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CHAPTER XIV. 


The Continuation of the Captive's Adwentures. 


c REFORE fifteen days had elapſed, our renegade 
had purchaſed a ſtout veſſel, capable of containing 
thirty perſons at leaſt; and to ſecure what he had done 
with a favourable pretext, he made a voyage to a place 
ealled Sargel, about thirty leagues from Algiers, to- 
wards the coaſt of Oran, where there is a great traffic of 
dried figs; and he made two or three trips of this kind 
in company with the Tagarin Moor already mentioned. 
The Moors of Arragon are in Barbary called 'Taga- 
rians, and thoſe of Grenada go by the name of Mu- 
dajares ; though theſe laſt are in the kingdom of Fez 
called Elches, being the people whom the king chiefly 
uſes in his wars. I ſay, then, in every paſlage, the 
renegado brought his bark to an anchor in a ſmall 
creek, within two bow-ſhots of Agimorato's garden, 
and there purpoſely employed himſelf and his Mooriſh 
rowers in practiſing the Zala,* or attempted that in 
jeſt which he intended to execute in earneſt. He went 
frequently to Zoraydo's garden, on pretence of . 

fruit, which he always received from her father, thoug 
he did not know him; but, although, as he afterwards 
owned, he wanted to ſpeak with Zorayda, and tell her 
that he was the perſon appointed by me to carry her off 
to the land of the Chriſtians, that ſhe might be ſatisfied, 
and ſecure of his fidelity ; he never had an Manns 
A 2 0 

Tala, or Sala, is the Mooriſh ſalutation. 


= — — — — — ¶ «— — 2 = = 


4 DON QUIXOTE. 

of executing his deſign ; for the Mooriſh women avoid 
the ſight of their own countrymen and the Turks, unleis 
when they are commanded to appear by their parents 
and huſbands: though they talk and converie with 
Chriſtian captives even more freely than decency allows, 
I ſhould have been very much concerned had he ſpoke 
with her, becauſe it would perhaps have given he; 
great uneaſinels to ſee renegades intruſted with the at- 
fair; but God, who ordained all for the beſt, gave 
him an opportunity ot iullill.ny his well-meaning inten- 
tion. 

« Perceiving how ſecurely he traded to and from 
Sargel, and anchored when, where, and how he pleaſed, 
his partner ſubmitting to his direction in all things; ud 
that I being ranſomed, there was nothing wanted but 
ſome Chriſtians to row; he delired me to pick out thole 
who ſhould accompany me, excluſive of my friends who 
were ranſomed, and beſpeak them for the Friday fol- 
lowing, which he had appointed for the Jay of our de— 
parture, Seeing him thus determined, I {poke to a 
dozen of Spaniards, all of them able-bodied rowers, 
and people who could eafily get out of the city; and in- 
decd it was no {mall difficulty to find ſo many at that 
conjuncture; for no fewer than twenty gallies being 
then out upon the cruize, almoſt all the rowers were 
employed; io that I thould not have found thoſe I have 
mentioned, had not their maſter ſtaid at home that ſum- 
mer to finiſh a veſſel which he had on the ſtocks. . All 
J ſaid to them was, that next Friday, in the evening, 
they ſhou'd flily {lip out of the city one by one, and be- 
take themſelves wo Agimorato's garden, where they 
ſhould wait my coming; and I directed every one by 
himſelf, if he ſhould meet with other Chriſtians at the 
rendezvous, to tay nothing, but that I had oudered him 
to wait for me in that place. 

This point being ſcttled, another precaution ſtil! 
more neceiiary remained u taken; this was to advertite 
Zorayda of the ſituation of our affairs, that ſhe might 
be prepared and guarded againſt furpiize at onr ſudden 

aſlaulc, 
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aſſault, before ſhe could think it poſhble that the Chriſ- 
tian bark was arrived. Relolved therefore to ſee and 
{peak with her it poſſible one day before our departure, 
I went to the garden on pretence of gathering ſome 
heibs, and the firſt perſon I met was her father, who 
ſpoketo me in a language uled through all Barbary, and 
even at Conſtantinople, between the captives and the 
Moors: it is neither Arabick nor Caſtilian, nor indeed 
peculiar to any nation, but a mixture of different 
tongues, by which we may make ſhift to underſtand each 
other. 1 tay, he aſked in this fort of jargon who I 
was, and what I wanted in his garden? I anſwered, 
that I was a flave belonging to Arnaute Mami, who I 
knew to be an intimate friend of his, and that I wanted 
a few herbs for a fallad. In contequence of this an- 
ſwer, he enquired whether or not I was to be ranſomed, 
and what my maſter demanded for my freedom? And 
while we were thus converſing together, the fair Zo- 
rayda came vut into the garden. She had already per- 
ceived me trom a window of the houſe; and as the 
Mooriſh women make no ſcruple of ſhewing themſelves 
to Chriſtians, with whom, as I have already obſerved, 
they arc not at all ſhy, ſhe without any heſitation walked 
towards the place where I was ſtanding with her father, 
who no looner ſaw her, than he called at a diſtance, de- 
bring her to come up. It would be a difficult taik for 
ine at preſent to deicribe the exceeding beauty, the 


genteel mien, the gay and rich ornaments with which 


my beloved Zorayua then preſented herſelf before mine 
eyes: I ſhall only obſerve, that the pearls about her 
beauteous neck ard cars out-numbered the hairs of her 
head. On her ancles, which were bare, according to 
the cuſtom of the country, the wore carcaxes (by which 
name the bracelets for the feet ate called in the Moritco 


Language) of the pureſt gold, ſet with ſuch a quantity 


of diamonds, that ſhe afterwards told me her father 
valued them at twenty thouſand ducats; and thoſe ſhe 
wore upon her writs were of equal richneſs. The 
pearis, though in ſuch a vaſt nerv.r, were extremely 
* int; 
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fine ; for the greateſt pride and magnificence of the 
Mooriſh women lie in pearls and embroidery ; conſe- 
quently there is a greater quantity of pearls and ſeed- 
earl in Barbary than in all the other nations of the 
world ; and Zorayda's father had the reputation of pol- 
ſeſiing the greateſt number and the beſt in Algiers, 
together with a fortune of two hundred thouſand Spaniſh 
crowns, of all which ſhe who is now mine was once 
miſtreſs. Whether with the aſſiſtance of all theſe or- 
naments ſhe appeared beautiful or not, and what ſhe 
mutt have been in her proſperity, may be conjectured by 
what remains after the great fatigues ſhe has undergone 
for it is well known that the beauty of ſome women 
hath its days and ſeaſons, and is diminiſhed or increaſed 
according to the circumſtances that happen; being im- 
proved or impaired, nay, often totally deſtroyed, by the 
paſſions of the mind. In ſhort, ſhe approached in all 
the pomp of dreſs, and all the exceſs of beauty; at 
leaſt to me ſhe ſeemed the molt beautiful creature I had 
ever ſcen; which circumſtance, joined to the obligation 
T lay under, made me look upon her as an angel ſent 
from heaven for my delight and deliverance. When ſhe 
came up, her father told her, in their own language, that 
I was a captive belonging to his friend Arnaute Mami, 
and had come for a ſallad; upon which ſhe took up the 
diſcourſe, and, in that jumble of languages before-men- 
tioned, aſked if I was a gentleman, and why I did not 
ranſom mylelt? I anſwered that I was already ranſomed, 
and that the might ſee in what eſteem I was with my 
maſter by the um he received for my freedom, which 
was no leſs than fifteen hundred ſultanins. To this ob- 
ſervation ſhe replied, “ Truly, if thou hadſt belonged 
to my father, he ſhould not have parted with thee for 
twice the ſum; for you Chriſtians always diſſemble, 
and call yourſelves poorer than you really are, with a 
view of impoſing upon the Moors.” —“ That may be 
ſometimes the cafe, Madam,” ſaid I ; „ but I adhered 
to the truth in bargaining with my maſter, and will 
deal honeſtly with all mankind,” She then aſked how 


ſoon 
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ſoon I intended to depart: and I anſwered, „ To. 


morrow, I believe: there is a French ſhip in the harbour 
to ſail in the morning, and I have ſome thoughts of 
taking my paſſage on board of her.”—* Had not you 
better ſtay till the arrival of a veſſel from Spain?“ ſaid 
Zorayda, „than truſt yourſelf with the French, who 
are no good friends of your's?“ —“ No, Madam,” 
anſwered I ; though, as there is a Spaniſh ſhip ex- 
pected, if ſhe arrives immediately, I believe I ſhall 
wait for her; but it is more likely that I ſhall fail to- 
morrow; for the deſire J have to ſee myſelf in my native 
country with thoſe I love, is too ſtrong to let me wait 
for any other convenience, let it be ever ſo good.” 
Without doubt,” ſaid Zorayda, “ thou art married in 
thy own country, and therefore defirous of being with 
thy wife?“ —“ I am not yet wedded, I replied ; 

te but under promiſe of being married at my return.“ 

& And is the woman beautiful to whom thou haſt pledg- 

ed thy faith?” ſaid ſhe. So beautiful,” aniwered I, 

te that, to compliment her, and tell thee the truth, ſhe 

is the exact reſemblance of thyſelf.“ 

Her father laughed heartily at this declaration, ſay- 
ing, © Truly, Chriitian, ſhe mult be very handſome in- 


# deed, if ſhe reſembles my daughter, who is the moſt 


beautiful woman in this kingdom: look at her, and thou 
wilt ſee whether or not I ſpeak truth.” 
© In the greatelt part of this converſation, Agimora- 


to ſerved as interpreter for his daughter, he being better 
2 acquainted with this ſpurious language, which, though 
# ſhe underſtood a little in conſequence of its be.ng much 


ſpoke among the Moors, ſhe explained her meaning by 


$ 1151s oftener than by words. 


While we were engaged in this and other ſuch con- 
verſation, a Moor ran towards us, crying aloud, that 


four Turks, having got through the pales, or leaped 
over the garden-wall, were gathering the fruit, though. 


it was not yet ripe, At this information the old man 


and Zorayda ſtarted; for the Moors are commonly, and, 
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RS it were, naturally, afraid of the Turks, eſpecially 
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DON QUIXOTE. | 
the ſoldiers, who are ſo inſolent and imperious to their 
Mooriſh ſubjects, that they treat them worle than if 
they were flaves. Accordingly, the father aid to Zo- 
rayda, Daughter, retire to the houſe, and lock thy- 
ſelf up, while I go and talk to thoſe dogs; and thou 
Chriſtian,”* (turning to me,) © gather thy herbs, and 
depart in peace; and Ala fend thee ſafe into thy own 
country! I made my obeiſance, and he went in ſearch 
of the Turks, leaving me alone with Zorayda, who 
pretended to go homeward, according to her father's 
deſire; but no ſooner was he out of tight, among the 
trees of the garden, than ſhe came back, with her eyes 
drowned in tears, ſaying, „ Amexi, Chriſtiano, 
amexi!“ the ſignification ot which addreſs is, “ Thou 
art going away, Chriſtian, thou art going away!“ 
«& Yes, Madam,“ anſwered I, “ but by no mcans 
without you: on the next Jama expect me, and be not 
afraid when you ſee us; for we certainly ſhall go to the 
land of the Chriſtians.” I made ſhift to expreſs my- 
{elf in ſuch a manner, that ſhe underſtood this, and 
every thing elſe that I ſaid; and throwing her arm 
about my neck, began to walk towards the houte, with 
a ſlow and faultering pace: but it pleated fortune, 
which might have proved very unlucky, had not Hea- 
ven otherwile ordained, that while we walked in this atti- 
tude, with her arm about my neck, we were oblerved by 
her father, on his return from having lent away the 
Turks; and we immediately perceived ourlelves diſco— 
vered. Nevertheleſs, Zorayda, prompted by her dit- 
cretion and preſence of mind, would not take her arin 
from my neck: but, on the contrary, coming cluler tv 
me, let her head drop upon my boſom ; and her knees 
ſunk under her, as if ſhe was fainting; while I ſcemed 
to ſupport her with a fort of ſtrained civility. 

Te father, ſeeing his daughter in this ſituation, ran 
towards us with great concern, and aſked what was the 
matter: but ſhe making no reply, © Doubtlels,”” ſaid 
he, „ ſhe hath fainted with the tright occaſioned by the 
inlolence of thoſe dogs. Then, taking her out cf my 
arms, 
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arms, he ſupported her in his own; while ſhe, fetching 
a deep ſigh, the tears ſtill continuing in her eyes, re- 
peated, © Amexi, Chriſtiano, amexi !—Begone, Chriſ- 
tian, begone,*'—** There is no neceſſity tor the Chrit- 
tian's departure,” ſaid the father; * he hath done thee 
no harm: and as the Turks are gone already, be not 
diſturbed ; thou haſt no cauſe to be unealy ; for, as I 
have already ſaid, the Turks, at my entreaty, went 
out as they had come in.“ «© Indeed, Sir,“ ſaid I, 
F they have diſcompoſed her very much, as you ob- 
ſerve; but, ſince ſhe delires meto go, I will not ſtay to 
give offence. Peace be with you! I will, with your 
permiſſion, return to this garden for herbs, it they 
thould be wanted; for my maſter {ſays there are none 
better to be found in any other place. Thou mayeſt 
come as often as thou wilt,” anſwered Agimorato. 
« What my daughter ſays, is not out of reientment 
againſt thee or any other Chriſtian ; but, inſtead of bid- 
ding the Turks begone, ſhe applied the words to thee, 
or elſe thought it was time for thee to go and gather thy 
herbs.** I then took leave of them both; and ſhe, as 
it her ſoul had been rent from her body, went away 
with her father; while I, on pretence of culling my 
ſallad, went round the whole garden at my pleaſure, 
oblerving all the entries and outlets, together with the 
ſtrength of the houſe, and every convenience that might 
tend to facilitate our purpoſe. 

© Having thus reconnoitered, I went and communi- 
ca.ed my obſervations ro the renegado and the reſt of 
my companions, longing eagerly tor the hour of ſeeing 
mylelt in peaccable poſſeſſion of the bleſſing which for- 
tune preſented in the beauteous and charming Zorayda. 
At length the intervening time elapſed, and the long- 
wiſhed- fer day and period arrived, when all of us, fol- 
lowing the order and plan which had been often can- 
valied, and at laſt ſettled, atter the moſt mature deli- 
beration, our deſires were happily accompliſhed. On 
the Friday after I had ſpoke with Zorayda, Morrenago, 
which was the renegade's name, anchored his bark, at 
3 . night-tall, 
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night-fall, oppoſite to the place where my charming 
miſtreſs reſided; and the Chrittians, who were to row, 
in conſequence of my directions, lay already concealed 
in different corners, all around the place, waiting for 
me with impatience, joy, and detire of attacking the 
veſſel which was in view; for they were ignorant of 
our confederacy with the renegade, and believed that 
they muſt win and maintain their liberty by force of 
arms, in killing all the Moors who belonged to the 
bark ; wheretore, as toon as I and my companions ap- 
peared, thoſe who were hid came and joined us immedi— 
ately, about the time when the city gates were ſhut, 16 
that not a foul was to be {een in the fickls. Being all 
met together, we were in ſome doubt whether we thould 
go immediately for Zorayda ; or firſt of all tecure the 
Mooriſh rowers belonging to the bark. While we he— | 
ſitated on this point, the renegado arriving, aiked what 
|| | we waited for; obſerving, that now was the time, the ö 

| Moors being altogether unguarded, and the greateſt 
part of them actually alleep. We told him the ubicét 
of our doubt; upon which he afiured us, that it was 
of the greateſt conſequence to make ourielves fit maſ- 
ters of the bark, a precaution which might be cuhly 
taken, without running the teatt hazard, and then we 
could go in queſt of Zorayda with greater ſecurity, * 
His advice was unanimoutly approved; and tnerctore, 8 
without farther delay, we followed him as guide to the 'Þ 
veſſel, into which he leaped, and drawing a icymitar, 
called in the Mooriſh language, “„ Let none of! you 
| {tir on pain of death.” The Chriſtians were at his 
fl back in an inſtant; while the Moors, being naturally 
| puſillanimous, hearing their matter talk in this manner, 
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were ſeized with conſternation; and as there were tew 
or no arms on board, {uttered themiclves, without the 
leaſt reſiſtance, to be fettered by the Chriſtians, who 
performed this office with infinite dexterity and it- 
patch, threatening to put them all to the word, it any 
| one of them ſhouid raile his voice, or attempt to make «Nh 
the {caſt noite, This 
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e This ſcheme being executed, we left one halt of 
our number to guard them, and with the reſt, uſing 
the renegado ſtill as our guide, went to Agimorato's 

arden door, which {uriunately opened with as much 
eaſe as if it had not been locked; io that, without he— 
ing perceived, we proceeded to the houle with great 
ſilence and compoſure. "Ihe adorable Zorayda, who 
ſtood waiting for us at a window, no looner perceived 
people at the door, than ihe aiked, with a low voice, it 
we were Nazarini? which in their language tinities 
Chriſtians. I replicd in the alhrmative, detiring her to 
come down, When the knew my voice, the made no 
delay, but, without anſwering one :yllable, came down 
in a moment, opened the door, and appeared fo beau— 
tiful and richly dreſſed, as to turpalis all deicription. 
Tranſported at the ſigut, I took her hand, and kitied it 
molt devoutly; the renegado and my two companions 
did the ſame; and the reſt, though ignorant of the oc- 
caſion, followed our example, thinking we expretled 
our thanks and acknowledgments td her as the micru— 
ment of our dcliverance. The renegado asked, i the 
Moriſco tongue, if her tather was in the houſe: and fe 
ailuring him, that he was a ſleep in his own apartment 
& Then it will be necetliry,” laid Morrenago, “ to 
wake and carry him off, together with every thing of 
value, in this agreeable habitation.” *# Touch not my 
father,“ ſaid ſne; “ for take my word for it there is 
nothing valuable in this houte but what I have lecured, 
which is enough to make you ali rich and happy: ſtay 
a little, and thou ſhalt ec.“ 

So laying, ſhe went back into the houſe, proteſting 
ſhe would immediately return, and deiring us to make 
no noiſe. I then alked the renegade what had paſſed 
between them; and when he told me, charged him to 
do nothing that ſhould be dilagreca | 


— 
— 


bie to Zorayda, who 
oon returned with a coffer 10 full of golden crowns, 
that ſhe could icarce ſupport the weight. But our evil 
fortune orda:ned that her father ſhould wake in the in- 
terum, and hear a noiſe in the garden; upon which he 
{tarted 
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12 DON QUIXOTE. 
ſtarted up, and running to the window, no ſooner per- 
ceived that we were all Chriſtians, than he began to 
bawl in Arabic, with vaſt vociferation, Chriſtians ! 
Chriſtians! Thieves! thieves!”* and his cries threw us 
all into the utmoſt terror and confuſion. However, the 
renegado ſee ng the danger we were in, and how much 
it imported him to atchieve the enterprize without be- 
ing detected, ran up to Agimorato, with infinite agi- 
lity, being accompanied with ſome others of our com- 
pany, as I could not leave Zorayda, who by this time 
had fainted in my arms; in ſhort, thoſe who entered 
the houſe managed him ſo well, that in a moment they 
brought him down with his hands tied, and an hand- 
kerchief in his mouth, to hinder him from crying, 
threatening all the while, that it he preſumed to ſpeak, 
it would coſt him his life. His daughter covered her 
eyes, that ſhe might not ſee her father in that condition; 
while he was aſtoniſhed at fivht of her, little thinking 
how willingly ſhe had put herſelf in our power; and 
our fect being then more necetiary than our hands, we, 
with great induſtry and diſpatch, returned to the veſſel, 
where we were expected with impatience by thoſe we 
had left, who had began to tear we had met with ſome 
miſchance. 

ge ore two hours of the night had elapſed, we were 
all ſafe on board, where we unticd the hands of Zoray- 
da's father, and took the handkerchief out of his mouth; 
though the renegado commanded him again to be ſilent, 
on pain of death. Sceing his daughter alſo in our 
power, he began to ſigh molt bitterly, more eſpecially 
as he perceived her lic quietly in my arms, without 
reſiſting, complaining, or the leaſt appearance of con- 
ſtraint; but he was fain to hold his tongue, leſt the 
renegado ſhould put his repeated threats into execution. 


Zorayda now ſceiug us embarked, and cn the point of 


manning the oars, while her tather and the other Moors 
remained fettered as priloners among us, bade the 
renegado defire, in her name, that I would be ſo good 
as to diſmiſs the Moors, and {et her father at liberty; 
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for ſhe would rather throw herſelf into the ſea, than 
behold a parent, who loved her ſo much, dragged into 
captivity on her account. Morrenago having made me 
acquainted with her requeſt, I conſented to the propotal; 
but he ſaid jt was by no means expedlient, becaule, 
ſhould we leave them there, they would inſtantly alarin 
both town and country; ſo that tome light trigates 
would be ſent out in purſuit of us, and then we ſhould 
be ſo beſet, both by fra and land, that it would be im- 
poſſible for us to eicxpe : he propoled, theretore, to ſet 
them at liberty on the firit Chriſtian land he ſhould 
make. Wewere all of the ſame opinion, which was 
alſo embraced by Zorayda, to whom he imparted the 
reaſons which hindered us from compiying immediately 
with her deſire ; then each of our valiant rowers laid 
hold of his oar with joy, ſilence, and alacrity, and re- 
commending ourielves to the protection of God, we 
took our departure, directing our cuurte towards the 
iſland of Majorca, which was the neareſt Chriſtian land; 
but, the north wind beginning to blow, and rhe ſca 
becoming rough, it was impoſſible to ſtcer our conrie, 
and we were obliged to row along ſhore towards Oran, 
not without great apprehention of being diſcovered trom 
the town of Sargel, which lies upon that coaſt, about 
ſixty miles from Algiers : we were allo afraid of meet- 
ing, in thoſe parts, with ſome of the gallies which 
trequently come thither from Tetuan to trade; though 
each of us ſingly, and all of us together, preſumed, 
that if we could fall in with a merchant-vellel not fit- 
ted out or manned tor a corlair, far from loſing our 
liberty again, we ſhould make ourlclves maſters of a 
ſhip in which we might perform our voyage with more 
ſecurity. While we were thus coaited along, Zorayda 
lay with her head in my boſom, that ſhe might not lee 
her father in dittreſs ; and I could hear her unploring 
Lela Marien to aſſiſt us in our deſign. 

* When we had rowed about thirty miles, day 
breaking, diſcovered that we were about three gun-thots 
diſtant from the ſhore of a deſart country, where not a 


{oul 
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ſoul appeared to detect us; but, for all that, we plied | 


hard to get a little farther off to ſea, which was now 


ſomewhat calmer ; and having made about two leagues, | 


directed the men to row by turns, that we might refreſh 
ourſelves with the provitions, of which we had plenty 
zu the bark; but the rowers ſaid, it was then no time 
to be idle, ard deſired the reſt to bring them victuals, 
which they would eat while at work, protelting that 
they would by no means quit their oars : this hint was 
accordingly taken, and a fieſh gale ſpringing up, we 
were obliged to lay aſide our oars, and make fail directly 
for Oran; for it was impoſlible to follow any other 
courſe. All this was dune with great expedition; we 
ſailed at the rate of eight miles in an hour, without any 
other dread than that of falling in with ſome corſair. 
We ordered ſome vittuals to be given to the Moors, 
who were conſoled by the renegado's telling them, that 
they* were not ſlaves, and ſhould have their freedom 
with the firſt opportunity: the ſame declaration he made 
to Zorayda's father, who anſwered, “ I might expect 
any other favcur from your generoli'y and courteous 
behaviour. O Chriſtians ! but you muſt not think me 
ſo ſimple as to believe you will give me my freedom; 
for you would never have run ſuch riſk in depriving me 
of it, with a view of reſtoring it fo liberally ; eſpe- 
cially when you know who I am, and the advantage 
you may reap from my raniem, which, if you will now 
propoſe, I here promite to pay your utmoſt demand, for 
mylelf and this unhappy daughter, or for her alone, 
who is the better part of my foul!” ?“ 

* So ſaying, he wept with ſuch bitterneſs, as moved 
us all to compaſſion, and obliged Zorayda to lift up her 
eyes; when ſeeing the tears trickle down from his aged 


cheeks, ſhe was melted, and riſing from the place $ 
where I ſupported her, went to embrace her father; - 


then joining her face to his, the two uttered ſuch a 


tender lamentation, as drew tears of {ſympathy from 


the eyes of alm-{t all thoſe who heard it: but, when 


Agimorato perceived her ſo gay ly dreſſed, with all her 
| jewels 
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jewels about her, he {aid with ſome ſurpriſe, in their 


language, What is the meaning of this finery, my 


child? Laſt night, before this terrible misfortue hap- 


pened, I ſaw thee in thy ordinary and common dreſs; 


1 though thou hadſt neither time, nor any happy 


tidings to ſolemnize with ſuch ornaments and finery, I 


© ſee thee decked in all the richeſt apparcl I could contrive 
or beſtow upon thee, while fortune was much more 
# favourable than at preſent! Anlwer me in this particu- 


lar, at which I am more concerned and ſurpriſed, than 


at the miſhap which hath betallen us?“ The renegado 


interpreted to us all that the Moor ſaid to his daughter, 
who made no anſwer to his queſtion ; but when he ſaw 
on one ſide of the bark the coffer in which ſhe uſed to 


keep her jewels, which he knew he had left at Alziers, 
22 when he moved to his country houſe, he was (till more 
EZ confounded, and aſked how that catket had fallen into 
T cur hands, and what it contained, 


To this queſtion 


the renegado replied, without waiting for Zorayda's 


Zanſwer z & You need not weary yourlelf, Signior, in 
putting ſo many queſtions to your daughter; tor I can 
ſatisfy you in one word: know, then, that Zorayda is 


Za Chriſtian ; that ſhe hath filed off our chains, and 


; converted our captivity into freedom; that ſhe came 
# hither of her own accord, and is now, I believe, as 
well ſatisfied with her preſent condition as one delivered 


from darkneſs to light, from death to life, and from 


ſaffliction to triumph.” 
6e is that which he affirms true?” 
Zorayda. 
Sthe very perſon who hath put thy father into the hands of 
his enemies?“ 
Chriſtian, *tis true,“ ſaid Zorayda; “ but not the per- 
Fon who reduced you to this ſituation; for my deſire 
never extended ſo far as either to leave or render you 


«© Daughter!” cried the Moor, 
« Yes,” replied 
6 That thou art astually a Chriſtian, and 


reſumed the old man. J am a 


nhappy, my ſole intention being to provide for my own 


Prelfare.“ „ And how haſt thou provided for it, my 


4 child?“ replied the father. 


& Put that queſtion to 
+ Lela 
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16 DON QUIXOTE. 
Lela Marien,"* ſaid ſhe, * who will inform you better 
than I can.“ ? 
* Scarce had theſe words reached the ears of Agimo- 
rato, than, with incredible agility, he darted himſelt 
headlong into the ſca; where, without all doubt, he 
mult have periſhed, had not his large entangling robes 3 
helped to keep him afloat. Zorayda ſhricking, begged 
we would fave her father; upon which we all exerted 
ourlelves, and laying hold of his upper garmen:, pulled 
him on board, already halt drowned, and deprived of 
all {ſenſation z when ſhe was ſo much affected with his 
condition, that ſhe uttered a moſt tender and doleful 
lamentation over him, as if he had been actually dead. 
Having turned him upon his face, a great quantity of 
water ran out of his mouth, and he recovered the ule of 
his ſenſes in the pace of two hours, during which the 
wind ſhiiting, we were driven towards the ſhore, and 
by main dint of rowing kept trem running a-ground ; 
but, by good fortune, we arrived in a creek formed by a 
ſmall cape or promontory, known among the Moors 
by the name of Cava Rumia, which ſignifies, the wicked 
Chriſtian woman; there being a tradition among them, 
that Cava,“ on whote account they Joſt their poſſeſſions 
in Spain, is interred in that place; for Cava, in their 
language, imples a wicked woman, and Rumia figni- 


D a b = - 
fies Chrittian : ſo that they look upon it as a bal . 
omen, when they are obiged, by neceſſity, to drop anchor F 
herc; and, except m cases of emergency, they never A | 


attempt it: though to us it was by no means the 
ſhelter of a wicked woman, but a ſecure harbour in 
ſlormy weather. Having placed centinels on thore, J 
without quitting our oars, we made another meal or: . 
what the renegado had provided; and prayed heartil7 Hi 
to God and the bleucd Virgin, to tavour and aſſiſt us, 

a in $ 


* Cava, or Caba, daughter of Count Julian, Count oi 
Ceuta, was violated by Koderic, king of Spain; and, in 


oder to revenge this injury, the father called the Saracrus 
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F DON QUIXOTE, T7 
in bringing ſuch a fortunate beginning to a happy con- 
cluſion. We then determined, at the intreaty of Zo- 
rayda, to fet her father and the Moors, whom we had 
fettered, on ſhore, becauſe ſhe had not reſoju:ion enough, 
nor count her tender diſpoiition endure to {ee her parent 
and countrymen in the condition of captives + we ac- 
cordingly promiſed to gratity her deſire at our depar- 
ture, fince we ran no riſk zn letting them at liberty in 
that uninhabited place. 

Our prayers were not ſo vain as to be rejected by 
Heaven, that ſent a favourable wind and a ſmooth tea, 
inviting us to proceed with alacrity in the voyage we 
had undertaken. This we no ſooner perceived, than 
unbinding the Moors, we put them all ou ſhore, one by 
one, to their no jmail atton:thment : but, when we came 
to diſmils Zorayda's father, who by this time had re- 
covered the entire uſe of his ſenſes, « Chriſtians,” 
faid he, „“ do you think that bad woman rejoices at my 
freedom through hhal piety ? No turely! but merely to 
be rid ct the check which ihe would receive from my 
preſence, in ſeeking to gratity her vicious delires. Do 
not imagine that the hath been induced to change her 
religion, becauie ſhe believes that the Clwiſtian faith is 
preferable to ours. No; the hath apoſtatized, becauſe 
the underſtood that, in your country, the might indulge 
her looſe inclinations more fresly than in her oon.“ 
Then turning to Zorayda, while I and another Carile 
tian held him falt, that he might not commit lone de- 
ſperate action, he laid, © O nifamous wretch, and ill. 
adviſed maiden! what blindneis and diſtraction hath 


Y prompted thee to put thytcli in the power of thete 
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dogs, who are all our natural tucs? Curicd be the hour 
in which thou waſt enge:dered! and curted be the 
gaicty and indulgence in which I brought thee up??? 

0 Perceiving that there was no likelihood ot his end- 
ing his exclamations tor ſome time, I preſently tet him 
on ſhore; where he procceded with his reproaches, im- 
precations, and complaints, umploring tlie med ation 
5 Mahomet with Ala, to c nroeund, dcrwhelm, and 
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18 DON QUIXOTE. | 
deſtroy us: and when we had failed out of hearing, 
we could perceive him act his deſpair, pulling his beard, 
and rolling himſelf upon the ground; nay, once he 
rYailed his voice in ſuch a manner, that we could dit. 
tinctly hear him pronounce, “ Return, my beloved 

daughter! return tothe ſhore ; I forgive all that is paſt : 
leave with theſe men the money which they already 
have in their poſſeſſion, and return to comfort thy dit- 
centolate father, who, if thou forſakeſt him, will lie 
down and breathe his laſt upon this barren ſand !” 

This pathetic addreſs was heard by Zorayda, who la- 
mented his affliction with the utmolt ſenſibility, though 
ſhe could make no other reply than this: * Ala grant, 
my dear father, that Lela Marien, who was the caule 
of my converſion, may conſole you in your diſtrets ! 
Ala knows. IL could not do otherwiſe than I have atted, 
and that theſe Chriſtians owe nothing to any particular 
good-will I bore them; for if I had not aſſiſted and 
accompanied them in their eſcape, but remained at 
nome with you, it would have been impoſſible for me, 
in conſequence ot the earneſt ſolicitations of my own 
toul, to execute that which, in my opinion, is as righ- 
teous 2s it is infamous and wicked in yours.” But 
thele words never reached the ears of her father, whom 
by this time we could not perceive: I therefore endea- 
voured to coniole my amiable miſtreis; while the reit 
were intent upon our voyage, which was ſo much fa- 
voured by a fair wind, that we laid our account with 
being next day on the conſt of Spain. 

© But, as good fortune ſeldom comes pure and ſingle, 
unattended and unpurſued by ſome troubleſome and un- 
expected cucumftance, it was ordained by Heaven, (per- 

| haps, in contequence of the curtes imprecated by the 

Aloor upon his daughter; for ſuch curſes are to be 
dreaded, let the parent be what he will:) I ſay, Heaven, 
ordained, that when we were a good way off at fea, 
with a flowing ſheet, three hours of the night being al- 
r-ady ſpent, the oars laſhed up, be aue the fair wind 
made it unneceflary to uſe them, and tue moon ſhining 78 

| | with 
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DON QUIXOTE. 19 
with remarkable brightneſs ; we perceived a large round 
veſſel, with all her tails out, ſteering a little upon the 
wind, right athwart our hauſe, and fo near that we 
were obliged to ſhorten fail, that ſhe might not run 
foul of us, while ſhe clapped her helm a-weather that 
we might have time pals : thoſe upon deck hailed us, 
aſking who we were, whence we came, and whither 
bound; but, as they ſpoke in French, the renegado 
ſaid, 44 Let no man anſwer ; thele are French privatcers, 
who make prize of every thing that falls in their way.“ 
Thus cautioned, we made no reply, but ſailed on, 
leaving the ſhip a little to windward ; when ail of a 
ſudden, they diſcharged two pieces of cannon, loaded, 
in all appearance, with chain ſhot : tor one of them cut 
away our malt in the middle, which, with the fail, fell 
overboard into the ſea; and the other coming a mo- 
ment after, took us amidſhips, and laid the hide of the 
bark entirely open, without doing any other miſchief, 
Seeing ourſelves going to the bottom, we began to cry 
aloud for afliftance, beſceching the people in the ſhip to 
ſave us from periſhing: then they brought to, and 
hoiſting out their boat or pinnace, it was inſtantly man- 
ned by a dozen of Frenchmen, well armed with their 
muſkets, and lighted match, who rowing up to us, 
and lecing how tew we were, as allo that our bark was 
on the point of toundering, took us in; obſerving that 
this misfortune had happened, becauſe we had been fo 
uncivil as to retuſe an antwer to their hail: while the 
renegado, without being perceived, took up the coffer 
in which Zorayda's treature was contained, and threw 
it into the ſea. In thort, we went on board with the 
French; who, when they had informed themſelves of 
every thing we could impart, for their purpoſe; as if 
they had been our enemies, plundered us of all that we 
had, taking from Zorayda the very bracelets ſhe wore 
upon her ancles. But their behaviour to her gave me 
the more anxiety, as I was atraid that, after hav.ng 
piltered all her rich and precious jewels, they would 
proceed to rob her of that which was of greater value, 
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and which ſhe herſelf eſteemed infinitely more than u 
the reſt: but the deſires of thoſe people extend no far - 
ther than to money, and with that they can never ſatiate 
their avarice, which then engroſſed them ſo much, that 
they would even have robbed us of the wretched gar- 
ments we wore in our captivity, it they could have ap— 
plied them to any ſort of ule; nay, ſome among them 
propoſed to wrap us all together in a jail, and throw 
us into the fea; becauſe they intended to trade in the 
ports of Spain, under pretence of being Bretons 3 and 
if they carried us thither alive, their depredat ion would 
be diſcovered, and themſelves chaſtiſed accordingly. 
But the captain, who had with his own hands rifled my 
beloved Zorayda, ſaid, he was tatisfied with the prize 
he had got, and reſolved to touch at no port in Spain, 
but pals the Straits of Gibraltar in the night, or take 
the beſt opportunities of ſo doing that ſhou!d occur, 
and return to Rochelle, from whence he had failed on 
the cruize; they theretore agreed to give us their boat, 
with what neceſſaries we ſhould want, to finiſh the little 
that remained of our voyage: this promiſe they actu— 
ally periormed the next day, at a ſmall diſtance trom 
the Spaniſh coaſt, at fight of which, all cur poverty 
and vexation vaniſhed from our remembrance, as if w: 
had never endured them; tuch is the traniport occa- 
tioned by liberty regained ! It might be about noon 


when we were put into the boat, with two caſks ot 


water, and ſome bitcuit; and the captain, moved to 
compaihon at the diſtreſs of the lovely Zorayda, gave 
her to the amount of torty crowns in gold, and would 
not ſuffer his ſoldiers to ſtrip her of the cloaths which 
ſhe now wears: ſo that, at parting, inſtead of com- 
plaining of the hard uſage we met with, we thanked 
them kindly for the benefit we had received at their 
hands. They ſteered right before the wind for the 
Straits, while we, without minding any other compals 
than that of the land that appeared a-head, plied our 
oars ſo vigorouſly, that at ſun- ſet we were near enough 
to conclude, that we could eaſily reach the thore 8 
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DON QUIXOTE, 21 
the night ſhould be far advanced; but that night being 
dark, without any moonſhine, and every body on hoard 
ignorant of the coaſt, ſome of our company judged it 
unſafe to row aſhore, while others inſiſted upon our run- 
ning that hazard, even it we ſhould land among rocks, 
or in ſame unmhabited part of the country, that we 
might be ſecured trom the juſt apprehenſion of meeting 
with ſome rovers from Tetuan, who are frequently in 


5 the beginning of the night in Barbary, and in the 
morning on the Spanith coatt, where having taken a 


prize, they return the ſame day, and ſleep at home in 


their own houtes. Ot theſe contrary opinions, we choſe 


that of rowing gently towards the ſhore, with intent, 


if the ſmoothneis of the ſea would permit, to land at 
the firſt convenient place. 
# lution, a little before midnight we arrived at the foot of 
a huge and lofty mountain, though not ſo rocky towards 
the ſea but that there was a little (pace left for commo- 
dious landing. The boat being run aſhore, and all of 
zus diſembarked, we kifled the ground, and, with tears 
of unutterable joy, returned ſincere thanks to our gra- 
cious Lord, for his unparalleled protection vouchſafed 
to us in the voyage: then we took out the proviſion, 
Zand dragging her on ſhore, aicended a vaſt way up the 
mountain; not being as yet able to quiet our apprehen- 
ſions, or perſuade ourlelves, though it actually was to, 


In conlequence of this reſo- 


that the ſoil we trod was Chriſtian ground. The day 
broke much later than we could have wiſhed, and about 

his time we gained the ſummit of the mountain; pur— 
Poſing to look from thence for ſome village or ſhepherd- 


hmuts; but, although we viewed the whole country 
Fround, we could neither diſcern village, houſe, high. 


ay, path, nor the leaſt trace of human footſteps. 
Nevertheleſs, we determined to penetrate farther into 
Fe country, ſince it could not be 3 before we ſhould 
{cover ſome perſon who would give information ; but 
Fat gave me the greateſt concern was, to lee Zorayda 
Savelling on foot among the flinty rocks; tor though I 


Sumctimes, took her on my ſhoulders, the was much 
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more fatigued with ſeeing me weary, than refreſhed by 
finding he rlelf exempted from walking, and therefore 
would not allow me to take any more trouble of that 
kind, but proceeded with infinite chearfulneſs and pa- 
ticnce, while I Jed her by the hand all the way. : 

© In this manner we had gone about a quarter of a 

league, when our ears were jaluted by the ſound of a 3 
ſmall ſheep-bell, which was a ſure ſign of a flock's | } 
being ſomewhere not far off; looking therefore atten- | F 
tively to diſcover it, we per ceived a young ſhepherd, l 
ſitting with great campoſure at the root of a cork-trec, | 

{ſmoothing a ſtick with his knife. When we called to 

him he raiſed his 1 ad, and ſtarted nimbly up; and, as 

we afterwards underſtood, the renegade and Zorayda, 11 

who Where in Mooriſh dreſs, being the firſt objects that 

preſented themiclves to his cyes, he thought ali the cor. 
fairs of Barbary were upon him, and running with in- 
credible ſwiftneſs into a wood that grew near the place | 
where he was, he began to cry as loud as he could 
bawl, «© The Moors! The Moors are lunded ! The 

Moors! The Moors! Fo arms, to arms!** Thetc excla- 

mations threw us all into a perplexity; but reflefting 

that his cries wouid alarm the country, and that the 

cavalry of the conit would immediately come and fee 
| what was the matter; it was agrced, that the renegade | 
| ſhould pull off his Turkish robes, and put on a flave's “ 
Jacket, with which one of our company accommodated þ1 

him, though he himiclt remained in his ſhirt. This!“ 
| being done, we recommended ourſelves to God, an 
| followed the fame road which we faw the ſhepherd take, 
expecting every moment to {ee ourſelves ſurrounded by 
| the cavalry of the coaſt. Neither were we deceived |} 
| our Expectations z tor in lets than two hours, havin: 
croſſed thoſe thickets, and entered a plain on the other 
ſide, we deicried about fifty horlemen riding britkly t to- 
| wards us, at a hand-gallop, upon which we halted un | 
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| til they ſhould come up: but when they arrived, anal 1: 
| inſtead of the Moors they came in queit of, beheld 40 N th 
many pour Chriſtian captives, they were vtterly co m 
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DON QUIXOTF. 23 
founded; and one of them aſked if we were the people 
who had been the occaſion of a ſhepherd's calling to 
arms. I anſwered in the affirmative; and being dcfi- 
rous of telling him who we were, whence we came, 
and what had happened to us, one of our company knew 
the horſeman who accoſted us, and, without giving me 
time to {peak another word, ſaid, “ Thanks be to God; 
gentlemen, for having conducted us to ſuch an agree= 
able part of the country; for, if I am not miſtaken, the 
ground we now tread belongs to Valez Malaga; and, 
if the years of my captivity have not impaired my re- 
membrance, you, Signior, who atk that queſtion, are 
Pedro Buſtamante, my uncle.” , 

« Scarce had the captive pronounced theſe words, 
when the cavalier threw himiclt from his horte, and 
ran to embrace the young man; ſay ing, © Pear nephew 
of my life and foul! I now recolle& tlice; ; thy {uppoted 
death has been mourned by mylelt, my rf thy mo- 
ther, and all thy relations, who are ſtill alive; for 
Heaven hath been Pie ated to ſpare their lives, that they 
might enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing thee again. I knew 
thou wait at Algiers; and, from th e information of thy 
habit, and that of all your c: ompany's I 2veis you have 
made a nuraculous etcape.?” . Your conijeture is 
true, replied the young man, * and we ſhall have time 
to recount the particulars.” As toon as the horiemen 
underſtood we were Chrittian ca iptives, they alighted, 
and each of them made a tender of his horſe to carry 
us to the city of Valez Malaga, which was about a 
league and a hait from the place where they found us. 
Some of them went to bring the hoat round to the city, 
after we had told them w here ihe lay; others took us 
up behind them; and Zorayda rode with the Chriſtian's 
uncle. Al! the people came out to receive us, being 
appriſed of our arrival by one of the troopers who had 
puthed on betore : not that they were lurprized at the 
light of the captives frecd, or Moors in captivity, for 
the inhabitants on that coatt ate accuſtomed to lee great 
numbers of both; but they were amazed at the beauty 

. 01 
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of Zorayda, which was at that inſtant in full perfection; 
the fatigue of her journey, co-operating with the joy 
the felt in ſeeing herſelf in a Chriſtian country, without 
the tear of being loſt, having produced ſuch a bloom 
upon her countenance, that, unleſs I was then picju- 
diced by my affection, I will venture to ſay, the world 
never produced, at leaſt I had never ſcen, a more beuu- 
tiful creature. 

We went directly to church, to make our acknow- 
ledgments to God for his mercies;z and as ſoon as Zo— 
rayda entered, ſhe ſaid, ſhe perceived ſome faces that 
reſembled Lela Marien: we told her thele were the 
images of the bleſſed Virgin; and the renegado, as 
well as he could, informed her of their ſignification, 
that ſhe might adore them, as if each was a-tual:y the 
perſon of Lela Marien, who had ſpoke to her; to that, 
having naturally a good underſtandi-g, with a docile 
and diſcerning diſpoſition, ſhe eahly comprehende | what 
he ſaid upon the ijubject. From thence they conducted 
us to our Jodgings in different tam.lies of the town; 
the renegado, Zorayda, and J, being invited by the 
Chriſtian who eſcaped with us to the huule of his ta- 
ther, who was moderately provided with the good things 
of this life, and treated us with the ſame uftection he 
expreſſed for his own fon. Six days we tairied at Valez, 
during which the renegado having informed himſelf of 
what was neceſſary tor him to do, went to the city of 
Grenada, there, by means of the holy inquiſition, to 
be re-admitted into the boſom of our moſt tacred church: 
the reſt of our company departed, each for his own 
home; leaving Zorayda and me by ourſelves, deſtitute 
of every thing but the few crowr:s which the received 
from the courteſy of the French corſair. With part ct 
theſe I bought the animal on which ſhe arrived at the 
inn, and hitherto have cheriſhed her with the affe t ien 
of a parent, and the ſervice of a ſquire, without using 
the prexogative of a huſban-|; we are now upon the 
road to the place of my nativity, to lee if my father be 
ſtill alive, and if either of my brothers has been more 
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Ffortunate than myſelf; though, as Heaven hath made 


Horayda my companion tor lite, fortune could not have 
Jpoſſibly beſtowed upon me any other tavour which I 
Sihould have valued at ſo high a rate. The patignce 
with which ſhe bears the inconveniencies attending po— 
Frerty, and the zeal ſhe manifeſts to become a Chrittan, 
is ſo great and extraordinary, as to raiſe my admira— 
Ition, and engage me to terve her all the days of my 
life; but the pleature I take in this office, and in the 
prolpect of ſeeing her mine, is diſturbed and perverted, 
by reflecting that poſiibly in my own country I ſhall not 
find a corner in which I can ſhelter the dear object of 
my love; and that time or death may have made ſuch 


Iterations in the fortune and lives of my tather and his 


Jother children, that I ſhall ſcarce meet with a ſoul that 
Sknows mc. 


This, gentlemen, is the ſubſtance of my ſtory : 


vhether or not it be agreeable and uncommon, I leave 
to the deciſion of your better judgment; atiuring you, 
that I wiſh I could have related it more tuccinctly 
though the fear of tiring you hath made me tupprels a 
good number of circumitances.? 


CA. XV. 


Of what farther happened at the Inn, with many other 


Particulars awortLy to be known. 


ERE the captive left oft ſpeaking; and Don Fer- 
nando ſaid to him, © Really, Signor Captain, the 


'Fovelty of your ſtrange adventures is equalled by your 
agrerable manner-of rejating them. Your whole ſtory 


4 
4 


5 


* 


is uncommon, ſurprizing, and full of incidents that 


Keep the hearers in admiration and ſuſpence; and ſuch 


Is the pleaſure we have received from it, that though 


he narration ſhould have continued till to-morrow 

orning, we ſhould rejoice at your beginning it anew.” 

When this compliment was paſſed, Cardenio, and all 

he reſt of the company, offered to ſerve him to the ut- 

oft of their power, with tuch affectionate and ſiacere 

xpreſſions of triendſhip, that the captain was 3 
we 


| 
[ 
[| 
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well ſatisfied of their good-will. Don Fernando, in 


articular, promiſed, that if he would go home with n 
E his brother the marquis ſhould ſtand god- father to F,, 
Zorayda; and that he, for his part, would accommo- Fr 
date him in ſuch a manner, that he ſhould return to the 


place of his nativity with that authority and eaſe to e. 
which he was intitled by his birth and merit. The Þ 
captive thanked him in the moſt courteous manner, but 
declined accepting any of his generous offers. 

It was now night, when a coach arrived at the inn, 
attended by ſome men on horſeback, who demanded ÞT , 
lodging; and the landlady made anſwer, that there was Fr 
not in the whole houſe an handful of room unengage.. 1 
« Be that as it will,” faid one of the horſemen, who 
had entered the gate, there muſt be ſome found tor my 
lord judge.“ At mention of that name the hoſtels was | 
diſturbed, ſaying, © Signior, the greateſt ditficulty 15 
my want of beds; but it his lordſhip hath brought on: 
along with him, as I ſuppole he hath, he is very wel- 
come to come in: I and my huſband will quit our apart- 
ment to accommodate his worſhip.“ * Be it to,” fail 
the attendant. By this time a perſon had alighted 
from the coach, who, by his garb, immediately thewcd |? 
the nature of his rank and othcez for his long robe, 
with high ſleeves tucked up, plainly diſtinguiſhed him i 
to be a judge, as the ſervant had aff med. He led b : 
the hand a young lady ſeemingly ſixteen years ot age, 
dreſſed in a riding ſuit, and lo ſpr ightly, beautiful, and fl | 
genteel, as to raiſe the admiration of all who beheld 8 
her: ſo that thoſe who had not ſeen Dorothea, Lucinda, 
and Zorayda then preſent, would have thought it a very}? : 
difficult taſk to find another woman of equal beauty. 4 15 
Don Quixote ſeeing the judge and the young lady us 
they entered, pronounced, with great ſolemnity, our, 
worthip may ſecurely enter and recreate yourſelf in this, 
caſtle, which, though narrow and inconvenient, ther 


is no narrownels and inconvenience in this ——_ but 


= 


8 

what will make room for arms and letters, eſpecially if 1 i 5 

they have for their guide and conductor ſuch beauty ai 
tha 4 
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that which accompanies the letters of your worfhip, in 


the perſon of that amiable young lady, to whom, not 


Fonly calties ought to be open and unfold their gates, 
but alſo rocks divide and mountains bow their heads at 
her approach. 
will find ſtars and ſuns to accompany that heaven which 


Enter, I ſay, this paradiſe, where you 


you have brought hither. Here you will find arms in 
ertection, and beauty in excels !? 
The judge marvelled greatly at this addreſs of the 


knight, whom he earneſtly conſidered, no leis ſurprized 


this figure than his words, without knowing what re- 


Fly to make, ſo much was he confounded at both; 
rhen he was relieved by the appearance of Lucinda, 
Dorothea, and Zorayda; who, upon hearing the news 


f their arrival, and the landlady's deſcription of the 


$oung beauty, had come out to welcome and receive 
Per: 


the beauteous ladies of the inn welcomed this 
eautcous damſel; while Don Fernando, Cardenio, and 


The curate, paid their compliments to the judge, in the 


oft civil and polite terms. He was more and more 
Sltoniſhed at what he ſaw and heard, though he could 
Faſily perceive that his fellow-lodgers were perſons of 


Fank and conſequence : but the mien, viſage, and figure 
pt Don Quixote, baffled all his conjectures, 
ments having thus paſſed on all ſides, and the conveni- 
Incies of the inn being duly confidered, it was agreed, 
Is betore, that all the ladies ſhonld {leep together in the 
ore mentioned apartment, and the men fit in another 
Foom to guard them. 


Compli- 


The judge was very well ſatis- 
ed that his daughter (tor ſuch the young maiden 
as) ſhould lodge with the other ladies, ſhe herſelf wil- 
ngly couſenting to the propoial z and what with part 


r the inn-kecper's narrow bed, and the halt of that 


Þ hich the judge brouglit along with him, they made 
ift to paſs the night more agrecably than they ex- 
ted. 

The captive, who, from the firſt moment he beheld 


Jie judge, {cit his heart throb with a fort of intimation 
at this was his own brother, aiked of one of the fer- 


Vants 
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vants that attended him, his matter*'s name, with the 
place of his nativity. The footman replied, that hi,! 
name was the licentiate Juan Perez de Viedma z and 
born, as he had been informed, in the mountains of 
Leon. This information, toget her with what he him? 
felt had before obterved, confirmed him in the opinion, 
that he was his brother, who by his father's advice h. d 1 
followed his ſtudies. Tran {ported with this ditcover'; | 
he called aſide Don Fernando, the curate, and Cards: 
nio, to whom he imparted the affair, and aſſured thei: | 
that the judge was his own brother, by the fervan:' 
report, ſo tar on his way to the Welt Indics, in quality 
of jupreme judge of Mexico. He underitood alſo by 
the fame canal, that the young lady was his daughter, 
whole birth had coſt the mother her life; and that he 
was very much enriched by his wite's fortune, Which 
had been ſettled on the children of the marriage. The 
captive theretore conſulted them about the method e 
ſhould take to make himſelf known, or rather to be 
aſlured betore-hand whether upon the diſcovery his bro-, 
ther would be aſhamed of his poverty, or receive hin 
with the bowels of affection. Leave that taſk to my 
conducçt, Signior Captain,* iaid the curite; © thouga} 
there is all the reaton in the world to believe that you 1 
will meet with a brotherly reception; for the virtue ah. A. 
prudezce that appear in his courteous demeanor git | 
no indications of his being preud and unuatural, bug 
rather declare that he knows how to coniider the acc 
dents of fortune in the right point of view.“ * Never: *\ 
theleſs,” repl. ed the captain, I would not willing! * k 
diicloie niy icli ot a augen, but prepare him by 7 mm * 
round-abuut infinuation.” I have already told you, 
aniwered the curate, „that I will manage the ati: © 
to your mutual ſatisfaction.“ By this time, the cla : 
being laid,“ and evcry body ſat do wi to table, excc! 
the captive - and the ladies, who! up pea in their own apart | 
IiiCiits the curate adiirediied humelt to the judg Cy lane! 
YN 


— ... 


* This is the ſccond time they have ſat down to ſup; 
in one uizht. N 
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| 4 © had once a comrade of your lordſhip's name at 
i, 4 Conſtantinople, where I was a flave for many years, 
Ae was one of the braveſt ſoldiers and beſt officers in 
of KY the Spaniſh infantry, but his misfortunes were equal ro 
1.4 bis valour and ability.“ Dear Sir, cried the juc ge, 
* 9 « what was that officer's name ?—* He was called Ruy 


Perez de Viedma,* replied the prieſt, and a native of 
ſome town in the mountains of Leon, He told me a 
le- ci cumſtance that happened between his father, two 
brothers, and himſelt, which, had it not been affirmed 
by a perſon of his veracity, I ſhould have looked upon 
as one of thoſe tales which old women tell by the fire- 
ſide in winter; for he {aid his father divided his eſtate 
equally among his three tons, whom he at the ſame 
time enriched with advice mere lalutary than any that 
ever Cato gave. This I know, the choice he made of 
going into the army ijucceeded fo well, that in a few 
| A years, by his gallant behaviour, and without any other 
aſſiſtance than that of his extraordinary virtue, he role 
to be captain of foot, and faw himſelf in the ſtraight 
road of becoming a field officer very ſoon: but there, 
where he had reaton to expect the inules of fortune, ſhe 
proved moſt unkind; he having loſt her, with his li- 
erty, on that glorious day of the battle at Lepantec, 
in which it was iound by to many Chriſtians. I was 
ie taken in the goleta; and, after various vicititudes, we 
but happened to be fellow. Haves at Conſtan tinople, from 
„ whence he was tranſported io Algiers, where he met 
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acc. 
er- uith one ot the ſtrangeſt adventures that ever was 
neh known.“ 
S* = * . . 
Weg Then the curate br: efly recapitulated the ftory of 


«ou, a Zorayda, to which the judge littened with more atten- 
Ace tion than ever he had yielded on the bench.“ But the 
cle Fete brought it no farther than the period when the 

French coriairs plundered the Chriſtians who were in the 


Abuk, detcribing the poverty and diftrels to which they 
Por. III. D had 


iA judge in Spaniſh is called Oder, i. e. Hearer; and 
Ide original, literally tranſlated, is, * The hearer was 
ver ſo much an heater befote.“ 
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30 DON QUIXOTF. 
reduced his comrade and the beautiful Moor; ; and ob. 
ſerving that he did not know what farther befel them, 
nor whether they had arrived in Spain, or been carricd | 
into France. 1 
The captain ſtood at ſome diſtance behind, liſtening 1 
to what the curate ſaid, and obterving the emotions 0: 
his brother; who, ſeemg that the curate had made an 
end of his ſtory, uttered a profound ſigh, ſaying, | 
while the tears guſhed from his eyes, O, Signior ! it 
you knew how nearly I am concerned in what you have 
related, you would not wonder at theſe tears, which, 
in ſpite of all my tortitude and diſcretion, trickle fron; 
mine eyes. That valiant captain whom you have men- 
tioned is my father's eldett ton, who being more brave 
and noble-minded than my youngeſt + brother and me, 
choſe the honourable exerciſe of arms, which was onef 
of the three paths propoſed by our father in his advice, 
as you ſcem to have been informed by your companion | 
in adverſity. I followed that of letters, in which God 
hath been pleaſed to reward my diligence with that ſtation 
which you fee I now maintain: my younger brother 15 
at preſent in Peru, fo rich, that his remittances to me 
father and me have made large amends tor the final | cl 
{um he carried with him at firit ; and even enabled the ti 
old gentleman fully to indulce his liberal diſpoſition, Þ 
empowering me allo to proſecute my ſtudies with more 
honour and decency, until I acquired the power I now} 
enjoy. My father is ſtill alive, though daily pininzÞg by 
with the dcfire of hearing from his elde it ion, and put- ; 
ting up petitions to Heaven inceſſantly, that his owns te 
eyes may not be cloſed for ever until he ſhall have 
thoſe ot his firſt-born in lite, What gives me a _ at 
deal of turprize is, that a perſon of his diſcretion 
ſhould, in the midſt of ſuch trouble and affliction, or i 
even in his prolper ty, omit writing to his father; tor 
if he, or either of us, had known his ſituation, he 
ſhou!d 


+ Cervantes ſeems to have forgot that the judge was the 
youngeſt of the three brutt ers, the ſecond: having gone t9 
the Indies. | 
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ſhould have had no occation to wait for the miracle 
ot the cane in obtaining his liberty; but at preſent the 
uncertainty of his tate gives me the greateſt concern, as 
it is doubtful whether thoſe French have ſet him at li- 
berty, or taken away his lite to conceal their robbery, 
This apprehenſion will convert the joy and ſatisfaction 
with which I undertook my journey into melancholy 
and deſpondence.-—O my dear brother! would to Hea- 
ven I knew where thou art, that I might go and free 
thee from all trouble and affliction, though at the ex- 
pence of my own! Who ſhall carry the news of thy be- 
ing alive to our aged father, that, although thou art ſhut 
up in the deepeſt dungeon of Barbary, thou mayeſt be 
delivered by my brother's riches and my own -O ge- 
nerous and lovely Zorayda: who ſhall requite thy bene- 
volence to my brother, be preſent at the regeneration of 


— ” - D * * 
thy foul, and aililt at the nuptials which would afford 


ſuch plealure to us all !? 


Theſe and many other exclamations the judge pro- 
nounced with ſuch ſymptoms of ſorrow at the news he 


had received oi his brother, that all the hearers ſympa- 


thized with him in the expreſſions of his grief. The 
curate, ſceing every thing ſucceed to his own expecta- 
tion, and the captain's deſire, was unwilling to protract 
the judge's anguiſh, and the impatience of the whole 
company; {o riſing from the table, and going into the 
other apartment, he led out Zorayda, who was followed 


by Lucinda, Dorothea, and the young lady lately arri- 


ved; then, taking in his other hand the captain, who 
ſtood waiting to ſee what he intended, he went into the 
room, where the judge and the reſt of the gentlemen 
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ſat, and preſenting them both, ſaid, Dry your tears, 
my lord judge, and enjoy the completion of your with ; 


behold your worthy brother, and virtuous ſiſter- in- law: 
this is Captain Viedma, and that the beautiful Moor 
who behaved to him ſo generoully in his diſtreſs: the 
rench corſairs have reduced them to this extremity, 
that you may have an opportunity of diſplaying the li- 
berality of your noble breaſt,” The 
D 2 
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The captain ran to embrace his brother, who kept 
him off with both hands fixed on his ſhoulders, that he 
might conſider him the more attentively; but no ſooner 
did he recolle& his features, than he flew into his arms, 
and ſhed a flood of tears of joy, while the greateſt part 
of thoſe who were preſent wept in concert at the affect. 
ing ſcene. The expreſſions of both the brothers, and 
their mutual demonitrations of affection, are, I believe, 
{ſcarce to be conceived, much leis defcribed. They 
briefly recounted their adventures to each other, and 
maniteſted the genuine flame of fraternal affection, 
There the judge embraced Zorayda, making a tender of 
all his wealth; there he commanded his daughter to re- 


ceive her with open arms; there the mutual careſſes of. 
the beautiful Chriſtian and lovely Moor renewed the | 


tears of the whole company; there Don Quixote filentliy 


obſerved theſe ſurprizing accidents, which he wholly at- 
tributed to the chimeras of knight-errantry ; there it 
was concerted that the captain and Zorayda ſhould re- 
turn ro Seville with his brother, from whence they could 
advertiſe their father of the liberty and arrival of lis 
fon ; that the old gentleman, being ſtill able to under. Þ 


take ſuch a journey, might come and be preſent at the 


baptiſm and nuptials of his daughter-in-law ; as it Þ 
would be impoſſible for the judge to go far out of bis] 


way, becauſe he was informed, that in a month the 
flota would ſet fail from Seville for New Spain; and it 
would be extremely inconvenient for him to loſe his pal- 
ſage. In ſhort, the whole company were exceedingly 
rejoĩced at the captive's good fortune; and two-thirds 


of the night being already exhauſted, they agreed to re- 


tire and repoſe themſelves during the remaining part ot 
it; while Don Quixote undertook to guard the caltie 
from the aſſaults of any giant or wicked adyenturer 
that might poſſibly covet the vaſt treaſure of beau- 
ty which it contained. Thole of his acquaintance 
thanked him for his courteous offer, and atterwards 
gave an account of his ſtrange diſorder to the judze, 
who was not a little diverted with the detail of his ex- 

travagance, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 43 
travagance. Sancho Panza alone was diſtracted at their 
ſitting up ſo late; though, in point of lodging, he was 
better accommodated than all the reit; for he made his 
bed of the furniture of his als, which colt him fo dear, 
as will hereafter be ſeen. 

The ladies having retired to their apartment, and 
every other perſon diſpoſed of himſelf as tolerably as he 
could, Don Quixote went out to keep guard at the caſ- 
tle gate, according to his promiſe ; and a little before 
morning, the ladies were lerenaded by a voice ſo clear 
and well tuned, as to attract the attention of them all, 
eſpecially of Dorothea, who was awake, and lay in the 
ſame bed with Donna Clara de Viedma, the judge's 
daughter. Nobody could imagine who the finger was, 
the voice being fingle, and unaccompanied by any in- 
ſtrument, and jeeming to come ſometunes from the ſta- 
ble, and ſometimes from the court- yard. While they 
liſtened with equal ſurprize and attention, Cardenio 
came to the door, ſaying, * You that are not aſleep, 
take notice, and you will hear the voice of a mule-dri- 
ver, who chaunts moſt enchantingly.* When Dorothea 
told him that they had heard it already, he went away 
while ſhe, employing her whole attention, when he be- 
gan to ſing again, could plainly diſtinguiſh the follow- 
ing words, 

CHAP. IV. 
The agreeable Story of the yourg Muleteer, wwith many 
other jirange Incidents that happened in the lun, 


I. 
© TOSS'D in a ſca of doubts and ſears, 
© Love's hapleſs mariner I ſail, 
© here no 1:v:iting port appears, 
so {crecn me from the ttoriny gale, 


II. 
© At diſtance view'd, a chearing ſtar 
* Conducts me thro” the ſwelling tide ; 
* A brighter luminary far 
* Than Palinurus c'er deſcry'd. 
III. 
« My foul, attracted by its blaze, 
* Stili tollows where it points the way, 
„And while attentive y 1 gaze, 
« Coriideis ETSY tar 1 Gray, 
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24 DON QUIXOTE., 
IV. 
© Rut female pride, reſerv'd and ſhy, 
© Like clouds that deepen on the day, 
Oft ſhroud it trom my longing ce, 
When moſt I need the genial ray. 


© O lovely far, fo pure and bright! 
« Whole ſpleadour feeds my vital fire; 
© The moment thou deny'n thy light, 
* Thy lot adorer will expire!“ | 


Here the muſician pauſing, Dorothea thought it was 


a pity Clara ſhould not hear ſuch an excellent voice; 
therefore, by gently jogging ſhe waked her, faying, 


© I aſk pardon, my dear Clara, for diſturbing you, bur 
© my intention in ſo doing, was to regale you with one 
© of the beſt voices that ever you heard, Clara being 
ſtill half aſleep, did not- at firſt underſtand what ſhe ſaid, 
which, at her deſire, Dorothea repeated; and the young 
lady liſtened accordingly ; but ſcarce had the heard two 
lines of the ſong, which was now reſumed, when #.e 
began to tremble as violently as if ſhe had been {erzed 
with a ſevere kt of the ague, ſaying, while ſhe hugged 
Dorothea, Ah! dear lady of my life and ſoul, why 
did you wake me? The greateſt favour that fortune 
could at preſent beitow, would be to keep both my cycs 


and ears raſt ſhut, that I might neither lee nor hear that 


unfortunate muſician. “ What do you mean, my dear 
child?* anſwered Dorothea; * confider what you ſay ; 


he that ſings is a young muleteer !— Ah, no! replied 


Clara; he is a young gentleman of great fortune, and 
ſo much maſter of my heart, that unleſs he quits it of 
his own accord, it ſhall remain eternally in his poſſeſſion.“ 
Dorothea was ſurprized at this paſſionate declaration of 
ſuch a young creature, who ſeemed to have lo much 
more ſenſibility than could be expected from her tender 
years; and ſaid to her, Truly, Donna Clara, you talk 
in ſuch a manner that I do not underſtand you. Pray 
explain yourſelf, and tell me the meaning of thoſe ex- 


| preſſions, about fortune and heart, and that muſician 


whoſe voice hath thrown you into ſuch diſorder ; but 
{iy no more at preſent ; for I would not, by attending 
to your traniports, loſe the pleaſure of hearing the finger, 
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who now ſeems to be tuning his voice, and preparing to 
give us another jong.'—* With all my heart,” laid 
1 Clara, ſtopping her ears with her fingers, to the farther 
* admiration of Dorothea, who, liſtening attentively, heard 
the mulician proceed in theſe words: 


. 

3 
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© No happinels the ſluggard crown 
« Who tamely can to fortune bow; 


: I 
; * 
| © ASPIRING Hope, thou, unconfin'd, 
18 Purſu'ſt th' imaginary path, 
Wh © Thro' woods, and rocks, and waves combin'd, 
ſy | 4 © Defying danger, toil, and death. 
5 ' 
i II. 
ut 1 © No laurel ſhall adorn his brow, 


18 f And ſlumber on th' inglorious down, 

LET 5 4 III. 

-+ The joys unmatch'd, beſtow'd by love, 

8 WY © Can never be too dearly priz'd; 

NO F* For undeny'd examples prove, 

1e * What's cheaply bought, is 1oon deſpis' d. 

d iv. 

4 4 « Sneceſs, by the contenting fair, 

ed Is oft to perieverance given; 

he © Then wheretore fhould my tout deſpair 

a 3 © Ot mounting trom this earth to heaven!“ 

me N 

res 5 Here the voice ended, and Clara's ſighs beginning 
nat 8 afrefh, kindled Porothea's curiotity to know the caule 


car of tuch agreeable muſic and grievous lamentation ; ſhe 
theretore now deſired to hear what her bed-tellow had be- 
ere proffered to impart. Then Clara, fearful of being 
ind overheard by Lucinda, crept cloſe to Dorothea, and ap- 
- of Þ7 plying her mouth: to her ear, fo that ſhe could ſecurely 
n.“ | peak without being perceived, Dear Madam, ſaid 
1 of ſhe, © that finger is the fon of an Arragonian gentle- 
uch man, who is lord of two towns, and when at court lives 
der ¶oppoſite to my father's houſe 3 and although our win- 
aK dos are covered with canvas in winter, and lattices in 
ray ſummer, I know not how this young gentleman, while 
ex- {he proſecuted his ſtudies, got fight of me, either at 
cian church or ſomewhere elſe ; and, in ſhort, being tnutten, 
- diſcloſed his paſſion from the windows of his own apart- 
ling ment, by lo many tears and ſignificant expreſſions, that 
ger, I believed him ſincere, and even loved him in my turn, 
wh | without 
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without knowing the nature ot my own deſires. Among 
other ſigns, he made that of joining his hands, giving 
me to underſtand that he would take me to wife; an! 
though I ſhouid have been extremely glad to comp!y 
with that propoſal, as I was alone and motherlels, I had 
nobody to comlule: and therefore let it reſt, without 
granting him any any other favour, except (when his 

tather and mine were abroa ud) that of lifting up the can- 
vas or lattice, that he migit have a more pericct view of 
my pet fon 3 and this condeſcenſion always tranſported 
him {o much, that I was afraid ke would have run ſtark 
mad with joy. In the midſt of this commerce, the 
time of my tather's departure drew near, of which be- 
ing infor med, though not by me, for I never had an 
opportunity of te! ling him, he tell ſick, as I under- 
ſtand, of grief, io that when we {et out 1 could not lee 
him, as I wiſhed, to indulge one parting look; but, 
having travelled two days, juſt as I entered the place at 
winch we lodged lait night, 1 perceiy el him ſtanding at 
the gate, diſguiſed o naturally in the habit of a muss- 
teer, that it would have been impoſſible tor me to knu# 
him, had not his image been deeply imprinted on my 
foul. The fight of him filled me with joy and lurprize; 
and he gazed upon me by ſtealth, unperceived by uy 
father, trom whom he always conceals his face when |; 
croſſes the road before me, or is obliged to appear at the 

inns where we lodge. Knowing, there! tore, who he 15, 
and that he travels on foot, undergoing ſo much har- 
ſhip and fatigue for love of me, I am half dead wilt: 
grief and anxiety, and whereloever he ſets his tect, there iy 
I fix my pitying eyes. I know not what he intends by 97 
thus tollowing g me, nor how he could manage to eſcap Þ 
from his father, who loves him tenderly, becauſe! he ha 
no heir but him; and the young gentleman delerves al 
his altection, as you will perceive when you fee him. pr 
can moreover aſſure you, what he ſings is the product ORE 
his own head; for I have been told "that he is a great 
icholar, and an excellent poct: every time I bchold bur; 
or kcar him ting, I ſtart and trenible from head to fou 

being 
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4 DON QUIXOTE. 37 
being afraid that he will be known by my father, and 


titus our mutual love be diſcovered; tor; though I ne- 
ver ſpoke to him in my life, my pathon is fo violent, that 
27 BY without him, I ſhall not be able to live. This, dear 
4 Madam, is all I can fay concerning that muſician, whole 
ut $4 voice hath given you ſuch pleaſure, and is alone ſufficient 
to convince you that he is not a muleteer, but the lord 
„ef towns and hearts, as I have deſcribed him,” 
Enough, Donna Clara,“ 1aid Dorothea, kiſſing her 
= 4 with great affection; © ſay no more, but wait with pati- 
is Fence till the approach of a new day, when I hope in God 
tit to manage matters ſo well as to bring ſuch a virtuous be- 
be- ginning to an happy end. —“ Ah, Madam“ replied the 
an young lady, * what happy end can be expected, ſeeing 
ter- his father is a man of {uch rank and fortune, that he 
dee would think me unworthy to be the ſervant, much leſs 
"ui, Bethe wife, of his ſon! and as to marrying him without my 
& at on father's conſent, I would not do it ior the whole 
& © FFuniverſe. All I deſire is, that the young gentleman 
wc would return; perhaps his abſence, and the length of 
the journey we have undertaken, will alleviate the un- 
my 


| Jeaſinels I at prelent feel, though I muſt own I believe 
170; that remedy will have ſmall effect. I cannot conceive 
hat the deuce is the matter with me; nor how this 
-1 1 ſame love got entrance into my heart, conſidering how 
t the young we both are; for I really believe we are of the 
ic 15, WMlame age; and my fatlier ſays, that till Michaelmas next, 
12:0-WI thall not be ſixteen.” Dorothea could not help laugh- 
naß ing at theſe innocent obſervations of Donna Clara; to 
there gwhom ſhe (aid, Let us fleep, my dear, during the lit- 


As by Jtle that I believe remains of the night ; God will grant 
lcape zus a new day, and, if my {kill fails me not, every thing 


1e 11488 


ill fucceed to our with.” 

They accordingly went to reſt, and a general ſilence 
| prevailed over the whole houſe, in which there was not 
ust ca foul awake, except the innkeeper's daughter and her 
8c: maid Maritornes, who by this time being acquainted 
| 11! ith the extravagant humour of Don Quixote, and 
> 100: WMcnowing that he was then without the gate, keeping 
ing guard 
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38 DON QUIXOTE. 
guard in arms and on horſeback, determined to play 
lome trick upon him, or at leaſt divert themſelves in 
liſtening to his folly. 

The inn chancing to have no window nor opening to- 
wards the field, but a hole through which they took in 
their ftraw, this pair of demi ladies“ there took their 
ſtation, and obſerved Don Quixote, who tat on horle- 
back, leaning g upon his lance, and breathing trom time 
to time ſuch protound and doleful ſighs, as! emed to ter 
his very ſoul; they likewiſe heard him pronounce, in a 
ſoft, complacent, and amorous tone, * Oiny dear mu- 
treſs, Duſcinea del Tobolv! thou perfection of beauty, 
ſcope and ſum total oi diſcretion, cabinet of good hu. 
mour, depoſitory of virtue, and laltly, the idea of all 
that is uiciul, chaite, and delecable in this life! in 
what art thou at prelent employed? Art thou reflecting 
upon thy captive Knight, wav voluntaruy tubj: cts him- 
{elf to tuch dangers, with the fole view oi lerving t! ice? 
Give me ſome information of my love, thou tlirce-taced 
Juminary ! who now, perhaps, with envious eyes, be— 
holdeſt her walking through ſome gallery of her ſunp- 


tuous palace, or lcaning over ſome balcony, revolvi:z 


in her mind, how, without 1mpairing the delicacy. ot 
her honour, ſhe may alſuage the torments that this heart 
endures on her account; how ſhe may crown my ſufter- 
ings with glory; my care with comtort ; in fine, my 
death with new lite, and my {ervice with reward; and 
thou ſun, who by this time muit be buliy in harnefling 
thy ſteeds to light the world, and enjoy the light of her 
who is the ſovercigu of my ſoul, I cntreat thee to ſalute 
her in my behalf; but, in thy falutation, beware of 
touching her amiable countenance, elte 1 mall be nie 
jealous of tice than ever thou waſt of that nimble in- 
grate, who made thee iweat ſo much along the plains uf 
Theſſaly, or banks of Peneus, tor I do not remember 
through which thou ran'it, 1o jealous and cenamoured.? 


In the original demi-donzellas, equivalent to the modern term, £24lltens 
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lay So far had the knight oo «ded in this piteous excla- 
in mation, when the inn-keeper's daughter whiſpered 

g ſoftly, Sir knight, will your worthip be pleaſed to 
to- WH come this way ?7* Hearing this invitation, he lifted up 
in his eyes, and by the light of the moon, which was then 
eir WT in full tplendour, perceived them beckon to him from 
e- the ftraw-hole, which he miſtook for a window adorned 
me with gilded Das; ſuitable to the grandeur of ſuch a 
r magnifice nt _ le as the inn appeared ; then his crazy 
ina jinagination inftantly ſuggeſted, as boſs; that the 


nii- WH beauteous rf ul, daughter of the conſtable, being cap- 
uty, I 1ivated by h.s perion, intended again to {olicit his love. 


hu: On this luppoiition, that he might not ſcem diſcourte- 
all ous or ungratetul, he turned Kozinante, and riding ip 
in] to the hole, no ſooner perceived the two laſſes, than he 


laid, I am extrem ely concerned, maſt beautiful lady, 
un- that you nave fixed your amorous inglinations were it 
ec? Wis impoſnible they ſhoutd meet with that return which is 
ace {due to your rank and qualifications z but you ouglit not 
Ur- to impute your dit appoin ;tment to any fault in me, 
1:1: Wh whom love hath rendered incapable of yielding my heart 
ving to any other but her, who at firft tight took abſolute 
V ol | poſlciion of my foul. Pardon my refuſal, honoured 


heart MMadam: and retire to your apartment, n ſeeking 
iter- 110 explain vour ſentiments more tully, that I may not 
mpfer inzenſible or un graictul ; aid eit your love can 
and n in me the power of giving you any other fort of 
ing latistaction, You may freely command ny ſervice; tor 
her wear by - tat abient and amiable ener my ot mine, to 
alute A tat), VOur with immediately 3 even it Yeu ſhould de- 
re of re ro hate a lock of Medula's hair, which was alto— 
mee tlic com poted GT 11akes, or the rays ct the fun con- 
Ic in- u d. nap hial.* 
ins oF ir kn ight,? anfwered Ma zritornes, © my lady has no 
-mber Wccaiion tor cither of theſe things. —“ What then is 
red." Wor Jay's Ae ditcrcet duenna;?' reſumed the 


nies night. © Only he favour of che of your beavutiiul 
plied Nuno nes, with which ſhe may, 10 
Ce mealure, indulge the longing deſue that brought 


her 


7 
Cy 14s 


£ 


DON QUIXOTE, 
her to the ſtraw-hole, ſo much to the danger of her re- 
putation, that if ſhe ſhould be detected by her father, 
the firſt ſlice of his indigration would coſt her an car at 
leaſt.— I wouid fain ſee him take that liberty,” ſaid 
Don Quixote; „ but he will take care to refrain from 
any ſuch acts of barbarity, unleſs he has a mind I ſhouid 
bring him to the molt calamitous exit that ever hap- 
pened to a tather, for having laid violent hands Upon 
the delicate members of his enamoured daughter.“ 

- Maritornes concluding that he would certainly gra! 
the requeſt, and having already determined on what ſlie 
was to do, ran down to the ſtable, and laid hold of the 
halter belonging to Sancho's als, with which ſhe in. 
ſtantly returned, juſt when Don Quixote had made thitt 
to ſet is feet on the ſaddle that he might reach the gilded 
window, at which he imagined the wounded damſel was 
ſtanding : preſenting therefore his hand, * Reccive, 
Madam, ſaid he, that hand, or rather that chatti:« 

; of all evil-doers : receive, I fay, that hand, which was 
never touched by any other woman, not even by her who 
is in poſſeſſion of my whole body. I do not preſent itÞ 
to be kiſſed; but that you may contemplate the con— 
texture of its nerves, the knittings of the muſcles, tie 
large and ſwelling veins, from whence you may conjec- 
ture what ſtrength muſt reſide in the arm to which it 
belongs. —“ That we ſhall fee prefently,* ſaid Mari 
tornes; who, having made a running knot on the halter ic 

fixed it upon his wriſt, and defcending from the hole; 
made faſt the other end to the bolt of the hay-loft door. 

The knight feeling the roughneſs of this bracelet, fic, 

< Your ladyſhip deenis to raſp rather than to claſp my 
hand; do not treat it 1o cruelly ; for it is not to blaine 
for what you ſuffer from my inclination 3 nor is it jul 

that ſuch a tmall part ſhould bear the whole brunt d 

your indignation z conſider, that one who is fuch a triend 
to love, ought not to be lo attached to revenge.” 

All thete expoſtu-ations of Don Quixote were uttere 

in vain; for as foun as Nlaritornes had ticd him up, the 

and her companion, ready wo expire with laughter, let 
hin 


him faſtened in ſuch 
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re. a manner, that it was impoſſible for 
bim to get looſe : thus, while he ſtood on Rozinante's 
at back, with his whole arm thruſt up into the ſtraw-hole, 
ard and faſt tied to the bolt of the door, he was in the ut- 
om moſt apprehenſion and dread, that if his horſe ſhould 
vid make the leaſt motion to either fide, he muſt loſe his 
ap- ſupport, and the weight of his whole body hang by one 
pon arm, ſo that he durit not venture to ſtir; though he 
might have expected, from the patience and peaceful 
ant ditpoſition of Rozinante, that he would ſtand motion- 
the leſs for a whole century. In ſhort, finding himſelf thus 
the tucked up, and the ladies vaniſhed, he imagined that 
in- the whole had been effected by the power of enchant- 
mitt ment, which he had experienced once before in that 
Ided Fame caſtle, when he was belaboured by the enchanted 
was FMoor of a carrier; and curied, within himſelf, his 
dive, want of conduct and diſcretion, in entering a ſecond 
ſtiier time that fortreſs in which he had fared fo ill at firſt ; 
was it being a maxim among knights-errant, that when they 
* wi prove an adventure without ſucceſs, they conclude it is 
ent it{Felerved for another, and therefore think it unneceſſar 
con- make a ſecond trial. Nevertheleſs, he pulled with 
„ ©. intention to diſengage his arm, but he was fo well ſecu- 
onsec- Ned, that all is eſtorts were ineffectual: true, it is, he 
1c! pulled with caution, that Rozinante might not be dit- 
Mari Wurbed 3 and though he had a longing deſire of fitting 
1aiter own upon the ſaddle again, he found that he mult 
: nole}{ither continue in his pretent upright poſture, or part 
don With his hand: then he began to with for the (word of 
, {2:10FAmadis, againſt which no enchantment could prevail; 
1p nahen curſed his fortune; then exaggerated the lots which 
ban he world would ſuſtain, while he remained enchanted, 
; it zuußzs he firmly believed himſelf to be; then he reflected 
rund new upon his beloved Dulcinea del Taboſo; then he 
. tr:couMalled to his truſty ſquire Sancho Panza, who, ſtretched 
pon the pannchof the aſs, and buried in fleep, at that 
utterWitant, retained no remembrance of the mother that 
up, Wor: him; then he implored the aſſiſtance of the to 
c es, Lirgando and Alquife ; then he invoked bis good 
11.0 Vor. III. E trieud 
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friend Urganda, for ſuccour in his diſtreſs ; and, in fine, 
the morning found him in that ſituation, ſo dittracted 
and perplexed, that he roared aloud like a bull, with- 

out expecting that the day would put an end to this dif. 
aſter, which he thought would be eternal, believing him- 
ſelf actually enchanted : and this opinion was confirmed, 
by his ſeeing that Rozinante ſcarce offered to ſtir ; tor 
he was perluaded, that in this manner, without eating, 
drinking, or {leeping, he and his horte would continus 
until the evil influence of the ſtars ſhould pals over, or 
ſome other ſage of ſuperior {kill dileagage them from 
their enchantment. 

But for once he was miſtaken in his calculation ; - for 
day had ſcarce began to draw, when four men on ho: fe- 
back arrived at the inn, Kell mounted, and accoutre 
with carbines hanging at their {addle-bows: the knight 
perceiving from the place, where, in ſpite of his mistor- 
tune, he ſtil} kept guard, that they thundered for en. 
trance at the gate, which was {till ſhut, called in an 
arrogant and haughty tone, Knights or ſquires, or 
wholoever,vou are, you have no buſineſs to make ſuc! a 
noiſe at the gate of this caſtle; for it is very plain, that 
either the people within are allecp, or unaccuſtome a, 
theſe hours, to open the tortreis, Which you can: 
enter before the ſun rite. Retire, therefore, and wy 
until the day be tarther advanced, and then we fnall e. 
whether or not you have any title to be admitted.” 

What the devil fort of a tortreis or caſtle is this, the: 
we muſt oblerve ſuch ceremony!” ſaid one of the con 
pany : if you are the innkeeper, order ſfomebo:!y 
open the door; we are all travellers, and only want 
bait, that we may forthwith proceed on our journey, 
we are in haſte.—“ Gentlemen, replied Don Qu: x54, 
6 do you think I reie:nble an INNKCCPET ?'— 1 do! 
know what you reſemble,” 


anſwered the other; * 5: 
this I Know, that you talk nonſenſe in calling this lad 
a caſtle.— A caſtle it is, cried the knight, an! 
of the belt in this province; nay, at this very int 
it contains thoſe wiv have wore crowns on their hen 
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DON QUIXOTE. 
and wielded ſceptres in their hands.“ „Or rather the 
reverſe,” {aid the traveller; © that is, the ſceptre on the 
head, and crown in the hand :* but perhaps there may 
be within tome company of ſtrollers, who frequently 
wear thele crowns and iceptres you mention; for other- 
wile, in ſuch a forry inn, without any fort of noiſe or 
ſtir, I cannot beheve that any perſons of ſuch note 
would lodge.'—* You know little of the world,“ re- 
plied Don Quixote, * fince you are 0 ignorant of the 
events that happen in knight-erraity, 

The other hortemen being tired with this dialogue 
that paſſed between the Knight and their companion, 
bega again to knock and ball with ſuch vociteration, 
that the landlord and all the pertons in the inn waking, 
roſe to fee who called ſo turiouſly : about this time one 
of the tories belonging to the traveilers drew n-ar, and 
ſmelled at Rozinante, who, ſad and melancholy, with 


his cars hanging down, ſtood ſupporting his outitretch» 


ed maſter without ſtirring; but at length, being made 
of fleſh, though he ſeemed to have been carved our of a 
block, he was ſenſible of the civility, and turned about 


| torepay the compliment to the courteous ſtranger; and 


ſcarce had he moved one ſtep, when both his mane: *s feet 


| ſlipping trom the ſaddle, he would have tuncb d the 
ground, had he not hung by his arm, which vogured 


ſuch torture in the ſhock, that he verily belt. ved 1: was 


cut off by the wriſt, or torn away by the ſhoulder, He 
was ſuſpended fo low, that the tops of his toes almoſt 
touched the ground; a circumſtance that increated his 
calamity : tor feeling how little he wanted oi being 
firmly fuſtained, he ſtretched and tatigu-d mmiclt with 
endeavouring to tet his tect upon the ground; ke thoſe 
wretches, who, in undergoing the ſtrappado, being 
hoiſted up a very little pace, increate their own tor- 
ment by their eager efiorts to lengthen their bodies, miſ- 


led by the vain hope of re aching the ground. 
E 2 CHAP, 


* Alluding to the delinquents, who were branded and 
marked with theſe figures. 
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44 DON QUIXOTE. 


CH AP. XVII. 
A Continuation of the ſurprizing Events that happen: 
in the Inn. 


D ON Quixote actually made ſuch a hideous outcry, 

that the innkeeper opened the door, and ran out to 
ſee what was the matter ; while the ſtrangers that re- 
mained without were no leſs aſtoniſhed at his bellowing, 
Maritornes being alſo waked by the ſame noiſe, con- 
jectured what might be the caſe, and going ſtraight to 


the hayloft, without being perceived, unticd the haller 


that ſuſtained him, ſo that the knight came to thc 
ground in {ight of the landlord and ftrangers, who run- 
ning up, aſked what was the matter with him, and 
wheretfore he cried ſo violently ? Without antwering cn: 
word, he looſed the tether from his wriit, and riting up, 
mounted Rozinante, braced his target, couched lis 
lance, and making a pretty large circuit in the field, 
returned at a halt gallop, pronouncing with great em- 
phaſis, If any perſon whatever ſayeth that I have 
Juitly ſuffered enchantment, I here, with the permiſſion 
of my Lady Princels Mic-micona, give him the lye, 
challenge and deity him to ſingle combat.” 

The travellers were amazed at his words; but their 
aſtoniſhment abated waen the innkeeper told them who 
Don Quixote was, obſerving, that they ought not to 
mind what he did, becanie he was diſordered in his 
brain: they then aſked if he had ſeen a youth about 


fifteen years of age, dreſſec like a young muleteer, with 


ſuch and ſuch marks, giving an exact defcription ct 
Donna Clara's lover. The landlord anſwered, ther: 
were {o many people in his houle, that he could not pol- 
fibly diſtinguiſh the perſon for whom they enquired ; bit 
one of them perceiving the judge's coach, He mult 
certainly be here, ſaid he; © for this is the coach whuch 
they ſay he followed: let one of us ſtay at the door, 
and the reſt go in to tearch for him; it will alſo be pro- 
per that one go round the whole houſe, to prevent hö 
eſcaping over the yard wall.“ This plan being agree 

| upon 
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| upon, two of them entered the inn, another remained 
at the door, and the fourth rode round the houſe to re- 

connoitre; while the landlord obſerving every thing that 

| paſſed, could not conceive the meaninz of ail this care 
cry, and diligence, although he believed they were in ſearch 
tio of the youth they had delcribed. By this time it was 
e- clear day-light, and upon that accuunt, as well as in 
ing. conſequence of Don Quixote's roaring, all the company 
were awake, and got up, eſpecially Donna Clara and 
it to Dorothea, who had flept very little that night; the firſt 
air being diſturbed and alarmed by refiecting that her lover 


the was fo near, and the other kept awake by the deſire of 
run. ſeeing this pretended muleteer. 

ana Don Quixote ſceing that none of the travellers took 
ge the leaft notice of him, or made any an{wer to his de- 
Z Up Wt fiance, was traniported with rage and vexation; and if 
i bs he could have recoliected any law of chivalry, aut ho- 
hed, rizing a knight-errant to undertake another enterprize 


tem- while he was under promiie and oath to abſtain from 
have any adventure until that in which he was engaged was 
1{11on | already atchieved, he would have aſtaulted them all to- 
2 lyc, gether, and forced them to reply, contrary to their in- 

FF clination: but thinking it was neither expedient nor 
their juſt to begin a new enterprize until he had re-eſtabliſhed 
ono the princeis Micomicona on her throne, he choſe to be 
ot to filent, waiting to {ce the effects of that diligence prac- 
in his tifed by the new comers, one of whom found the youth 
about they came in queſt of ſleeping by the ſicle ot a muleteer, 
„ wil and little dreaming that any body was in fearch of him, 
on ei much leſs that he was in any danger of being diſcover— 


| ther: ed. The man, however, thook him by the arm, ſay- 
ot pol ing, © Truly, Signior Don Lewis, this is a very fuit- 
d; but able dreſs tor one of your quality, and the bed in which 


e mult 
which 
e door, 
be pro- 


you now lie extremely well adapted to the tendernels 
and delicacy in which your mother brought you up.“ 
The you: h rubbed his fleepy eyes, and looking ſted- 
"MW falily at the perſon who held him by the arm, no ſooner 
ent 1 perceived that he was one of his father's ſervants, than 
agree be was lo much ſurprized and contcunded, that for a 
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upon my own will, and the appointment of Heaven, 


46 DON QUIXOTE. 
good while he could not ſpeak one word ; while the do. 
meſtic proceeded, ſaying, * At prelent, Don Lewis, 
there is nothing elſe to be done but to exert your pa- 
tience, and return home, if you are not reſolved that 
your father and my lady ſhall viſit the other work ; for 
nothing elle can be expected from their anxiety at your 
abſence.— How did my father get notice that I tra- 
velled this road, and in this habit? ſaid Don Lewis. 
£ A ſtudent,” replied the ſervant, © to whom you impart- 
ed your intention, was ſo much moved by the ſorrow 
that took poſſeſſion of your parents the moment you 
was miſled, that he diſcloſed your ſcheme to your father, 
who inſtantly diſpatched four of his domeſtics in ſearch 
of you; and we are all here, at your ſervice, infinitely 
rejoiced that we have an opportunity of returning {peedi- 
ly, and carrying you back to the longing eyes of thoſe 
by whom you are ſo much beloved.*— That may depend 


ſaid the young nobleman. «* What ſhould you will, or 
Heaven ordain, but your immediate return, which in- 
deed you cannot poſſibly avoid?“ 

All this converiation was overheard by the muleteer 
with whom Don Lewis lay, who got up immediatelh, 
and going to Don Fernando, Cardenio, and the ladies, 
who were already dreſſed, told them how the man called 
his fellow- ſervant, Don, and communicated every thing 
that paſſed between them concerning the domeſtic's pro- 
poſal of conducting him home again, and the youth's 
refuſal to comply with his deſire. This information, 
together with the knowledge of that ſweet voice with 
which Heaven had endowed him, excited in all the com- 
pany a deſire of knowing more particularly who he was, 
and even of aſſiſting him, ſhould they offer any violence 
to his inclination: for this purpole, therefore, they re- 
paired to the place where he ſtill ſtood talking and dil 
puting with his father's ſervant. At the fame time, 
Dorothea coming out of her apartment, followed by 
Donna Clara, in the utmoſt confuſion called Cardemo 
aſide, and briefly related to him the itory ot the mu 
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DON QUIXOTE. 47 
daughter; and he in his turn in- 


ſervants. This he ſpoke not ſo ſoftly but that he was 
overheard by Clara, who was ſo much affected at the 
news, that it Dorothea had not ſupported her ſhe would 
have fallen to the ground; but Cardenio deſired them 
to retire into their apartment, ſaying, he would endea- 


: your to ſet every thing to rights; and they accordingly 


followed his advice. 


Meanwhile, the tour perſons who 
had come in queit of Don Lewis ſtood round him in the 


inn, perſuading him to return without loſs of time, and 
* conſole his melancholy father; but he aſſured them he 
could by no means comply with their requeſt until he had 
finiſhed an affair upon which his honour, life, and ſoul, 
> depended. Then the domeſtics began to be more urgent, 


Y 


would be obliged to carry him off by force. 


guard the cattle. 


proteſting they would in no ſhape return without him; 
and declaring that if he would not go willingly, they 
That 
you ſhall never do, replied Don Lewis, © unlets you 
carry me off dead: and indeed you may as well Kill me, 
as carry me off in any ſhape.” 

Moſt of the people in the houſe were now gathered 


together to hear the diſpute, particularly Cardenio, Don 


Fernando, his companion, the judge, curate, barber, and 
Don Quixote, who thought it was no longer neceſſary to 
Cardenio being already acquainted 
with the young man's ſtory, aſked what realon the do- 
meſties had to carry off the youth contrary to his own 
inclination. Our motive, replied one of the four, 
©1s to retrieve his father's life, which is in danger of 
being loſt on account of this young gentleman's ab- 
ſence.“ To this declaration Don Lewis antwered, 
There is no reaſon why I ſhould here give an account 
of my affairs; I am tree, and will return it I pleate; 
otherwite none of you ſhall compel me into your mea- 
ſures.*—* Your honour will, I hope, hear reaſon,” ſaid 
the ſervant ; © or if you ſhould not, it will be enough tor 
to execute our errand, as we are in duty bound.“ 

| Here 


38 DON QUIXOTE. 
Here the judge deſiring to know the whole affair from 
the bottom, the man having lived in the ſame neighbour. 
hood, knew him, and replied, My Lord Judge, don't 
ou ; MW that yourg gentleman is your neighbour”; 
lon, who hath ablented himſelf from his father's houſe, 
in a dreſs altogether unbecoming his quality, as your 
lordſhip may perceive ?* Then the judge looking at Jim 
more attentively, recollected his features, and embracis 0 
him ſaid, © What a trolic is this, Don Lewis ? or what 
powe! ful cauſe hath induced you to come hither in: 
garb ſo ill ſuited to your rank and fortune ?* The tear 
guſhing into the young man's eyes, he could not anſwe 
one word to the judge, who deſired the four domeſtics to 
make themſelves eaſy, for all would be well; then taking 
Don Lewis by the hand, he led him alide, and aiked 
again the cauſe of his coming in that manner. 
"While he was employ ed in this and other queſtions, 
they heard a great noile at the inn door, occaſioned by 
two men who had lodged all night in the houſe, and wh 0 
ſeeing every body intent upen knowing the buſinets d ut 
the four laſt co mers, relolved to m: irch off without 
aying their reckoning; but the Innkeeper , who minded 
oh own affairs more than thole of any other Pert 
ſtopped them on the threihuld, demanded his money, 
and npbraided them with their evil intention, with in: 
abuſive language, as provoked them to antwer by «lint 
of fits, which they began to employ ſo dexteroully, thay 
the poor landlor found kinſelf under the necctlit y of 
calling albud tor aihſtance. His wife and daug itz 
ſeeing nobody to idle, conſequently to proper tor tl 
purpoſe, as Don Quixote, the damtel addreſſed him 1 
thele words: Sir knight, I beleech your worſhip, by 
the valour which God hath given you, to go ro tl 
aliiftance of my poor father, vw „ two wicked men a! 
now beating to a jelly.“ To this requelt the knigh 
replied, with oreat leiture, and infinite phlegm, © Beau 
titul young lady, I cannot at prelent grant your peti 
tion, being reſtricted from intermeddling with any eth 
adventures until 1 Hail have accompliſhed one in wu 


Wwe 7 


— 


DON QUIXOTE. 49 
my honour is already engaged; all that I can do tor 
your ſervice is this, run and dglire your father to main- 
ain the combat as well as he can, and by no means 
Allow himſelf to be overcome, until I go and aſk per- 


from 
bour. 
don't 
YOU) ; 


z0ule, Hniſſion of the princeſs Micomicona, to ſuccour him in 
your {Wis diltre(s ; and if I obtain it, be affured that I will 
t lim Weſcue him from all danger.'—* Sinner that J am!' 


racing fried Maritornes, who was then preſent, before your 
what {Wrorſhip can obtain that permiſſion, my maſter will be 
in 29 the other world.'— Allow me, Madam uſwered 
: tears Don Quixote, to go and ſolicit the licence I mention, 
nſw: rhich, it I obtain, I ſhall not make much account of 
tics to Mis being in the other world, from whence I will retrieve 
akin Wn, though all its inhabitants ſhould combine to op- 
 aikedMole me; at leait I ſhall take ſuch vengeance on thole 
rho have ſent him thither, as will give you full and 
ſtionsmple ſatisfaftion.” | 
ed by So ſaying, he went and kneeled before Dorothea, beg- 
id whoging, in the manner and ſtile of knight-errantry, that 


neſs ufer highneſs would be pleated to give him permiſſion to 
11toutFFun and aſſiſt the conſtable of the caſtle, who was at 
mindelWhat time involved in a very grievous diſaſter. The 
per{onſrinceſs having very graciouily granted his requelt, he 
muney {raced on his target, unſheathed his ſword, and ran to 
th meſthe gate, where the two gueſts ſtill continued pummelling 
by the landlord ; but as ſoon as he beheld them, he ſtopped 
ly, thaWhort, as if ſuddenly ſurprized; and when Maritornes 
{lity nd her miſtreſs aſked him what hindered him from 


1; 1 Wpiving aſſiſtance to their maſter and her huſband, * I am 
tor t\Fundered,*” anſwered the knight, by a law, which will 
hum Mot permit me to uſe my (ſword againſt plebeians ; but 
hip, Fall hither my ſquire Sancho, for to him it belongs, and 
to ts peculiar, to engage in ſuch vengeance and defence.“ 
men a This tranſaction happened on the very field of battle, 
kn While kicks and cuffs were dealt with infinite dexterity, 
* co the no ſmall prejudice of the innkeeper*s carcaſe, and 
ur Phe rage of his wife, daughter, and Maritornes, who 
ny ot Pere half diſtracted at ſeeing the cowardice of Don 
n viii Wuixote, and the diſtreſs of their lord and maſter. But 
m os, | let 


8 DON QUIXOTE. 
let us here leave him awhile, tor he ſhall not want ove g 
aſſiſt him; or ele, let him ſuffer with patience, and hol 
his tongue as becomes thoſe who rally undertake ad. 
ventures which they have not ſtrength to atchieve; ay! 
let us retreat backwards, about fifty yards, to ſee wha: 


anſwer Don Lewis made to the judge, whom we left ch.! 


quiring the cauſe cf his travelling on foot in ſuch : 
mean habit. The youth, {queezing both his han; 
with great eagernels, in token of the exceſſive griet ti! 
wrung his heart, and ſhedding a flood of tears, replies 


to this queſtion, Dear Sir, I can give you no o 


reaion, but that from the firſt moment that forte 
made us neighbours, and Heaven ordained that I ſho! 
ſee Donna Clara, your daughter and my delight, I, ti: 
inſtant, made her miſtreis of my heart; and if your n. 


clination, my real lord and father, does not oppote n= 


happine!s, this very day ſhe ſhall be my lawtul- wits; 
for her I forſook wy father's houſe, and diſguiſed mn 
ſelf in this manner, with a reſolution to follow whith:: 
ſoever ſhe ſhould go, direfting my views towards bes 
like the arrow to it's mark, and the needle to the pole; 


though ſhe knows no more of my paſſion than what {:Þ 
may have underſtood from the tears which, at a diltan-2 4 


ſhe hath often ſeen me ſhed. You yourſelf, my lor, 
know the rank and fortune of my father, whole ſole heit 
I am. If you think that a metive ſufficient for ven- 
turing to make me perfectly happy, receive me inmis 
diately as your ſon; and though my father, promptc 
perhaps by other views, ſhould be dilobliged at t.. 
bleſſing which I have choſen for myſelf, it is in th: 


power of time to work greater changes and alteratiorÞ* 


than human prudence can foreſeec. 


Here the enamoured youth left off ſpeaking, and i 
judge remained in the utmoſt ſuſpenſe; not only ani 
ring the diſcretion with which Don Lewis had diſclolc$ 


— TO. 


tn. A 


" IRR. 


his paſſion, but alſo finding himſelf perplexed about tl 
reſolution he was to take, in ſuch a ſudden and une: 
pected affair. He therefore made no other reply tor i 


preſent, but to deſire he would make himſelf caſy, ali 
detain 
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DON QUIXOTE. 57 
detain his ſervants a day longer, that he might have 
Fime to conſider what ſteps it would be molt proper to 
take for the ſatisfaction of all concerned. Don Lewis 

illed his hands by force, and even bathed them with his 
cars; Aa circumſtance ſufficient to melt a heart of mar- 
ple, much more that of the judge, who, being a man 
df prudence, had already conceived all the advantages 
dt tuch a match tor his daughter; though he wiſhed it 
could be effected, if poſſible, with the conſent of the 
Foung man's father, who, he knew, had ſome preten- 
bons to a title tor his ſon. 
By this time peace was re-eſtzbliſhed between the irm- 
Keeper and his two lodgers, who being perſuaded by the 
arguments and exhortations, more than by his threats, 
pad paid their reckoning to the laſt farthing ; and the 
krvants of Don Lewis waited the relult of the judge's 
Advice, together with their maker's reſolution; when 
he devil, who is ever watchtul, ſo ordered matters that 
thc barber ſhould juſt then enter the inn, that very bar- 
der from whom Don Quixote had retricved Mambrino's 


dclmet, and Sancho Panza taken the furniture of his 
Als, which he had exchanged for his own. This indi- 

dual ihaver, as he led his beaſt to the ſtable, perceiveil 
2 employed in mending ſomething that belonged 
the pannel, and knowing him at firſt fight, afaulted 
We iquire in a trice, crying, Ha! Den thict, I have 
aught you at laſt. Reſtore my baſen and pannel, with 
the turniiure you have ſtole from me.“ 

Sancho ſceing himſelt fo tuddenly attacked, and hear- 
ig the reproachful language of his antagoniſt, with one 
end laid faſt hold on the pannel, and with the other 
Peltowed upon. the barber tuch a flap in the face, as 
Dathed his whole jaws in blood. But for all that, he 
Would not quit the pannel which he had allo {:1zed 3 on 
Wc contrary, he rated his voice ſo high as to alarm the 
hole company, and bring them to the ſcene of conten- 
Won, crying, © Juſtice! help in the king's name! this 
bber wants to murder me, becaute I endcavour to re- 
er my own property. —“ You lyr,* antwered the. 
. - lquirty 
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82 DON QUIXOTE., 
ſquire, © T am no robber; my Lord Don Quixote wer 
theſe ſpoils fairly in battle.” The knight coming up 
along with the reſt, beheld with infinite ſatisfaction hi; 
ſquire ſo alert in offending and defending, and looking 
upon him from thencetorward as a man of valour, *. 
ſolved in his heart, to have him dubbed with the firſt op. 
portunity, confident that on him the order of knight. Þ ! 
hood would be very well beſtowed. Among other things Þ 7 ; 
alledged by the barber in the courſe of the fray, Gen. 
tlemen,” ſaid he, © that pannel belongs as much to m 
as my ſou] belongs to God; for I know it as well as HN 
it had been produced by my own body; and though IÞ 3+. 
had all the mind in the world, my aſs, which is now in!“ 
the ſtable, would not ſuffer me to tell a falſhood ; linceÞ 
you will not take my word, pray go and try it upon his b) 
pack, and if it does not fit him to a hair, I ſhall gi in. 
ycu leave to call me the greateſt liar upon earth. Be-Þ le 
ſides, the very ſame day on which they took my panneh Jof 
they allo robbed me cf a new braſs baſon, never har-Þ 7+, 
{clled, which coſt me a good crown.“ Ih 

Don Quixote hearing this, could contain himſelf nÞ I | 
longer, but interpoſed between the combatants, whon 
he parted, and depoſiting the pannel on the ground, toÞ $0 
be publicly viewed until the truth ſhould appear, ad. 
dreſſed himſelf thus to the ſpectators: © Gentlemen, yo; 
may now clearly and manifeſtly perceive how this honetÞ He 
ſquire errs in his judgment, by calling that a bah - 
which was, is, and ihall be, Mambrino's helmet; 
piece of armour which I won in fair and open battlÞ “ ( 
and now poſſels by the juſt laws of conqueſt. WI 
regard to the pannel, I will not intermeddle ; all that frm 
can ſay of the matter is, that my ſquire Sancho havig That 
aſked permiſſion to take the trappings of that coward i ne: 
horle, and adorn his own with them, I gave him Ic ei! 
and he took them accordingly z though I can give 4 
other reaſon for their being now converted into a panne. z wn 
but that ſuch transformations frequently happen in tell; 
events of chivalry : yet, as a confirmation of what {cy 
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DON QUIXOTE. 53 
ay, run, friend Sancho, and bring hither the helmet, 
© 3 which this honeſt man calls a baton,” 
| 1 « *Fore God!“ anſwered Sancho, * if your worſhip 
has no better proof of our honourable doings than 
what you mention, Mambrino's helmet will turn out a 
baſon, as certainly as this honeſt man's trappings are 
„ tranſmographied into a pannel.“ Do what I order,“ 
5 | replied the knight; * ture I am every thing in this 
n. 3 caſtle cannot be conducted by enchantment.“ Sancho 
Is went accordingly, and fetched this baton, or helmet of 
3 Mambrino, as his maker called it, which Don Quixote 
I taking in his hand, ſaid, „ betold, gentlemen, with 
in what face this plebeian can affirm that this is a baſon, 
ct and not the helmet I have mentioned: now, I ſwear 
by the order of knighthood I protels, that this is the 
individual helmet which I took from him, without the 
3e: ¶leaſt addition or dimmution. © Without all manner 
| Jof doubt,” ſaid Sancho; © for ſince my matter won it, 
ar- to this good hour, he hath uſed it but in one battle, 
when he delivered thoſe miichievous galley tlaves; and 
noF . it had not been for that {ſame baſon-helmet, he could 
not have come off ſo well: for there was a dead! 
to Yhower of ſtones rained upon his pate in that ſtorm,” 


4 
: 
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neil Te Deciſion of the Deubts concerning Mambrino's Helmet 
on and the Pannel; with a full and true Account of 
t; many other Adventures. 


> NENTLEMEN," ſaid the barber, ( pray favour 


V ith me with your opinion concerning what is af - 
dat firmed by theſe gentlefolks, who ſo obſtinately maintain 


Phat this is not a baton, but a helmet!” © And if any 
Pne affirms to the contrary,” replied Don Quixote, I 
rave ill make him ſenſible that he lies, if he be a knight; 
x | rd if a plebeian, that he lies a tnouland times.“ Hig 
nn pwn towniman, who was pieſent all the while, being 
a ell acquainted with the Knight's humour, reſolved to 
bat WF :courage him in his extravagance, and carry on the 
1a Nec tor the diverion of the company; with this vie 
Vol. III. F he 
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DON QUIXOTE. | 
he "ddrefſ:d himſelf to the other ſhaver, ſaying, Mr.! 
Barber, or whoſoever you are, you muſt know that!! 

am of the ſame proteition 3 I have had a certificate of! 
my examination theſe twenty years; and know very 
well all the inſtruments of the art, without excepting! 
one. 1 was, morcover, a ſoldier in my youth, con- ? 
Jequent! ly can diſtinguiſh an helmet, a morrion, andaf} 2 * 
caſque with its beaver, together with every thing re-! 
lating to military affairs; 7 mean the different kinds ; 
of armour wore by ſoldiers in the field: I lay, under! 
correction, and ſtill with ſubmiſſion to better judgment, f 
that the objc&t now in diſpute, which that wor thy gen- 7 g 
tema holds in his hand, is not only no barber's baton, t 
but alto, as far from being one as black is from white, o 
cr falſhood from truth. I likewiſe aver, that though 1 
it is an helmet, it is not entire.“ * You are certain 1a 
in the right,“ ſaid Don Quixote, for it wants one halt, d 


which is the beaver.“ In 
The curate, who by this time underſtood the inten- o 
tion of his friend, ſeconded his alleveration, which wi: pt 
alio confirmed by C Cardenio, Don Fernando, and bf pl 
COMPANIONS 3 and the judge himſelf would have bore a ti 


part in the jeſt, had he not been engroſſed by the aer tr 
of Don Lewis; but that earneſt buſinets kept him ng 
ſuch perplexity of thought, that he could give littl; 'Q 
or no attention to the joke that was going forward, to 

« Gooi God!* cried the barber, with amazement, th 
© is it p ſible that ſo many honourable perſons ſhould | th 
pronounce this baton to be a helmet! an aſſertion u-! th 
cient to aſtoniſn a whole univeriity, let it be never {7 
learned. Well, F that baſon be an helmet, I fuppo's = 
the pannel mult be a horſe's trappings too, as thi bu 
g-ntieman jays.* * To me it ſeems a pannel,” rep!i 
tne knight; „but, as I have already obſerved, I wil the 

5 


nt pretend to decide whether it be the pannel of an ats, 

en the turnime of a ſtecd.“ Don Quixote has 1 

to do but ſpeak his opinion,” ſaid the curate; 0 Ir. 
: 


rs of chivalry, all theſe gentlemen, myicl 
ven n the ladies, yield to his ſuperior underſtanding; 
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DON QUIYOTE. 

. By Heaven] gentlemen,” cried the knight, * ſo many 
| ſtrange accidents have happened to me, twice that I 
of Þ have lodged in this caltle, that I will not venture poh- 
y © tively to affirm the truth of any thing that may be 
1g ? aſked relating to it; for I imagine that every thing in 
n- this place is conducted by the power of enchaniment, 
la The firſt time I paſſed the night in this place, I was 
e- 7 harraſſed extremely by an enchanted Moovr tha: reſides 
ds in the caſtle, while Sancho was almoſt as roughly handled 
ler Þ by ſome of his attendants; and this very night I was 
nt, | ; ſuſpended by one arm tor the {pace of two hours, with- 
n- out knowing how or wheretore I incurred that misfor- 
en, tune. For me, therefore, to give my opinion in a caſe 
te, of ſuch perplexity, would be a rafh deciſion: with re- 
eh gard to the helmet, which they ſay is a baſon, I have 
n.yÞ already expreſſed my ſentiments; but dare not give a 
ail, | definitive ſentence, by declaring whether that be a pan- 
nel or a horſe's furniture; that I leave to the judgment 
en-] {of the good company, who not being knights, as Lam, 
i perhaps are not ſubjected to the enchantments of this 
place; but, enjoying their faculties clear and undil- 
rea 7 turbed, can judge of theſe things as they really and 
truly are, not as they appear to my imagination. — 
un Doubtleſs,* replied Don Fernando, * Sizuor Don 
itte Quixote manifeſts his own prudence, in ob{erving that 
to us belongs the determination of this atiair, which, 
dent, that it may be the better founded, I will in private take 
the opinions of this good company one by one, and 
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u 2 then openly declare the full reſult of my enquiry.” 
To thoſe who are acquainted with the knight's hue 
pole [ mour, this propoſal afforded matter of infinite diveri:on 
an but the reſt being ignorant of the joke, looked upon it 
Plied as a piece of downright madneſs : this was particularly 
wil the opinion of the domeſtics belonging to Don Lewis, 
1 2/4 winch was even eſpouſed by himſelf and three travellers 
15 Jjuſt arrived, who ſeemed to be troopers of the holy 


tau brotherhood, as indeed they were; but he that almoſt 
Ve ran diftratted was the barber, whole baton was, even in 
ang bis own fight, transformed into Mambrino's heimet, 
221 2 | $$ while 
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£6 DON QUIXOTF. 
while he expected every moment that his pannel would 
be certainly declared the rich troppings and furniture of 
a horſe. Every body laughed to fre Don Fernando 
going about with great gravity collecting opinions in 
whilpers, that each. might privately declare whether 
that jewel, about which there had been ſuch obſtinate 
diſputes, was the panne] cf an aſs, or the furniture of 
a ſteed, Having received the anſwers of all thoſe why 
knew Don Quixote, he pronounced aloud, „Truly, 
honeſt friend, I am quite tired with aſking iv many opi- 
nions: for every one to whom I put the queſtion, af. 
firms it is downright diſtraction to call this a panel, 
which is certainly the furniture of a horſe, and that too 


of an excellent breed. Therefore, you muſt een have} 


patience : for, in ſpite of you, and the teſtimony of your 


ais to boot, an horle's furniture it mult remain, as yeuf 


have failed fo egregiouſly in the proof of what you al. 
ledge. May I never taſte the joys of Heaven!” cried 
the tranſported barber, if you are not all deceived; 
and ſo may my ſoul appear before God, as this appears 
to me, a mere pannel, and not the furniture of an 
horle! but thus might overcomes*——1 lay 
neither am I drunk, being treſh and taſting from every 
thing but ſin.“ 

The company laughed as heartily at the ſimplicity 


of the barber as the extravagance of the knight, who, F 


upon this deciſion, faid, Nothing now remains, but 
that every one ſhould take his own again; and may 
St. Peter bleſs what God beſtows.'F One of the four 
fervants belonging to Don Lewis now interpoſed, ſay- 
ing, If this be not a premeditated joke, I cannot per- 
ſuade myſelf that people of found underſtanding, ſuch 
as all this company are or ſeem to be, ſhould venture to 
fay and affirm that this is no baſon, nor that a pannel ; 
yet ſecing this is both ſaid and afſirmed, I conceive there 


mult be tome myſtery in thus inſiſting upon a thing io Þ 3 


contrary 
The original would be more literally tranſlated, by ſay- 
ing, The law's meaſure is the king's pleaſute.“ 
+ A bridal benediction. 


I lay no more; 
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DON QUIXOTE, 97 
contrary to truth and experience; for, by God!' (an 
oath he (wore with great emphaſis,) all the people en 


1 . Job 
earth ſhall never make me believe that this is not à bar- 


ber's baſon, or that not the pannel ot an he- us. — 
„Why not of a ſhe-afs?? ſaid the curate. That dit- 
tinction makes no difference,” ſaid the ſervant; © nor 
has it any concern with the diſpute, which is occaſioned 
by your ſaying that it is not a pannel at all.” 

Act the ſame time, one of the troopers, who had en- 
| tered, and been witneis to the quarrel! and queſtion, 
could no longer contain his choler and difhleaſure at 
what he heard; and therefore ſaid, in a furious tons, 
If that is not a pannel, my father never begat me; 
and he that ſays, or ſhall tay, the contrary, muſt be 
drunk. © You lie, like an infamous ſcoundrel!' re- 


plied Don Quixote; who, lifting up his lance, which he 


ſtill kept in his hand, aimed ſuch a ſtroke at the trooper's 
I ſkull, that if he had not been very expeditions in ſhitt= 
ing it, he would have been ſtretched at full length upon 
the ground, on which the weapon was ſhivered to pieces: 
the reſt of the troop, ſeeing their companion 10 roughly 
{ handled, raiſed their voices, crying for help to the holy 
| brotherhood ; the innkeeper being of that fraternity, 
ran in for his tipſtaff and word, mil clpoulett the caule 


of his brethren; the domeſtics furrounde:! Don Lewis, 


that he might not elcape in the ſcuffle; the barber, fee- 
ing the houte turned topfy-turvey, laid hold again of 
the pannel, which was at the {ſame time ſeized by San. 
cho; Don Quixote attacked the troopers ſvurd-in hand; 
Don Lewis called to his {ervants to Icave him, an. go 


to the aiGttance of Cardio and Don Fernando, who 


"8 


q bad ranged themſzlves on the fide of Don Q:1zvie; the 


curate exhorted, the landlady icreamed, the danghter 


_ wept, Maritornes bluhbered, Dorothea was contuunded, 


Lucinda perplexcd, and Donna Clara taine. ay 7 


The barber pummelled Sancho, who retirned the com- 


pliment; one of the ſervants pretuming to ſeize Don 


Lewis by the arm, that he might not run away, de 
Joung genkleman gave him ſuch a flap in the tace as 
F F 3 bathed 


88 DON QUIXOTE., 
bathed all his teeth in blood; the judge exerted himſcif 
in his defence. Don Fernando having brought one of the 
troopers to the ground, kicked his whole carcaſe to his 
heart's content: the landlord raiſed his voice again, 
roaring for help to the holy brotherhood : ſo that the 
whole inn was a ſcene of Jamentation, cries, ſhricks, 
contuſion, dread, diſmay, ditaſter, back ſtrokes, cud. 
gelling, kicks, cuffs, and effuſion of blood. In the 
midſt of this labyrinth, chaos, and compoſition of mil. 
chief, Don Quixote's imagination ſuggeſted that be 
was all of a ſudden invoived in the contuſion of Agra. 
monte's camp, and therefore pronounced with a voice 
that made the whole inn reſound, Let every man for. 
bear, put up his {word, be quiet and liſten, unleſs he be 
weary of his lite.” 

On hearing this exclamation, ail the combatants 
pauled, while he proceeded thus: Did not I tel] you, 
gentlemen, that this caſtl- was enchanted, and doubtle's 
inhabited by a whole legion of devils? as a proof of 


which, you may now perceive with your own eyes how! 


the diſcord and mutiny in Agramonte's camp is tranſ- 
lated hither: behold, in one place, we fight for a (word; 
in another, for a horſe; in a third, for an eagle; and 
in a fourth, for a helmet; in ſhort, we are all by th 
ears together, for we know not what, Advance, there- 
fore, my lord judge, and Mr. Curate, and in the per- 
ſons of Agramonte and king Sobrino, re-eſtabliſh peace 
among us; for, by Almighty God! it were wicked and 


abſurd, that perſons of our importance ſhould be ſlain}: 


in ſuch a frivolous cauſe.“ 


The troopers, who did not underſtand the knight'sÞ 
ſtile, and found themſelves very ſeverely treated by Don 


Fernando, Cardenio, and their companions, would not 
be pacitied; but it was otherwiſe with the barber, who, 
in the ſcuffile, had loſt both his pannel and beard: San— 
cho, who, Like a faithful fervant, minded the lealt hint 
of his malter, willingly .obcyed, and the ſervants cf 


Don Lewis were fain to be quiet, ſceing how little they 1 
had got by concerning themſclyes in the ſray; the inn. 


1 keeper 


DON QUIXOTE. + 
Kkeeper alone inſiſted upon their chaſtiſing the inſolence 
le of that madman, who was every moment throwing 
us the whole houſe into confuſion; at length the diſturbance 
in, was appeaſed, the pannel remained as a horie's turni- 
he tore till the day of judgment, the baſon as a helmet, 
„ and the inn as a caſtle, in Don Quixute's imagi- 
d- nation. 
the] Every thing being thus amicably compoſed by the 
i. 7 perſuaſion of the judge and prieit, the ſervants of Don 
he Þ Lewis began again to preſs him with great obſtinacy to 
ra. et out with them for his father's houſe immediately; 
ice and while he expoſtulated with them, the judge con- 
or- 7 ſulted with Don Fernando, Cardenio, and the curate, 
be] © about what he ſhould do on this occaſion; imparting to 
them the declaration Don Lewis had made: at laſt it 
ntsÞ was agreed that Don Fernando ſhould tell the ſervants 
o, 3 who he was, and expreſs a deſire that Don Lewis ſhould 
Ie's Jaccompany him to Andaluſia, where his brother the 
of marquis ſhould entertain him according to his rank and 
o, merit; for he well knew the young gentleman was fixed 
anl-Þ in the determination of being cut to pieces rather than 
rd; return to his father at that time. The domeſtics being 
ard informed of Don Fernando's quality, and underſtanding 
ne the reſolution of Don Lewis, determined amcngit them- 
ere-F ſelves that three of them ſhould return, and give the fa- 
per- ther an account of what had happened, while the fourth 
cace ſhould attend the young gentleman, until they ſhould 
either come back for him, or know his father's plea- 
ſlain ſure. 
In this manner was that accumulation of quarrels 
gappeaſed by the authority of Agramonte and prudence 
DonF 85 King Sobrino; but the enemy of concord and rival 
of peace being thus foiled and diſappointed, and ſeeing 
ho how little fruit he had reaped from the labyrinth of con- 
San fuſion in which he had involved them, determined to 
17 his hand once more, and revive difcord and diſturb- 


5 ei ance anew; and theſe were the means he practited for 
they this purpoſe: the troopers, apprized of the quality of 
inne thoſc with whom they had been engaged, were fain to 
. | be 
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be quiet, and retreat from the fray, concluding that 
whatever might happen they would have the worſt ct 
the battle; but one of them, who had been pummelled 
and kicked by Don Fernando, recollected that, among 
other warrants for apprehending delinquents, he had 
one againſt Don Quixote, iſſued by the holy brotherhood, 
on account of his having ſet the galley-flaves at liberty, 
as Sancho had very juttly feared: this coming into his 
head, he was relolved to allure himſelf whether or not 
the knight's perion agreed with the deſcription, and 
pulling out of his boſom a bundle of parchment, he 
toon found what he ſought, and beginning to ſpell with 
great deliberation (tor he was by no means an expert 
reader) between every word he fixed his eyes upon the 
knight, whoſe phyſiognomy he compared with the marks 
ſpecified in the warrant, and diſcovered beyond all doubt 
that he was the very perſon deſcribed; no ſooner was | 
thus convinced, than putting up the parchment, an: 
holding the warrant in his lett-hard, he with his righ 
ſeized Don Quixote ſo fait by the collar that he could 
ſcarce fetch his breath, roaring alond, Help, in the 
name of the holy brotherhood; and that you may fe: 
my demand is jult, read that warrant for apprehending 
this highwayman,” 

The curate, upon peruſing the warrant, found what 
the trooper ſaid was true, and that the deſcription ex. 
actly agreed with the perion of Don Quixote, who, fec- 
ing himſelf fo unworthily treated by ſuch a ragamuilia, 
was incenſed to the higheſt degree, to that every bone 
in his body trembled with rage; and he made ſhift to 
faſten on the trooper's throat with both hands fo vio- 
lently, that if his companions had not come to his a: 
ſiſtance, he would have quitted his life before the knight 
had quitted his hold. The inn:keeper being obliged to 
ſuccour his brethren, ran immediately to their aſſiſtance; 
his wife ſccing her huſbantt re-enz2aged in the quarrel, 
exalted her voice anew; Maritorges and the daughter 
ſqualled in concert, imploring Heaven and the by- 
ſtanders tor help: Sancho perceiving what paſſed, * By 

the 
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DON QUIXOTF. 67 
„che Lord!” cried he, what my maſter ſays about the 
enchantments of this caſtle is certainly true; for it is 
dl impoſſible to live an hour in quiet within its walls.“ 
1 Don Fernando parted the knight and trooper, to their 
mutual ſatisfaction; unlocking their hands, which were 
4, faſt clinched in the doublet-collar of the one, and the 
, wind- pipe of the other; but tor all that, they did not 
{ceaſe demanding their priſoner, and the aſſiſtance of the 
et company, in binding and delivering him to their charge, 
14 | agreeable to the (ervice of the king, and the order of 
de *the holy brotherhood, in whoſe behalf they repeated 
n their demand of favour and aſſiſtance, to ſecure that 
+ | felon, robber, and thief. Don Quixote ſmiled at hear- 
the | ing theſe epithets, and with much compojure replied, 
ks BE Come hither, ye vile and bate-born race! do you call 
Abt it the province ot an highwayman to looſe the chains 
of the captive, and tet the priſoner free! to ſuccour 
and the miſerable, raiſe the fallen, and relieve the diſtreſſed? 
„ Ah! infamous crew! whole low and grovelling under- 
1114 ſtanding renders you unworthy that Heaven ſhould re- 
the] Yeal to you the worth that is contained in knight-erran- 
(i. {| try, or make you ſenſible of your ſin and ignorance, in 
ins neglecting to revere the very ſhadow, much more the 
ſubſtance, of any knight. Come hither, ye rogues in a 
het Ne and not troopers; ye robbers, licenſed by the 
holy brotherhood ; and tell me what ignorant wretch 
(>. be was, who ſigned a warrant of caption againſt ſuch 
n knight as me? Who did not know that we are ex- 
one Empted from all judicial authority, and that a knight's 
- {0 den ſword is his law, he being privileged by his valour, 
bio- And reſtricted only by his will and pleaſure? Who was 
the blockhead, I ſay, who does not know, that no gen- 
UYeman's charter contains ſo many rights and indulgen- 
7 as adhere to a knight-errant, the very day on which 
e is dubbed, and devotes himſelf to the painful ex- 
Tcile of arms? What Knight-crrant ever paid tax, 
ll, cuſtom, duty, or exciie? What taylor ever 
' by- {Fought in a bill tor making his cloaths? What go- 
„mor ever made him pay tor lodging in his caſtle? 
the x What 


* 
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What king did ever neglect to ſeat him at his own ta. 
ble? What damſel ever reſiſted his charms, or rety. 
ſed to ſubmit herſelf entirely to his pleaſure and will! 
And, in fine, what knight-errant ever was, is, or 
will be, whoſe ſingle valour is not ſufficient to] anni. 
hilate four hundred troopers, ſhould they preſume to 
oppole him?“ 


C HAP. XIX. 


In which is concluded the notable Adventure of the Trap 


ers; with an Account of the jurprizing Ferocity 
of our worthy Knight Don Quixote, 


WY HILE Don Quixote harangued in this manner 
the curate was employed in perſuading the troop- 

ers, that he was a man diſordered in his judgment, 23 
they might perceive both by his words and actions, and 
therefore they ought not to proceed any farther in the 
affair; for even if they ſhould apprehend him, he voul 
ſoon be diſmiſſed as a perſon on compos. To this ob- 
fervation the man who had the warrant replied, that i! 
was not his buſineſs to judge of Don Quixote's madness, 
but to obey the orders of his ſuperiors ; and that if he 
was apprehended once, they might diſcharge him thre: 
hundred times over, if they would. For all that, 
ſaid the prieſt, “ you muſt not carry him off at prelent; 
nor do I believe he will ſuffer himſelf to be ſo treated,” 
In ſhort, the curate talked ſo effectual;y, and the 
knight himſelf ated ſuch extravagancies, that tht 


troopers muſt have been more mad than he, if the 


had not plainly perceived his defect; therefore they 
thought proper to be ſatisfied, and even performed the 


office of mediators betwixt the barber and Sancho Pan: 


who ſtill maintained the fray with great animoſity ; fo: 
the troopers, as limbs of juitice, brought the caule to 


an arbitration, and decided it in ſuch a manner as lei: 


both parties, it not fully ſatisfied, at leaſt in ſome {or | 


content with the determination, which was, that tis 
pannels ſhould be exchanged, but the girths and halter 
remain as they were, With regard to Mambrino's ne! 

miclz 
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\ et, the curate, unperceived by Don Quixote, took the 
g ar aſide, and paid him eight rials for the baſon, 
taking a receipt in full, that cleared the knight from 


"* 
* 


1! EE, Ho a 5 
| pny ſuſpicion of fraud from thence forward, for ever, 
amen. 

ne — * "Ro : * * 1 a 7 6 

10 Theſe two quarrels, which were of the greateſt im- 


portance of any that happened, being luckily compoſed, 
jt remained that three ot the ſervants belonging to Don 
Lewis ſhould return, and the fourth accompany his 
op maſter to the place whither Don Fernando intended to 
tonduct him; and as good- luck and favourable fortune 
had already began to quell the {pirits of diicord, and 
ſmooth all diſfficulties, in behalf of the lovers and heroes 
in the inn, they were reſolved to procecd in ſuch a lau- 
$able work, and bring every thing to a happy concluſion ; 
d for the domeltics were latisfied with what Don Lewis 
tel propoted ; a circumſtance that gave ſuch pleaſure to 

Da Clara, that every body who beheld her face 


bud 3 

b. wight have difcerned the joy of her foul, Zorayda, 

n tough ſhe did not well underſtand the incidents ſhe had 

ll ſen, was ſorrowtul and gay by turns, according as ſhe 
wif 


pe teccivec the company affected, particularly her Span - 
ard, upon whom her eyes and heart were always fixed. 
nat! The innkecper, who took particular notice of the tull 
utistaçtlon which the Larber had received from the cu- 
tel. Inte, demanded payment of Don Quixote of the rech- 
ning, as well as for the damage he had done to the 
22s, and the loſs of his wine; ſwearing that neither 
ozinante nor Sancho's aſs ſhould ſtir from the ſtable, 
Ji he ſhould be 1tatisficd to the laſt farthing *. The 
„rate pacified the landlord, and Don Fernando paid. 
De bill, although the judge very frankly offered to take 
„et upon himielf. In this manner univerſal concud 
ute us reltored ; io that the inn no longer reprelented the, 
Is let N dilorder 

It were to be wiſhed, for the honour of Spaniſh inn- 


at tui eepers, that Cervintes had cauſed mine hoſt to reſtore 
jalteßencho's wallet, which he had detained on the day of the 
„ eanketting; as fuch rettitution would have increaled the 


Fuctral ſatisfaction. 
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diſorder in Agramonte's camp, but rather tlie peace and 
quiet that reigned in the time of Octavius Cæſar; and 
this bleſſing was generally aſcribed to the laudable in-! 
tention and great eloquence of the prieſt, together with! 
the incomparable generoſity of Don Fernando, 

Don Quixote now finding himſelf freed and diſentan. : 
gled from ſo many broils in which both he and he, 
ſquire had been involved, thought it high time to pro-! 
ceed on his journey, in order to fhniſh that great adven. 
ture to which he had been ſummoned and choſen : be 
therefore, with determined purpoſe, went and fell up 
his knees hefore Dorothea, who retuſing to hear him in 
that poſture, he roſe in obedience to her will, and expel. 
ſed himſelf in this manner: It is a common proverb, 
beauteous princeſs, that diligence is the mother df 
ſucceſs; and in many important cauſes, experience 
hath ſhewn that the aſſiduity of the ſolicitor hat 
brought a very doubttul ſuit to a very fortunate iflue, 7 
But the truth of this maxim is no where more einc; 
than in war, where activity and diſpatch anticipat 
the deſigns of the enemy, and obtain the victory be. 
fore he has time to put himſelf in a poſture of de 
fence. This I obſerve, molt high and excellent prin .- 
ceſs, becauſe, in my opinion, our ſtay in this cafe 
is unprofitable and prejudicial, as we may one day pc 
ceive, when it is too late; for who knows but, s. 
means of ſecret and artful ſpies, your enemy, te 
giant, may get notice that I am coming to deltioif 
him; and taking the opportunity of our delay, tortity 
himſelf in ſome impregnable cattle, againſt which ai 
my diligence, and the ſtrength of my indefatiga" 
arm, will not avail ? Wheretore, moſt noble prince 
let us, as I have already obſerved, prevent his del:yrs 
by our activity, and ſet out immediately, in the Ran 
of good fortune, which your highneſs thall not Jang 
ligh for, after I ſhall have come within fight of you 
adverlary.? 

Here the knight left off ſpeaking, and with gra 
compojure expected the autwer ot the beautitul infaut: 
Wie, 


he, 


2 ſhall ordain,%— 


1 ricks i in town than you dream of; 
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who, with a moſt princely air, and in a ſtile perfectly 

well-ſuited to his addreſs, replied 1 in this manner: I 
| thank you, Sir Knight, for the deſire you exprets to aſſiſt 


me in my neceſlity, like a true knight, whoſe duty 


and province it is, to ſuccour the fatherleſs and diſ- 
| trefied 3 and Heaven grant that your deſire and my 
# expeCtation may be fulfilled, that you may ſce there are 
grateful women upon earth. With regard to my de- 
parture, let it be as ſpeedy as you pleate: my will is 
| altogether included in yours; diſpoſe of me, there- 
| fore, according to your own pleature z for ſhe who 
| hath once invelted you with the charge and defence of 
her perſon, and ſolely depends upon your valour for 
being re-eſtabliſhed on her throne, would act prepoſ- 
| teroully in ſeeking to contradict what your prudence 
© In the name of God, then,” cried 
Don Quixote, * ſince a princeis bumbles hertelf thus 
| before me, I will not let ſhp the opportunity of raiſ- 
ing ber up, and placing her upon the throne of her an- 
Iceltors. Let us depart immediately; tor the deſire of 
ſeeing you reſtored, the length of the journey, and 
the common reflection, that “e delays are dangerous,” 
Ya as ſpurs upon my retoluticn ; and ſince Heaven 
hath not created, nor hell ever ſeen, an object that 
could ſtrike me with terror and conſternat ion— Go, 
Sancho, ſaddle Rozinante, prepare the queen's pal- 
liey, and get ready your own als, while we take leave 
t the ccnitable and theſe noble per lonages, and ict 
forward on our journey, without lots of time.“ 

Here Sancho, who was preſent all the time, ſhook his 
Bead, ſaying, © Ah, malter, maſter! there are more 
with ſubmiſſion to 
he honourable lappets be it (poker, — What tricks 

an there be cither in town or city, that can redound 
v my diſcredit, raical ?* cried the knight. Nay, 
f your worſhip be in a patlion,* replied the ſquile, 


I will keep my tongue within my tecth, and not men- 
ion a lyllable of What, as a truſty ſquire and faithtul 
rvant, I am bound to 18 
Vo. III. 


veal to my Waller, '——* day 


Cr what 
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what thou wouldit," anſcred Don Quixote, © fo tiy 
words have no tendency to make me afraid ; for, in be- 


ing ſuſceptible of fear, thou ſheweſt the "balenels 
thy own character, as I, in being proof again 
forts of terror, preſerve the dignity of minc.'—5 


the caſe; but this I know tor truth and poſitive 


tainty, that this lady, who calls herſelt queen cf.: 


great kingdom of Micon:! icon, is no more A on 


than my mother; for it ſhe were what the 2 


o be, ſhe would not be nuzzling into x corner wit! 


of this r A 4 at every {natc ch ot an Oppor: unter 


Dorother's face was over pread with a diſh at 
words of Sancho; for, ſooth o lav, het band | 
Fer nando had {everal times, as! He thou 1 2 I Uunpere 91 


made free with her lips, as Hae ot hind Mpeg ns af 


fection deſerved z and in {o doing 

Sancho, who thought that uch condeiecrnon in 
looked more like the behaviour- of 4 courtezan 
that of ſuch a mighty princets 3 {2 that ſhe neither 
nor would aniwer one word to ils Soy but Kit! 
him to proceed intheic words; This, dear maitc; 
make bold to mention; beca: it, af 
travelled the Lord knows how far, and pailed en 
weary days aid bitter nig! its, he that is taking 
recreation in this inn thou! gather the fruit of 
labour; we need not be in ſuch a perilous hurt 
ſaddle Rozinante, prepare the palirey, and get 
the aſs ; but had better Fen: bein in Peace where N 


and, as the ſaying is, While we enjoy our nal, 2! 


every harlot mind titr Tart". 

Gracious Heaven! what a torrent of indign atG; 
tered the breaſt of Don Quixote, when he heard 
indecent expreflions of his ſquire: Gich; I ay, 
the rage that took poſieſſion of his faculties, that, 


a faltering voice and ftammering danger, white his © 


xz * * " 
„ he Was ObDLECVER 


1 
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. 
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A; 
Jam a finner to Gea,* cr ied Sancho, that is u 


2 
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flaſhed lightning, he exclaimed, O viilainons, 104 
ſiderate, indecent an! cnorant peaiunt! thou n. 


mouthed, unmannerly, inſolent, and mali: gu. 


FS © ks wo 0 


2 
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„ derer! dareſt thou utter ſuch language againſt theſe 
/ 4 honourable ladies in my preſence ? dareſt thou enter- 
* un uch ditgraceful and audacious ideas in thy con- 
u tund imagination ? Get out of my light, monſter of 
* n. ie; depoki: ory ot hes, cupboard ct deceit, gra- 


nay of knayery, inventor of miſchief, publiſher of 


Holly, and foe to that reſpect which is due to royalty; 


„go, nor preſume to tee .my face again, on pain of my 


ow £ gueſt diſpleaſure ! * laying, he pulled up his eye- 
des, diitended his cheeks, locked round him, and 
with his right foot Ramped violently upon the floor, in 
{conſequence of the wrath that preyed upon his entrails. 


Sancho was fo {trunk and terrified at theſe words and 


"TELL . 


furious gefiures, that he would have been glad, if the 


earth had opened that inſtant under his Foot and twal- 
lowed him up; and not knowing what elſe to do, he 
ncaked off trom the prelence of his incenied maſter: 
but the dilcreet Dorothca, who was ſo well acquainted 


„ {with Don — ate's humour, in order to appeale his in- 


ien ation, accolted him thus: “ Sir Knight of the 
zuekul 8 nce, let not your wrath be kindled 


. bby the nonſenſe winch your good ſqune hath uttered, 


T, per naps, hne mig! \\t have had tome fort of reaſon 
r what he ſaid ; and as from his good underſtanding 
and Chriſtian conſcience, he cannot be ſuſpected of a 
deſign to bear falſe witnels againſt any perſon what- 
pever, it is to he {uppoled, and indced 1 firmly believe, 
that every thing in this caſtle, as YoUs vir knight, 
Wave obſerved, being conducted by means of inchant- 
nent, 8 ancho, through that diabolical medium, muſt 
we cen what he attirms, ſo much to the prejudice of 
ny honour and reputation. —“ 1 {wear by Almighty 
Pod! cried Don Quixote, © that your highneſs hath 
. t upon the true cadle! and the eyes * that poor 
Yinner, Sancho, have been faicinated by ſome delufive 
ion, of what could not poſſibly be real; for, unleſs 
ec tad been miſted by inchantment, ſuch 10 the inno- 
ace and ſimplicity of that miſerable wretch, that I 
now he neither could nor would invent a flander 


. 
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againſt any living loul.*—* That certainly is, and 
ſhall be the caſe,” ſaid Don Fernando; for which 
reaſon, Signior Don Quixote ought to pardon and fe- 
ſtore him 1 to the bolom of his tavour, Sicut erat in 
principio, before thoſe illuſions impaired his under- 
ſtanding.” 

The knight promiſed to forgive him according y; 
upon which the curate went in queſt of Sancho, why 
came in with great humility, and falling on bis knees, 
begged leave to kits his maiter's hand: this tavour was 
granted by Don uunote, who alio gave him his bene. 
diction, faying, Thou wilt now, ſon Sancho, be con- 
vinced of the truth of what I have ſo often toid thee, that 
all things in this caſtle are pertor med by the power of en. 
chantment.*— I believe ſo too, replied the Iquire, 6 ex. 
cept in the atfair of the blanketting, which really happe en- 
cd in the ordinary courle of things. —“ Thou mutt , 
imagine any ſuch thing, aniwered the knight; © tor “ - 
that been the caſe, I ſhould have revenged thy caule at (lic 
time, and even now would do thee juftice ; but nai— 
ther at that time nor now, could I, or can I find any 
perſons to chaſtiſe as the cauſe of thy difattcr.” 

The company being deſirous of knowing the affair of 
the blanket, the landiord gave a very minute deiail of 
Sancho's capering, to the no imall diverſion of ail pre- 
ſent, except the Iquire himſelf, who wouid have been 
very much out of countenance, had not the Knight a 
ſured him anew, that the whole was eticcted by en- 
chantment ; though the folly of Sancho never ruſe to 
ſuch a pitch, but that he firmly belicved, without the 
leaſt of doubt or deluſion, that his blanketting had been 
performed by perſons of fieth and blood, and not by 
phantoms, or imaginary beings, according to the 0pt- 
nion and affirmation of his matter. 

Two days had this illuſtrious company alrcady paſſed 
at the inn, from whence thinking it now high time to 
depart, they concerted matters in ſuch a manner, as 
that, without putting Dorothea to the trouble of re- 
turning with Pon Quixote to the place of his habitation, 


t re- 
At ion, 
in 
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in order to carry on the ſcheme concerning the reſtoration 
of Qucen Micomicona, the curate and barber were ena. 
bled to execute their deſign of carrying him to his own 
houſe, where endeavoiirs might be uſed tor the cure of 
his diſorder, In conſequence ot this plan, they agreed 


with the maſter of an ox waggon, who chnnced to pals 


that way, for tranſpor ting the knight in the tollo owing 
manner: havirg made a fort of wooden cage, capacious 
enough to hold Don Quixote at his cale, Da Fernando, 
with | his C01 np: 4n10ns, the {ervants of Don Lewis, toge- 

gether with the troopers and 1 by order and 
direction of the cur ate, covered their taces and diiguued 
themicives, lome in one ape, ſome in another, io as 
to appear, in Don Qu1xote* e's eyes, quite ditterent from 
the people he had ſeen in the caſtle. Tus equipped, 
they entered, with all imaginable tilence, into the cliam- 
ber where he lay aſleep and fatigued with the toil he had 


undergone in the ſłkirmiſhes already deſcrihed; and lay- 


ing fait hold on _ i. he lecurely enjoyed his caſe, 

without dreaming of ſuch an accident, tied both his 
hands and tect o eff: ualiy, that when he waked, in 
ſurprize, he could neither move, nor do any other thing 


but teſtify his wonder and perplexity at the tight of juch 


ſtrange faces. He then had recourſe fo what his diſtem- 
pered imagination continually ſuggeited, and concluded 
that ail theſe figures were phantoms of that inchanted 


caltle; and that he himſelf was, without all queſtion, 
under the power of inca tion, ſeeing he could not even 
ſtir in his own defence; and this conceit was exactly 
foreſeen by the curate, who was author of the whole 
contrivance. The only N of the whole company 
who remained unaltered, both in figure 2 and intellect, 
was Sancho; who, though his lack of undertt anding 


tell very little ſhort of his maſter's inf Umity, was not o 


mad but that he knew every one of the apparitions, 
though he durſt not open his mouth, until he thould foe 


tne meaning of this allault and capture of the knight, 


Pho likewile expected, in 1ilevice, the iſlag of his own 
| uistortune. Having 
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Having brought the cage into his apartment, they 
incloſed him in it, and fixed the bars ſo faſt, that it was 
impoſſible to pull them aſunder; then taking it on their 
ſhoulders, in carrying it out, they were ſaluted by 
as dreadful a voice as could be aſſumed by the barber, ( 
do not mean the owner of the pannel,) who pronounced 
theſe words; O Knight of the Ructul Couhtenance! 
afflict not thyſelf on account of thy preſent confine. 
ment, which is neceſſary towards the more [peedy ac- 
compliſhment of that great adventure in which thy 
valour hath engaged thee ; and which ill be atchievel| 
waen the furious Manchegan lion is coupled with the 
white Toboſian dove, their lofty necks being huinbled 
to the ſoft matrimonial yoke : from which unheard-oi 
conjunction, the world ſhall be bleſſed with courageous 
whelps, who will imitate the tearing talons of their 
valiant ſire; and this will happen ere the purſuer of 
the fugitive nymph ſhall have twice performed his vilit 
through the reſplendent conſtellations, in his natural an 
rapid courſe. And O] thou the moſt noble and obediciit 
ſquire that ever wore {word in belt, beard on chin, cr 
ſmell in noſtril, be not diſmayed nor diſcontented at 
ſeeing the flower of knight-errantry thus carried ol 
before thine eyes; for, if it pleale the Creator of this 
world, ſoon ſhalt thou be ſo exalted and ſublimed, as 
that thou wilt not even know thyſelf ; neither {halt 
thou be defrauded of the fruit of thoſe promites Which 
thy worthy lord has made in thy behalf; and I afture 
thee, in the name of the ſage Fibveriana “*, that thy 
ſalary ſhall be faithfully paid, as in effect thou wil 
ſee 3 follow, therefore, the footiteps of the valiant 
and enchanted knight, for it is neccſlary that you 
ſhould proceed together to the end of your career; 
and as 1 am not permitted to declare myſelf more && 
plicitly, ] bid you heartily tarewel, and will retum 
] well know whither.“ Towards the end of this pro- 
phecy, he raiſed his voice to the higheſt pitch, and then 
funk 

* A word of equal fignification with mentironiana, from 
mexieroſo, a liar. 
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Panza, my ſquire, I confide in his virtue and aſtec— 
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ſunk it gradually to ſuch a faint and diſtant tone, that 
even thoſe who were privy to the joke, were tempted to 
believe what they had heard. 

Don Quixote remained very much comforted by this 
prophecy, the meaning of which he no ſooner heard 
interpreting the whole into a pro- 
miſe, that he ſhould one day ice himſelf joined in the juſt 
and holy bands of matrimony. with his beloved Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, from whole fortunate . would proceed 
thoſe whelps (meaning his ſons) which would perpetuate 
the glory of La Mancha. In this perſuaſion, there- 
fore, and firm belief, he railed his voice, and heaving 
a profound ſigh, replied, O thou ! whoſoever thou art, 
whole prognoſtication founds lo favourably in mine 
ears, I beg thou wilt, in my name, beſcech the fage 
inchanter, who takes charge of my affairs, that he 
will not leave me to periſh in the confinement which E 
now ſuffer, until I ſhall have ſeen the accompliſliment 
of thoie joytul and incomparable promijes which thou 
haſt uttered in my behalf. So ſhall T glory in the 
hardſhips of this priſon, and Lear with pleaſure theſe 
chains with which my limbs are feitered ; and inſtead 


of comparing the boards en which I he, to the rough, 


uncomfortable field of ba alben conſider them as the 
ſoothing down of the molt happy and luxurious mar- 
With refpect bs the conlolation of Sancho 


which will not allow him to forſake me either in 
prot; xrity er advertity , tor ſhould his evil fortune, or 
my unliappy fate, hinder me from beſtow' ing upon 


Z him the itland, or ſome equivaient, according to my 
promiſe, at leaſt, 


he ſhall not Joſe his wages, ipecified 
and bequeathed to him in my will, that is already 


made; a recompence which, thoug ah proportioned to 
my own fender 


8 855 y, comes far hort ot his great 


. and faithtul lt vv! To 


and kifled both 
compliments 8 ene of them apart, they being faſt 


Here the quite EP}. in the moſt re! pectful manner, 
his hands, as he could not make his 


bound 
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bound together. Then the apparitions taking the cave 
upon their ſhoulders, carried it to the waggon, in Wliica 
it was immediately fixed. 


CHAP. XX. 
An Account of the flrange Manner iu which Don Quixote 
was Enchanted ; with other remariable Events. 


Ded Quixote ſecing himſelf thus encaged, and pla- 
ced upon a cart, could not help laying, © Many 
very grave hiſtories have I read concerning knighes— 
errant; but never did I read, fee, or hear, that en- 
chanted knights were traniported in this manuer, vt 
ſuch a pace as theſe lazy, flow-louted animals, i. ci 
to promiſe; for they uſed always to be carried througa 
the air with ſurprizing ſwiftucſe, wrapped up in fone 
dark and. duiky cloud, or in a fiery chariot, ©: 
mounted on a hypogriff, or {ome ſuch creature z 
that, before God! I am utterly contounded at ny 
own fate, in being thus traniported cn a waggon 
drawn by oxen. But, perhaps, the chivalry and en- 
chantments of this age tollow a different path from 
that which was purſued of old; and as I am a new 
knight on the face of the earth, and the firſt who te- 
vived the long-turgotten order of errantry, perhaps 
they may have allo newly invented other Kinds of 
incantation, and other methods of conveying those 
whom they enchant.— What is thy Opinion of tiz 
matter, (on Sancho ?'—* I know not what may opinion 
is,“ replied the ſquire, * becauſe I am tot fo well 
read in the ſcriptures of errantry as your - worſhip; 
but, for all that, I will venture to afirm, aye and 
ſwear to it, that theſe apparitions who {troll about us, 
are not altogether catholic.— Catholic 1 ry flars *! 
anſwered the knight; how can they bc cathulic, when 
they are all devils, who have affumed tanteiticy 
ſhapes, and come lither on purpoſe to pe:lorm tht 
deed, 
* Tn the original mi fadre my father! which 1 hav? 
changed for an exclamation more frequently ute in our 
language, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 73 
laced, and leave me in my preſent ſituation? But that 
thou mayelt be convinced of the truth of what I al- 
lkdge , endeavour to tcuch and feel them, and thou 
wilt perceive that they have no other bodies but forms 
of condenied air, conſiaing of nothing but mere 
ſemblance.*—* Fore God, Sir !* cri.d Sanc ho, © I have 
made that trial alrcady, and that ſame devil who goes 
about ſo buſy, is wel: provided with good ſubſtantial 
feſh 3 and has another property, widely different from 
what is reported of evil ſpirits, all of whom, they 
ſay, ſtink of brimitone an other bad fmeils; whereas 
le is ſo well ſcented with amber, that you may per- 
ceive it at the diſtance of half a league.“ Sancho 
made this remark on Don Fernando, who, being a man 
of failiion, probably wore ſcented linen. Marvel not 
at that circumſtance, friend Sancho, replied the 
nicht, for thou muſt know that devils are a ſet of 
very {agacious beings; and although they bring ſmells 
pong with them, tacy themieives, being ſpirits, can 
Rage no {mel 3 cr it any odour proceeds from 
hem, it cannot be agreeable, but rather ſtinking and 
* e, becaule they carry their hell about 
mem wherclover they are, and their torments ad- 
nit of no kind of alleviation; now, ſweet ſmells 
being agreeable ard delicious, cannot poli.bly proceed 
Wrom bein gs which are productive of nought but evilz 
Mereſarc, it in thy opinion that devil lmells of am- 
5 either thy ſenſes are perverted, or he wants to 
2pole upon tay unverfianding, by making thee be- 
e that he is not an inhabitant of hell.“ 
Den Fernando and Carcenio cverhcaring this dia- 
egue between the maſter and the ſquire, were afraid of 
ancho's ſtumbling upon the di.c:,vcry of their whole 
ot, in which he ſcemed already to have made great 
reprets, therefore determined to haſten their departures 
aud calling the landlord aſide, ordered him to iaddle 
Rozinante, 
In the text, the knight is euilty of a palpable ſoleciſm, 
n deſiring Sancho tv touch and feel that which he himſelf 
wpreiily oblerves was ſubject neither to touch or feeling, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 
Rozinante, and put the pannei on Sancho's aſs. 


This 
taſk he performed with great diſpatch, wile the cvrite 
agreed to give the troopers ſo much a day tor atten ting 


Don Quixote to the town where he | ved. Car. 10 
having ſaſtened the target to one fide of the pum wel of 
Rozinante's ſaddle, and the baton to the other, mide 
ſigns tor Sancho to mount his ais, and lead his matters 
ſteed by the bridle, and then ſtationed two of the tro 

ers with their carbines on each fide of the wargon, B. 
before it began to move, the landlady, her daung! 
and Maritornes, came out to take leave of Don (11194 
feigning themſelves extremely atfected with his uns 
tune; upon which he ſaid to them, Werp not, 51. 
thy ladies; all theie diſaſters are incident to then 
chuſe my proteiſion; and if I were not ubfect tone 
calamities, I ſhould not deem mylcir a revo ena 
knight-errant ; for theſe things never happen ty kn 
of little fame and reputation, who are never rc... 
ed, ſcarce even remembered on the face of the care. 
It is quite otherwiſe with the valiant, whole vit: 
and valour are envied by many princes and rivals, ww. 
endeavour by the moit pertidious mcans to dete 
them ; but, nevertheleſs, virtue is fo powertul, tat 
of herſelf ſhe will, in ſpite of all tue necromancy potter 
ſed by the firſt inventor, Zoroaſter, come of congue- 
ror in every ievere trial, and thine retulgent in the 
world, as the ſun ſhines in the heavens. Fargo my 
beauteous ladies, it I have given you any ditgut, 
through n2gle& or omitiion; tor wilhvgly and Kno- 
ingly I never offended a living foul; and pray to Cel 


to dehver me from this priſon, in which I am con- 


fined by ſome malicious inchanter; tor, if I rem 
my liberty, the favours I have received trom vent 
courteſy in this caſtie, ſhall never etcape my remcir: 
brance, but always be acknowledged with gratitude 
ſervice, and reſpect.” 

While the knight made theſe profeſſions to the ladies 
of the cattle, the curate and barber tock their leave ot 
Pon Fernando and his companions, , the captain aug 
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bis brother, and all the happy ladies, eſpecially Dorothea 
e ard Lucinda; they embraced each other, and agreed to 


maintain a correipendence by letters; Don Fernando 
Wh giving the curate a direction by which he might write 
to him an account ot the knighit's future be haviour and 
de inte, than which, he proteſted, nothing could yield him 
more pleaſure; and promiſing, for his own part, to in- 
Horm the pricſt of every thing which he thouglit would 
conduce to his ſatisfaction, relating to his own marriage, 
che baptiſm ot Zorayda, the jucceſs of Don Lewis, 
2 and the return of Lucinda to her father's houſe. The 

7 18 et having aſſured him that he would obey his com- 
- unands wit h the utmoſt punctuality, they embraced 
200 iin, and repeated their mutual proſfers of ſervice, 


18 
duch he in nkeepcr coming to the curate, put into his hand 
*32 J J. 2 


bundle of papers, which he ſaid he had found in the 
lining of the jor! manteau, along with the novel of the 
2..- [tmpertinen Cui 10lty 3 and ſince the owner had not re- 
ir, tuned that way, he defied the prieſt to accept of them; 


Sor as be himtelf could not read, he had no occaſion for 
Buch ujeleſs furniture: the curate thanked him for his 
yrcſent, which he immediately opened, and found writ - 
ten in the title page, © Rinconete and Cortadilla, a no- 


te-; from hence he concluded, that ſince the Im- 
19 ue Wpcrt ins ent Curloßty was an entertaining ſtory, this might 
n the 5 have {one merit, as being probably a work of the 

ma Wome author; and on this fuppofition put it carefully 

„, intending to peruſe it with the firſt convenient op- 
cow ontunite; then he and his friend the barber mounting 
Sibir beatic, with their faces (till diſguiſed, that they 
c ishe not be known by Pon Quixote, jogged on behind 
cute wa; gon. And the order of their march was this: 

1 vour Wilt oi al! proceoted the cart, cenducted by the driver, 
anch- rd guarded on cach fide by the troopers with their car- 
100 ines, as we have already obſerved ; then followed San- 


ho Panza upon his als, leading Rozinante by the bri— 
- Ladies he; ard in tie rear of all came the curate and the bar- 


cave ufer, matiied, and mounted on their truſty mules, with 
in aug 


| | | a grave 
his WW — Written by Cervantes himſell. 


76 DON QUIXOTE. 
a grave and ſolemn air, narchirg no faſter than the flow 
pace of the oxen would allow; while the knight gat 
within the cage, his hands lettered, and his legs out. 
ſtretched, leaning againſt the bars, with ſuch vlence 
and reſignation, that he looked more like a ſtatus ck 
ſtone than a man of fleſh and blood. In this flow and 
hient manner had they travelled about a couple of leagues, 
when they arrived in a valley, which the wagganw 
thinking a convenient ſpot for his purpoſe, propoted t9 
the curate that they ſhould halt to refreth themlelvis, 
and let the oxen feed 3 but the barber was of opinion 
that they ſhould proceed a little farther, to the other lice 
of a riſing ground, which appeared at a imall diſtance, 
where he knew thute was another valley better ſtored with 
grails, and much more agrecabie than this in which the 
waggoner propoſed to halt. The advice of Mr. Nicks 
las was approved, and they jogged on accordingly. 
About this time the curate chancing to look back, 
perceived hehind them fix or ſeven men well mountes, 
who ſoon overtook them, as they did not travel at the 
phiegmatic pace of the oxen, but like people who rae 
on eccleſiaſtic mules, and were deſirous of ſpendirg the 
heat of the day at an inn that appeared within Jets than 
a league of the waggon. Theſe expeditious ſtranger; 
coming up with our flow traveilers, taluted them cour- 
teoully ; and one among them, who was actually a c. 
non of Toledo, and maſter of thoſe who accompanied 
him, obſerving the regular proceſſion of the wagon, 
troopers, Sancho, Rozinanite, the curate, and barter, 
and in particular Don Quixote encaged and ſecured as lit 
was, could not help aſking why and whither they wet 
conveying that man in ſuch a manner? though he hoc 
alrrady conjectured, from the badges of the troopers, 
that he muſt he ſome atrocious robber or delinquent, thi 
puniſhment of whom belonged to the holy brotherhood. 
One of the troopers, to whom the queſtion was put, att 
twered, * Signtor, the gentleman himſelt will tell you 
the meaning of his travelling in this manner; for ou 
parts we know nothing zt all of the matter.“ Ihe 
| nig! 


7 E . 4 0 — 2 * « F * 
a KKK 2 „„ - 


. DON QUIXOTE, 77 
krigkt, overhearing what palled, (aid to the ſtrangers, 
i Wo Gentlemen, it you are (killed and converlant in mat- 
. ters of knight-errantry, I will communicate my miſ- 
we fortune; otherwile there is no reaſon why I thould fa- 
a tigue myſelf with the relation.“ 
and By this time the curate aud barber, having perceived 
de travellers in converſation with the knight, came up 
in order to prevent their plot from being giſcovered, juſt 
es the canon had begun to anſwer Don Quixote in theſe 
„„ Vords: Truly, brother, I am better acquainted with 
books of chivalry than with the Summaries of Villal- 
# pando z fo that if there be nothing elie requiſite, you 
may freely impart to me as much as you pleate.'— 
with 85 A God's name, then,” ſaid Don Quixote, * it that be 
| the caſe, you | mult know, Sig nior cavalier, that I am 
he , enchanted in this cage, through the envy and fraud of 
miſchievous necromancers ; tor virtue is always more 
« perſecuted by the wicked than beloved by the righte- 
$ ous. A knight-errant I am, though none of thoſe 
+ oh 6 whole names Fame ever enrolled in her eternal re- 
5 | cords ; but of that number, whom maugre, and in 
«+ the | deſpite of Envy herlelt, and all the magi whom Per- 
- ſa ever produced, with the brachmans of India, and 


dect gymnolophitts of Ethiopia, will leave their names en- 
dur Sraved on the temple of immortality, as examples 


and patterns to ſucceeding ages, by which all knights 


144 crrant may ſee what ſteps tiey mult tollow, if they 
vat wiſh to attain the height and honouiable ſummit of 
arber, arms.“ 


Here the curate interpoſing, ſaid, © Signior Don Quix- 
ote ſpeaks no more than the truth : he is inchanted in 
ſe bel chat waggon, not on account of his own crimes or 
al miſdemeanors, but through the malice of. thoſe who 
_ ++ re diſguſted at virtue, and oftended at valour. This, 
hood, ignior, is the Knight of the Ruetul Countenance, 
at, a hofe name perhaps you have heard, and whole va- 
41 you ant exploits and mighty atchicvements will be ea- 
tor ou ved on durable brats, and carved in eternal mar- 
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78 DON QUIXOTE. 
© ble, in ſpite of the unwearied efforts of malice to cen. 
c cel, and of envy to obſcure them.” 

The canon hearing ſuch a ſtile proceed not only fron 
the priſoner's mouth, but allo from the lips of him whos 
was free, bad well-nigh croſſed himſelf with afteni{;. Wet! 
ment, and could not conceive what had befallen hun, We 
while his whole company were jeized with the fame (9: 
gree of amazement : but Sancho Panza, who was ven! 


* 


enough to hear what paſſed, being willing to un dec 
the ſtrangers, ſaid to them, © Gentlemen, whether whiz 
I am going to ſay be ill or well taken, 1 muſt tell yoo 


the cale is this: my maſter Don Quixote is no me 
inchanted than the mother that bore me; he enjo; 
his right wits, cats, drinks, and does his occaſions 
like other men, and as he himſelf was wont to e 
before he was encaged : now, it this be the truth « 
the matter, how can any man perſuade me that he i 
inchanted ? ſince I have heard divers perſons oblzrs; 
that thoſe who were inchanted neither eat, ſleep, nc: 
peak; whereas my maſter, ii he is not hinderee 
will talk like thirty barriſters.“ Then turning to t! 
curate, he proceeded thus: Ah, Mr. Curate, M. 
Curate! you think I don't know you, and imag 
that I cannct dive into the meaning of theſe new n 
chantments, but you are miſtaken; I know you wi 
well tcr all your maſking, and can ſmell out ve 19! 
plots, diſguiſe them as you will: in ſhort, as Perl 
ſaying is, Juſt are Virtue's fears, where Envy dene! 
ncers, and Bounty will not ſtay, where Niggards beer 
the iway. Damn the devil! if it had not been © 
your reverence, my maſter by this time would ha 
been married to the Princeſs Micomicona, and 
ſhould have been an earl at leaſt; for leſs I could : 
expect, either from the generoſity of my Lord of 
Ruetul Countenance, or from the greatnets of my 0 
{crvices : but now I ſee the truth of what is comment, 
ſaid, That fortune turns faſter than a mill-whe 
and that thoſe who were yeſterday at top, may f 
themſelves at bottom to-day, It gricves me on 

or. 


; DON QUIXOTZ, 
„count of my poor wife and children, who, inſtead of 
Leing their father come home in the poſt of governor 
cr viceroy of ſome itjand or kirgdom, as they had 
great reaſon to expect, will behold him returning in 
the ſtation of a common groom : all this I have ob- 
ſerved, Mr. Curate, for no other reaſon but to pre— 
„ail upon your fatherſhip to make a conicience of the 
„treatment my maſter receives at your hands, and 
conſider that God may call you to account in the next 
Fworld for this captivity of my Lord Don Quixote, and 
Yor all the ſuccours and benefits that are prevented by 
this being thus confined.” 

Snuff me thele candles!“ cried tlie barber, hearing 
the ſquire's declaration; © why ture, Sancho, you be- 
Jong to your maſter's fraternity : by the Lord! I find 
Fou ought to keep him company in his cage, and un- 
e ergo the ſame fort of enchantment, {o much are you 
ri: {Watccted with the humour of his chivalry ; in an un- 
. r-W2ppy moment were you got with child by his promi- 
ers and in an evil hour did that iſland you harp fo 
0 tuch upon take poſſoſſion of your ikull.'—* 1 am not 
With child by any perſon whatever,“ aniwered Sancho; 
or will I ſuffer any king in Chriſtendom to beget a 
id upon my body; for though I be a poor man, 
ven an old Chriſtian, and owe no man a farthing : if 
vol long for an iſland, others long for things that are 
uf ore, every one being the ſon of his own works; 
dene lowelt mortal may come to be pope, much more 
1; be Prernor of an iſland, eſpecially as my maſter may 
un more than he knows well what to do with. 


a Q 


en | 
4 her. Barber, you had better think before you {peak : 
and ere is ſomething elſe to do than ſhaving of beards, 
114 14 one Pedro may differ from another“; this I ſay 
_ of iſcaule we know one another, and you mult not think 
ny 01 palm falſe dice upon me: with regard to the in- 
nm ointment of my maſter, God knows the truth, and 


re let it lie; for, as the ſaying is, "The more you 

II 2 {tir 
Equivalent to our ſaying, * Eyery Jack is not 2 good 
low.“ 


80 DON QUIXOTE., 
ſtir it, the more it will—you know what.* The bar. 
ber durit not make any reply, leſt Sancho's ſimplicity 
ſhould diſcover what he and the curate were fo deſirous 
of concealing ; and the prieſt being under the {ame ap. 
prehenſion, deſired the canon to ride on with him a lit- 
tle before the waggon, promiſing to dilclole the myltery 
of the encaged knight, with other particulars that would 
yield him ſome ditverſion: the canon put on accordingly 
with his ſervants, littening attentively to every thing 
the curate was pleaſed to communicate concerning the 
rank, employment, madnels, ani manners, of Dan 
Quixote; for he briefly recounted the cauſe and begin- 
ning of his diforder, with the whole progreis of his ad. 
ventures, until he was ſecured in the cage by their con- 
trivance, that they might carry him home to his own 
houte, and endeavour to find ſome cure for his diſtem- 
per. 

The canon and his ſervants were aſtoniſhed anew 
at hearing the ſtrange ſtory of Don Quix te; which 
being finiſhed, the Toledan replied, © Truly, Mr. Cu- 
rate, I am firmly pertuaded that thoſe books of chi- 
valry are very prejudicial in the commonwealth ; for 
though I have been induced, by a falie taſte and ide 
curioſity, to read the beginning of almoit every one 
that hath been printed, I never could prevail upon 
myſelf to read any one of them from the firit to the 
laſt page; becaule, in my opinion, they are all of tis 
ſame ſtamp, without any eſſential difference. Aut, 
indeed, that kind of compoſition ſeems to fall unde 
that ſpecies of writing called the Mileſian Fa les, 
which are no other than extravagant tales, calculated 
for mere amuſement, without any tendency to initruc- 
tion; on the contrary, the on of your apologus 
is to convey in{truction and delight together. Now, 


though the principal intention of thole books is to de. 
light and entertain the reader, I do not ſee how they 
can anſ.ver that end, being, as they are, ttutfed will 
ſuch improbable nonſenie; tor the plealure that tit 


ſoul conceives, is from the beauty and harmony d 
thok 
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thoſe things which are contemplated by the view, or 
loss 'by the imagination; ſo that we can receive 
o pleaſure from objccts that are WORE and de- 
"AED And what beauty, ly mmetry, propor- 
tion, can be obſerved in a book containing the hiſtory 
of a youth of ſeventcen, who with one. back ſtroke 
cuts through the middle a giant like a tower, with as 
much eaſe asf he had been made of paſte ? and in the 
deſcription of a battle, aiter having oblerved that 
there are no leſs than a million of combatarts on the 
ide oppoſite to that which the hero ot the piece el pOU- 
les, we mutt, in co of common tenie, believe, 
that ſuch a knight obtained the victory by the ſmgle 
valour of his invincible arm ? Then how thall we ac- 
unt for the confidence with which ſome queen, em- 
3 or orphan heireſs, throws herſelf into the pro- 
tection of an unknown knight-errant? What mind, 
if not wholly barbarous and uncultivated, can be 
, WW pleaſed with an account of a huge tower, full of 
knights, lailing upon the ſea like a ſhip before the 
wind; being overnight upon the coatt of Lombar- 
dy, and next morning arrived in tue dominions of 
Preſter John in the Indies, or in ſome other country 
which Ptolemy never diſcovered, nor Marcus Polus 
ever ſaw? It to this obſervation it be anſwered, tha 
the authors of thole books do not pretend that the 
| ſtories they contain are true, and therefore they are under 
| no neceſſity of adhering to fuck niceties of compo— 
tion; 1 reply, that fiction is always the better the 
nearer it reſembſes truth, and agree able in proportion 
to the Fabi it bears, aid the doubttul credit 
which it inſpires. Whercfore, all ſuch fables ougnt 
to be ſuited to the underſtanding. of thoſe who read 
them, and written fo as that, by ſoftenin 8 impe off: bilie 
ties, lmocthing what is rough, and keepmg the mind 
in tuſpenle, they may furprize, agrecably perplex, 
and entertain, creating equal admiration and delight 3 : 
and thele never can be excited by authors who ſort: Ake 
probabi lity and uajtation, in which the perfection of 
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82 DON QUIXOTE, 
writing conſiſts. I have never as yet ſeen in any hook Ned 
of chivalry an entire body of a fable, with all its mem. vin 
bers ſo proportioned, as that the middle correſponds kn 
with the beginning, and the end is ſuitable to both; pla 
on the contrary, one would think the author's intention Na 
is commonly to ferm a chimera or monſter, inſtead of a Hel 
figure well proportioned in all its parts. Beſides, their {tie 
ſtile is uſually harſh, their atchiev. ments incredible, ona 
their amours laſcivious, their courteſy impertinent, their Neia. 
battles tedious, their dialogues inſipid, their voyages mir 
ene ger and, in ſhort, the whole void of all inge- nife 
nuity of invention; ſo that they deſerve to be baniſhed pre. 
as uſeleſs members from every Chriſtian common- {the 
wealth,” | pert 

The curate, who had liſtened with great attention, {Wali 
hearing the canon talk ſo ſenſibly, looked upon him as End 

a man of excellent underſtanding, and aſſented to every {il 
thing he {aid ; obſerving, that, in conſequence of his Phi. 
being of the ſame opinion, and of the grudge he bor: fom 
to ſuch books of chivalry, he hid burned a great num- ben 
ber of thoſe that belonged to Dun Quixote, He then pref] 
gave him a detail of the ſcrutiny which had been made, {Wat 
diſtinguiſhing ſuch as he fpared from thoſe that he con- Mut 
demned to the flames. | $ext1 

The traveller laughed heartily at this account of ſuch hic 
an extraordinary trial, ſaying, that, notwithſtanding gs 
what he had advanced to the diſadvantage of ſuch books, Mtr. 
there was one thing in them which he could not but ap- ite. 
prove; namely, the ſubject they preſented for a god ri 
genius to diſplay itſelf, opening a large and ample ficld, Hy, 
in which the pen might at leiſure expatiate in the d.- (ſci 
ſcription of ſhipwrecks, tempeits, battles, and encoun- ies 
ters; painting a valiant general with alt his neceitary 
accompliſhments, ſage, and penetrating into the ene- 
my's deſigns, eloquent and effectual either in perſuading 

or diſſuading his ſoldiers, ripe in council, prompt m 
execution, and equally brave in ſtandin g or in giving 
an aſſault. One while recounting a piteous tragical 
ſtory, at another time deſeribing a joy ful and . 

c 
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ed event; here, a moſt beautiful lady, endued with 
virtue, diſcretion, and reſerve; there, a Chriſtian 
knight, poſſeſſed of courtety and valour; in the third 
place, an outrageous boalting barbarian ; and in a fourth, 
a polite, conſiderate, gallant prince; not forgetting to 
\ deſcribe the faith and loyalty of vaſſals, together with 
the grandeur and generoſi y of great men. The author 
may alſo ſhew himlelt an aſtrologer, geographer, muſi- 
ian, and well (killed in ſtate attairs; nay, if he be fo 
; minded, he will ſometimes have an opportunity of ma- 
nifeſting his {kill in necromancy and magic; he may re- 
4 Preſent the cunning of Ulyſſes, the piety of Areas, 
Ihe valour of Achilles, the misfortunes of Hector, the 
perfidy of Sinon, the friendſhip of Euryalus, the libe- 
fality of Alexander, the ability of Czlar, the clemency 
and candour of Trajan, the fidelity of Zopyrus, the 
Fiſdom of Cato, and finally, all thoſe qualifications 
hich conſtitute the perfection of an illuſtrious hero; 
ſometimes uniting them in one, ſometimes dividing 
them into ſeveral characters: and the whole being ex- 
prefled in an agrecabie ſtile and ingenious invention, 
that borders as near as poſſible upon the truth, will 
Pubtleſs produce a web of ſuch various and beautiful 
texture, as, when finiſned, to diſplay that perfection 
ich Which will attain the chief end and ſcope of {uch writ. 
ing Nes; which, as I have already obſerved, is to convey 


ks, truction mingled with delight. Beſides, the unli- 
ap- ited compoſition of ſuch bochs gives the author op- 
od FWortunities of ſhewing his talents in epics, lyrics, tra- 
eld, Hay, and comedy, and all the different branches of the 
d- {licious and agreeable arts of poetry ani rhetoric ; for 
un. Nies may be written in proſe as well as verſe. 

Jary ; CHAP. XXI. 

c- which the Canon proſecutes the Subject of Knight 
dine Errantry, and makes other Obſervations worthy 

t m of his Genius. 


vine MX. Canon,“ ſaid the curate, what you have ob. 
ical ſerved is extremely jutt, and therefore thole au 
peci- Ps deter ve the greater reprehenizons who have com- 

od poled 


N 
10 
| 
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poied ſuch books, without the leaſt regard to good ſenſe 
or the rules of art, by which they might have conduct- 
ed their plans, and rendered themſelves as famous in 
proſe as the two princes of Greek and Latin poetry are 
now in verſe.“ I myſelt,”* replied the canon, © have 
been tempted to write a book of chivalry, obſerving al 
the maxims and precautions I have now laid down; 
nay, to tell you the truth, no leis than a hundred thee; 
of it are already written; and, in order to try if v 
own opinion of it was well founded, I have commun.. 
cated my performance to 2 great many people who ne 
paſſionately fond of that Kind oi reading; not only 
men of learning and tafte, but allo ignorant perions, 
who chiefly delight in extravagant adventures; ard! 
have been favoured with the agreeable approbation at 
them all: nevertheleſs, I have not proceeded in the 
work; becauſe, I not only thought it toreign to my 
projeiſion, but likewite concluded, that the world 
abounds much more with tools than people of ſent; 
and though an author had better be applauded by the 
few that are wile, than laughed at by the many that 
are fooliſh, I was unwiliing to expoſe mylclt to the un- 
informed judgment of the arrogant vulgar, whoſe pro- 
vince it principally is to read books of this kind. 
But what contributed molt to my laying aſide the pen, 
and indeed all thoughts of bringing the work to a con 
cluſion, was a reflection I made upon the comedies ct 
the preſent age. It,” ſaid I to myſelt, © our mo- 
dern plays, not only thoſe which are formed upon fiction, 
but likewite ſuch as are founded on the truth of hiftory, 
are all, or for the greateſt part, univerſally known to 
be monſtrous productions, without either head or ta:!, 
and yet reccived with pleaſure by the multitude, u 
approve and eſteem them as excellent performances, 
though they are far from deſerving that title; an ut 
the authors who compole, and the actors who represent 
them, arm, that this and no other method is to bt 
practiſed, becauſe the multitude mult be pleated ; the 
thole which bear the marks of contrivance, and proc 
a tv 
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z fable digeſted according to the rules of art, ſerve only 
for entertainment to four or five people of taſte, who 
diſcern the beauties of the plan, which utterly eſcape 
all the reſt of the audience; and that it is better for 
them to gain a comfortable livelihood by the many, than 
ſtarve upon reputation with the few.*'—* At this rate,“ 
E faid I, „if I ſhould finiſh my book, after having 
ſcorched every hair in my whiſkers, in poring over it, 
to preſerve thoſe rules and precepts already mention- 
ed, I might tare at laſt, like the ſagacious botcher, 
who ſewed for nothing, and found his cuſtomers in 
thread *. I have ſometimes endeavoured to perſuade 
the players, that they were miſtaken in their maxims; 
and that they would bring more company to their houſe, 
and acquire much more reputation, by repreſenting re- 
| gular comedies, than ſuch abſurd pertormances; but 
I always found them ſo obſtinately bigotted to their 
own fancies, that no evi cuce or demonſtration could 
alter their opinion in the leaſt. I remember, I once 
ſaid to one of thole pragmatic tellows, © Don't you re- 
collect, that a few years ago, three tragedies were acted, 
| compoſed by a celebrated poet of this kingdom; and 
that chey raiſed admiration, pleaſure, and furprize, in 
all who ſaw them exhibited, gentle as well as ſimple, 
ignorant as well as learned, and brought more money to 
to the actors than thirty of the beſt that have ſince ap- 
peared ?*”'—i* Doubtleits*? anſwered the player, “ you 
mean Ilabella, Phillis, and Alexandria.“ —“ The very 
ſame, ſaid 1; “ and pray take notice, whether or not 
they are compoſed according to rule, or failed to pleaſe 
every body, becauſe they were regular ? Wherefore, the 
fault does not lie in the multitude's demanding abſurdi— 
ties, but in thoſe who can repreſent nothing elſe ; for 
there is nothing abſurd in the play of Ingratitude Re- 
venged, nor in Nuinantia, the Merchant Lover, the Fa- 
vourable Female Foe, nor in ſome others which are 
compoled by poets of genius, to their own reputation, 
| and 
* ASpaniſh proverb, applicable to a great many modera 
projectors and reformers, | 


86 DON QUIXOTE. 

and the advantage of thole who repreſented them.“ 
made ule of many more arguments, by which he ſeemel 
to be confuted, though not ſo much ſatisfied or cony!1. 

ced as to retract his erroneous opinions,” | 
Mr. Canon,' ſaid the curate, interrupting him in 
this place, the ſubject you have touched upon awake 
in me an old grudye I have bore to our modern plays, 
even equal to that I entertain againſt books of chiyal. 
ry. Comedy, according to Tully, ought to be the 
mirror of lite, the exemplar of manners, and picture 
of truth; whereas thoſe that are repreſented in dus 
age, are mirrors of abſurdity, exemplars of tolly, 
and pictures of lewdneſs; for jure nothing can be 
more ablurd in a dramatic performance, than to { 
the perſon, who, in the firſt icene of the firſt act, wis 
produced a child in ſwaddling cloaths, appear a ful 
grown man with a beard in the ſecond 3 or to repre. 
tent an old man active and valiant, a young ſoldic 
cowardly, a footman eloquent, a page a counleltor, 
a king a porter, and a princeſs a ſcullion. Then 
what ſhall we ſay concerning their management of the 
time and place, in which the actions have, or may ve 
ſuppoſed to have happened? I have ſeen a comedy, 
the firſt act of which was laid in Europe, the lecoid 
in Afia, and the third was finiſhed in Africa; nay, 
had there been a fourth, the ſcene would have fhitte! 
to America; ſo that the fable would have travelled 
through all the four diviſions of the globe. It imita— 
tion be the chief aim of comedy, how can any orli- 
nary underſtanding be ſatisfied with ſeeing an acticy 
that paſſed in the time of King Pepin and Char- 
magne, alcribed to the Emperor Heraclius, who, being 
the principal perſonage, is repreſented, like Got::y 
of Bulloigne, carrying the croſs into Jeruſulem, aid 
making himielf maſter of the holy {epulghre ; an in- 
nite number of years having paſſed between the one aud 
the cther ? Or, when a comedy 15 tounded upon fiction, 
to ſee ſcraps of real hiſtory introduced, and facts mii 
repreſented both with regard to perions and times; no: 
VWItl 
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Vith any ingenuity of contrivance, but with the moſt 
4] manifeſt and inexcuſable errors and ſtupidity ; and what 
is worſt of all, there is a fet of ignorant pretenders, 

E who call this the perfection of writing; and that every 
attempt to ſucceed by a contrary method is no other 
chan a wild-goote chaie “. Again, if we conſider thoſe 
„plays that are written en divine iubjects, how many 
[WF tlie miracles do they contain? how many apocryphal 
ecvents, miſunderſtood by the author, who trequently 
re contounds the operations or one faint with thote of an- 
13] other? Nay, in prophane ſubjects, they have the aſſu- 
„ rance to work muacies, for no other reſpect or conſider- 
be ation, but becaulc they think ſuch a miracle will make 
e a very decent appearance in ſuch a place; and, as they 
term eit, attract the admiration of the vulgar, and bring 
all MW thein in crowds to the play: but all this redounds to 
e- the prejudice of truth, the contempt of hiſtory, and 
ir I caudal of our Spaniſh wits; fo that the authors of 
ors {other nations, who punctually oblerve the unitics of 


en the drama, conciuce that we are barbarous and gno— 
the rant, from our abturd and prepoſterous productions. 
be Neither is it a futhcient excuſe to ſay, that the intent of 
Ir, all will-governcd commonwealths, in permitting pub- 
n lie plays to be acted, is to entertain the common people 
17, With ſome lroneſt recreation, in order to divert thole bad 
tel humours which idleneſs uſually engenders; and that, 


unce this end is an{wered by any play whatever, eicher 
2- Wgocd or bad, there is no occaton to cramp and limit the 
di- FWzuthors or actors to the juſt laws ot compoſition ; the 
ien purpoſe of the legiſlature being, as I have ſaid, accom- 
ric- Wplithed without ary tuch reſtriction. To this ſuggeſ- 
ing tion 1 anſwer, that the lame end, without any ſort of 
ty {Wcompariſon, will be much better anſwered by good than 
aud bad comedies; for, after having ſeen an arttul and 
un-NVell-digeſted play repreſented, the hearer will go av ay 
and elighted with the comic parts, inſtructed by the teri. 
on, eus, and agreeably ſurpriſed with the incidents; col- 
nil Neding information from the dialogue, precaution from 
| EE the 
ici * Puſcar gallirias, ſignifies to ſeck dainties, 
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the deceits of the fable, experience from the example 
exhibited, affection for virtue, and indignation for vice, 
All theſe ſenſations, I ſay, will a good comedy excite 
in the ſp ectator's mind, Jet it be never fo flupid and un- 
cultivated ; for of all impoſſibilities, it is the moſt im. 
poſſible, that a comedy, thus perfect in all its parts, 
ſtould not yield more entertainment, ſatisfaction, and 
delight, than one that is defective in each particular, 
as the greateſt part of our modern pieces are. Neither 
is this want of correctneſs always to be laid to the au. 
thor's charge; for there are ſome poets among us who 
are perfectly well acquainted with the rules of writing, 
and could cafily avoid any ſuch errors of compoſition; 
but as their pieces are made for ſale, they ſay, and it is 
very true, that the players would not purchaſe them, 
if they were of any other ſtamp: ſo that the author is 
fain to accommodate himſelt to the demand of the aCtor, 
who pays him for his work. The truth of this obſcr- 
vation evidently appears in a great number of comedies 
which have been compoled by a molt happy genius of 
theſe kirgdoms “, with lo much wit, pletwntry, ele- 
gance of verſification, genteel dialogue, ſententious 

ravity, and finaliy, with ſuch elocution and ſublimity 
of (tile, that the vw hole world reſounds with his fame; 


pet, in ſuiting himldlt to the falle taite of the actors, he 


hath not been able to bring them all to the requilite 
point of perfection. Others again are ſo inconſiderate 
in their productions, that, after repreſentation, the play- 
ers have been frequently obliged to fiy and abſcond for 
fear of chaſtiſement, on account ot having exhibited 
ſomething to the prejudice of royal heads, or difhc- 
nour of noble families: now all thele inconveniencies, 
with many more that I do not chuſe to mention, might 
be prevented, if there was at court ſome perſon of tate 
and learning appointed to examine every dramatic pci 
formance before it's appearance on the ſtage; and this 

recaution ſhould atte&t not only the plays compoſed in 


adrid, but all pieces whatever to be repreſented with. 
in 


* Lopez de Vega Carpio. 
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jn the monarchy of Spain; for, without the appro- 
E bation of this licencer, ſigned and ſealed, no magi- 
E firate ſhould allow any production to be anted within the 
| bounds of his juriſdiction. In conlequence of this ex- 
| pedient, the actors would take care to rubmit every 
play to the cen.ure of the examiner, that they might 

b afterwards repreſent them with tatety ; and the authors 


| W would employ more caution and itudy in their compoſi- 
tons, knowing that they mult paſs the rigorous cxami- 
nation of an intelligent judge: in this manner, good 
* W comedies would be produced, and the aim of ſuch writ- 
9 


ings happily accompliſhed, to the entertainment of the 
people, and the credit of Spaniſh wits; while the actors 
> Wiwould repreſent them with ſecurity and advantage, and 
the ſtate be exempted trom the trouble of chaſtiſin ſuch 
delinquents. And it the ſame licencer, or any other 
erſon, were invelted with the charge of examiniug 
5 2 of chivalry, before they ſee the light, tome per- 
ſormances of that fort would certainiy appear in all the 
perfection you have deſcribed, enriching our language 
With the delightful and precious treature of eloqucuce; 
while the old romances would be entirely ecliped by the 
light of the new, that would turniſh rational ainuie- 
nent, not only tor the idle, but alſo tor thoſe who are 
molt induſtrious; ſceing it is impoſſible for the bow to 
Kontinue always bent, or that feeble nature can ſubſiſt 
Fithout ſome innocent recreation.” 
| Thus far had the canon and curate proceeded in their 
pl onverſation, when the barber coming up to them, ſaid 
® Who his townſman, Mr. Licentiate, this is the place 
$ which I propoſed to halt, that the oxen might have 
Feſh paſture in abundance.* The curate approved of 
Se hint, and communicated their intention to the canon, 
do reiolved to ſtay with them, being invited by the 


an tuation of a delicious valley that pretented itſelf to his 
05 ew: that he might therefore enjoy the agreeable ſpot, 
1 gether with the converſation of the curate, tor whom 


had already conceived an affection, and be more par- 
cularly informed of Don Quixote exploits, he or- 
Vor. III, 1 dered 
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dered his domeſtics to proceed to an inn, which was 1-4 

tar off, and bring trom thence victuals ſufficient tor t., 
vhole company; tor he was relolved to ſpend the walte; 
noon where he was. One of the ſervants told hin thi 
the ſumpter-mule, which by that time had reached tei 
inn, carried proviſion enough, and that they ſhonld wan WF t 
nothing but barley for the beaſts. If that be the cat 
ta id the canon, carry the reſt to the inn, and bring en 


tumpter- mule hither.“ 75 
\leanwhile Sancho, perceiving that he might no t] 
peak to his maſter without being overheard by the cu 
rate and barber, of whom he was lulpicious, approacu lM k: 
the cage, and thus addreiled himſelf to the knight it 
© Truly, Sir, in order to diſburthen my cn 0 
mult tel] you ſomething concerning this ſame enchau Wt V 


ment. Thele people, with maſks. on their faces, re 
no other than the curate and barber of our town, n | 8: 
J verily believe, have contrived to carry you off in the 4 bl, 
manner, out of pure envy and {pitc, becaute your wor tic 
ſhip has got the heels of them m your famous a: { 
chievements: now, this being {uppoſed, it follows uv 
plain as the note upon my tace, that you are not er 1 mi 
chanted, but rather tooled and bamboozled. As a prod EF Bu 
of which, I Gdelire to atk you one queſtion, Which, it wo 1 col 
anſwer, as I do believe you will, your worſhip mal N als 
clap your ten fingers on the trick, and perceive 1 Ithi 
vou are not cnchanted, but that your whole brain War; 
turned topſy-turvy./—* Aſk what you will, fon Sancho fuc 
replied Don Quixote, I will frecly intiver; and latis the 
vour doubts to the beſt of my power. With regard pro 
your ſaying that thoſe who attend us are our tric: ? 
and townſmen, the curate and barber, ſo indeed: Io 
may appear to your eye; but that they are rea)! & wit 
effectually fo, ycu mutt by no means believe; tin! 
contrary, you are to conclude, that if they retemt wa; 
our friends, the enchanters, who can aſſume what f occ 
they plcate, have taken that appearance and rc 
blance, to miſſead your credit, and bewilder your = il 
gination in ſuch a labyrinth of perplexity, that cve! clo, 
2 w — (CU a 
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clue of Theſcus would not extricate your thoughts. 
| Belides, they may have done it with 2 view of con- 
founding my judgment, that I might not be able to 

guels from what quarter my misfortune proceeds; for, 

u, on the one hand, you affirm that I am attended by 

the barber and curate of our town; and, on the other 

hand, I find myſelf encaged; though I am ſenſible that 
nothing but ſupernatural torce could ſuffice to confine 
me thus; what would you have me ſay or think, but 

„chat the manner of my enchantment exceeds every thing 
I have read in all the hiſtorics that treat of enchantecl 

aa knights? Wheretore let your heart at reſt, and take 

MW it tor granted, that thele are as far from being the per- 

„bons you have mentioned, as I am from being a Turk. 

ale With reipect to thy defire of aſking me queſtions, I 

repeat my promiſe of anſwering, even it thy interro- 

oye gations ſhould laſt till to-morrow morning.“ God's 
bleſſed mother!“ cried the ſquire, with great vocitera- 
tion, © 1s it poſſible that your worſhip can be ſo thick- 
MW ſkulled and brainlels, as not to perceive the truth of 
what I alledge, and fee that this impriſonment and 

: WL misfortune is more owing to malice than enchantment ? 

bro But fecing it is lo, I will venture to prove, beyond all 

| 108 contradiction, that you are no more enchanted than my 

Gals, Tell me, therefore, as God ſhall deliver you from 
his miſchance, and as you hope to lee yourſelf in the 
ums of my Lady Dulcinea, when you leaſt expect any 
che fuch good luck—' © Truce with thy conjuration,* ſaid 
atieß the Knight, and aſk what thou wilt, I have already 
arc promiſed to anfwer with the utmoſt punctuality.” 
ric That is my requeſt,” anſwered Sancho; „and what 


TY 
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l want to know is, that your worſhip will tell me, 
ly VB without eking or curtailing God's precious truth, but 
on Cin honeſt fimplicity of heart, as it ought to be, and al- 


ene ways is told by thoſe who, like your worthip, profeis the 
occupation of arms, under the title of knight-errants,? 
rel 1 tell thee,” cried the knight, interrupting him, I 
wr will Hot in the leaſt prevaricate. Diſpatch then, San- 
ven cho, tor truly I am quite tired with fo many ſalvos, ſo- 
| | gy licitations, 
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licitations, and preambles.* I make ſo bold, replieà i I; 
the {quire, „becauſe I am well aware of my malicr's e. 
goodnets and ſincerity, which being as it were to the fa 
purpole, I alk (with reverence be it {poken) whether or m. 
not, ſince you have been confined, and, as you ſuppole, i ta 
enchanted in this cage, your wot ſhip hath felt any mo- ti 
tion or deſiie to undam either way, as the ſaying is? di. 
I do not know what you mean by undamming,* an- ta! 
ſwered Don Quixote; “ you muſt be more explicit, San. MW du 
cho, if you expect an anſwer to the purpoſe.” * Is it cal 
poſſible,? ſaid the ſquire, * that your worſhip ſhould be loy 
ignorant of the meaning of the word undamming, which ei 
is tne firſt thing the boys learn at ſchool ? Well, then, Wt 
you muſt know, I wanted to aſk if you never had any mn 
inclination to do that which no body elle can do tor 
you?? Now I underſtand thee, Sancho,“ ſaid tle the 
knight : © verily I have had divers calls of that nature, 1 


one of which is at preſent very importunate: pray al! for 
upon ſome method to diſembarraſs me, for I believe 2 liſt; 
is not fo ſweet and clean as it ought to be.“ ry 
| whi 

HAT. . enc 

The ſage Converſation that paſſed between Sancho Panxa] fate 
and his Majter Don Quixote. not 

C AY! cried Sancho, © have I caught you at laſt ter 


This is what I wanted to know with all myſt : 
heart and foul: come on, Sir, there is no denying af 
what is commonly ſaid, when any perion is in tis 
dumps, I know not what is the matter with ſuch an 
one; he neither eats, drinks, nor ſleeps, nor anſwers 10 
the purpoſe, when he is ſpoke to; ſure the man mult be 
enchanted : frum whence we are to conclude, that thol: 
who are enchanted neither eat, drink, fleep, nor do their 
natural oc:caſhons, as J have obſerved. But this is not 
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the caſe with ſuch as are diſturbed with the inclination erm 
that your wo. ſhip at preſent feels, drinking when they hic 
can get liquor, eating when they can lay hold on food, Fligb 
and giving plain anſwers to every queſtion that is atked. W X 

© 4 ( 
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Thou art in the right, replied Don Quixote j Nur 
| we. 
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have already told thee, that there are different kinds of 
enchantment; and time may have ſo entirely altered the 


; 
e faſhion, that thoſe who are 1inder the power of enchant; 
„ment in this age, may, like me, retain the uſe of their 


„ faculties, though it was quite otherwiſe of old; fo that 


mere is no ar guing or drawing conſequences againſt the 
> & different practice of diſterent times, I am {enfible and cer- 
nin of my being enchanted, and this is ſufficient for the 
+. quiet of my conſcience; which would give me great un- 


cæaſineſs if I had the leaſt doubt about my fate, and al- 
be lowed myſelf to be in this cage like an idle coward, de- 
+ ccitfully withholding my ſuccour from a great number of 
„the needy and oppreſſed, who at this very hour muſt be 
„in the moſt abſolute and extreme neceſſity, from the want 
+ of my aid and protection.“ * Neyertheleſs,* anſwered 
the {quire, * for your more abundant ſatisfaction, your 
* worſhip, methinks, might try to eſcape from this priſon: 
for my own part, I'Il be bound not only to give my aſ- 
1 filtance, but even to work your deliverance, and then 
ou may endeavour to remount your truſty Rozinante, 
who trudges along as melancholy and fad as it he was 
enchanted alſo. This being performed, let us try our 
z fate once more in queſt of adventures; and it they do 
not turn out to our expectation, it will be time enough 
o return to the cage, in wich I promile, on the faith 
of a true and loyal ſquire, to ſhut myſelf up with your 
worlhip, if perchance, through your ill fortune or my 
folly, this that T mention ſhould not ſucceed.“ I am 
content to follow thy counſel, brother Sancho,” replied 
the knight; © and whenever thou ſhalt perceive a proper 
 £ onjuncture for effecting my deliverance, I will implicitly 
doll obey thee in every thing; but thou wilt ſoon find thyſelf 
heil deceived in thy opinion i of my miſhap.” 
net This converſation between the knight-errant and the 
tionETing ſquire laſted until they arrived at the place in 
hey &rhich the curate, canon, and barber, who had already 
od ighted, waited for them. The waggoner immediately 
ed. nyoking his oxen, turned them Joote in that verdant 
ut! jan delicious ſpot, the coolneſs of Which was extremely 
3 | | 8 IS inviting, 
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inviting, not only to exchanced people like Don Quixote, 
but alſo to perſons of intelligence and diſcretion Tike his 
ſquire, ho beſought the curate to let his maſter come 
out of the cage for a few minutes; becauſe, without 
ſuch permiſſion, the priſon would not be quite ſo clean 
as the decency of ſuch a knight required. The curate, 
underitanding what he meant, told him that he would 
wiilingly graut his requeſt, were he not under ſome ap- 
pre henſion that his maſter, finding himſelf at liberty, 
would play one of his old pra: Ks, and be gone when him 
men ſhould never ſce his face again. * I will be bound 
for bis good behaviour, anſwered Sancho; * and I allo, maſl 
ſaid the canon, eſpecially if he will promiſe, on the wer 
word of a knight, not to ſtir from our preſence until be ſum 
ſhall have obtained our conſent.” 
I will,* cried the knight, (who overheard all that 
paſſed ;) the more ſc, as one, who, like me, is enchant» 
ed, cannot be at liberty to make uſe of his own perſon; 
for the enchanter can ſo utterly deprive him of all mo. 
tion, that he ſhall not be able to ſtir from the place tor 
three whole ages; and if he ſhould make his elcape, 
* would whiſk him back through the air in a twinkling.“ 
* This being the cate, he ſaid, they might very ſafely un- 
Ml . cage him, eſpe ecially as ſuch indulgence would redound 
1 to the benefit of the whole company; for he proteſted 
that it they did not comply with his preſent neceſlitics, Fons 
he 11011d be obliged to incommode their ſenſe of ſmell. 
ing, unleſs they removed to a pr eater diſtance from the fers, 
place ot his conſinement. | 
The canon, confiding in his word and honour, tookWrpre 
him by the hands, tied as they were, and helped him toven 
deſcend from his cage: then the knigut, being infinitelyMor 
rejoiced at his momentary deliverance, ſtretched everyWort, 
joint in his body, and going up to Rozinante, gave himMies, 
a flap on the buttocks, ſaying, * I ſtill hope in God and 
his bleſſed mother, thou flo: hs and mirrour of tees! 
that in a ſhort time we ſhall both obtain our heart's de- 
hire 3 thou prancing under the agreeable preſſure of thy 
"2rd, and I mounted upon th y tr alty back, exerciſing ti: the 
Te. Fmnpioymett 
is 
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employment for which Heaven ſent me into the world.“ 
Having pronounced this apoſtrophe, he retired wit h 
dancho to a remote place, from whence he returned much 
eaſed and comforted, and more deſirous than ever of ex- 

ccuting the project of his ſquire. The canon could not 
belp gazing upon him, being ſtruck with admiration at 
che ſtrange unaccountable tymptoms of his diſorder 
for in all his converſation and replies, he gave evident 
„ prools of an excellent underſtanding, and never loſt 
e himſelf “except on the ſubje& of chivalry, as v e have 
formerly oblerved : he was therefore touched with com- 
; & paſſion for his infirmity, and when the whole company 
ie {were ſeated on the grals, waiting for the return ot the 
ſumpter-mule, addrefled himſelf to the knight in this 
manner: 
Is it poſſible, good Sir, that the idle and unluck 
reading of (Boks of chivalry can have ſo far r 


1; Hour judgment, as that you ſhould now believe yourſelf 
0. enchanted, and give credit to other illuſions of the ſame 
for (kind, which are as far from being true as truth is diſtant 


from falſhood ? Is it poſſible that the human under- 
ftanding can ſuppoſe that ever this world produced that 
- Infinite number of Amadiſes, with the whole crowd of 
amous knights, ſo many emperors of Trebiſond, Flexi- 
martes' of Hyrcania, paltreys, damſels, ſerpents, dra» 
Fons, and giants; ſo many incredible adventures, en- 
1 hantments of different kinds, battles, dreadful encoun- 
ers, magnificence of apparel, enamoured princeſſes, 

Jquires, created earls, witty dwarfs, billets, amorous 
ook {xpreſſions, valiant ladies, and finally, ſuch extravagant 
n tovents as are contained in books of knight cirantry ? 
te! For my own part, when I read a performance of that 
very rt, without refiefting that it is a legend of vanity and 
limes, my imagination is a little amuſed; but as ſoon as 
| a4 begin to conſider it in the right point of view, I daſh 
cds he volume againſt the wall, and would even commit it 
s de. the flames, (if I ſhould chance to be near a fire,) ag 
11 - a crimuial * 


g tie * Literally, Never loſt the ſtirrup.“ 
Vent 1 *1\ * . 9 
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a criminal richly deſerving ſuch puniſhment on accouyt iu 
of it's falthood and impoſture, fo contrary to nature, Wh, 
and bewildered from the track of common ſenſe, and 
as an inventor of new ſects and prepoſterous ways of Wh; 
life, miſleading and inducing the ignorant vulgar o Wha: 
believe the abturdities which it contains: nay, fo pit- Want 
ſumptuous are ſuch productions, as to diſturb the minds ot 
of gentlemen of birth and education, as may be too bin 
plainly perceived by their ettects upon you, Signior, Not 
nom they have reduced to ſuch a pals, as to make it ful, 
neceſſary that you ſhould be cooped up in a cage, and that 
tranſported from place to place on a waggon, like 1 bell 
lion or tyger exhibited as a ſhew for money. Go to, they 
Signior Don Quixote! have pity upon yourſelf, retuun War 
into the boſom of diſcretion, and put thoſe happy talcnts 
which Heaven hath been pleated to beſtow upon yuu to a Wine 
better ule, employing your genius in ether ſtucicy, We 
which may redound to the increaſe of your honour, as Wim; 
well as to the good of your ſoul: or, if ſwayed by ere 
your natural inclination, you are {till deſirous of read-Npch 
ing the hiſtories of exploits and atchievements, yo Wk ig 
may have recourſe to the book of Judges in the Hoi; Weg 
Scriptures, and there you will find real miracles of beer 
might, and actions equally valiant and true. Portuga Bi; ;.+ 
produced a Viriatus, Rome a Czlar, Carthage an Han- Th. 
nibal, Greece an Alexander, Caſtile a Count Ferna wh 
Goncales, Valencia a Cid, Andaluſia a Gonzalo Fer ron 
nandex, Eſtramadura a Diego Garcia de Percden her 
Xercz a Garcia Perex de Vargas, Toledo a Garcilallo,Mh b 
Seville a Don Manuel de Leon; the hiſtory of theiWcr1q, 
valiant exploits will afford entertainment, inſtructiorjes 
ſurprize, and delight, to readers of the moſt ſublime | 
conception. Such ſtudy as this would be worthy of er! 
good tenle of Signior Don Quixote, who would thus b. rent 
come learned in hiſtory, enamoured of virtue, improvllifte an 
in worth, bettered in morals, brave without raſhne?y Id, . 

cautious without cowardice z while the whole wor ance 
tedound to the hunour of God, his own particular ue, tl 
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jument, and the renown of La Mancha, from whence I 
underſtand his family and origin is derived,” 
Don Quixote liſtened with infinite attention to this 
harangue z and even after he perceived it was finiſhed, 
booked ſtedfaſtly at the cancn for jome time, before he 
anſwered in theſe words: * Sigrior Hidalgo, if I am 
not miſtaken, the ſcope of your diſcourſe was to con- 
Vince me that there never were knights-errant in this 
» W world ; that all the bocks ot chivalry are falſe, deceit- 
l, unp: ofitable, nay, milchievous, in a commonwealth ; 
that I have been much to biame in reading, more ſo in 
a pelieving, and moſt ot all in im:tating, the characters 
they deſcribe, by following the moſt painful proſeſſion 
bf knight errantiy; and lattly, you deny that ever there 
has an Amadis, either ot Gaul oi Greece, or that any 
ne of that vait number ot kni_hts recorded in thoſe 
Fritings had any 1eal exiftence.'-—+ You have exactly 
ummed up my a legations,“ 1aid the canon. © You 
pere likewiſe pleated to add," reſumed the knight, © that 
ſuch books had done me infinite prejudice, impaired my 
gment, and reduced me to the necethty ot being con- 
Ined in a cage; and that I would do well to amend and 
ier my couile of ſtudies, and to peruſe performances 
hich contain more truth, inſtruktion, and delight. — 
That, ſaid the canon, was my preciſe meaning. — 
Why, then, cried Don Quixote, „in my opinion the 
ron impaired in his judgment, and enchanted, is no 


nan 
der- 


der, her than your worſhip, who have preiumed to utter 
me Nr blaſphemies againſt an order ſo well received in the 
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orld, and eſtabliſhed as truth, that he who, like you, 
wes it, deſerves the ſame puniſhment you inflicted upon 
ole bocks that gave you ditgult; tor, to ſay that there 
ver was ſuch a perſcn as Amadis, or any other of thoſe 
renturous knights with whom hiſtory abounds, is 
e an endeavour to perſuade people that troſt is not 
"=p, that the ſun yields no light, and the earth no fuſe 
v0 Wance. Will any earthly eloquence make a man be— 
coe, that the ſtory of the intanta Floripes, and Guy of 
10 reundy, is falle; or that of Fierabras, with the 
m—_ bridge 
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brides of Mantible, which happened in the time F de 
Charlemagne, and I vow to God is as true as that 
{un ſhines at nvonday ? It this be a he, you may al 
atirm that there never was ſuch an event as the 'Frojar 
war, nor ſuch perfons as Hector and Achilles, or th; 
Twelve Peers of France, or Arthur King of England, 
who to this day ſurvives in the likenels of a raven, ant 
is every moment expected to re-aicend his throne. Pro. 
ple may as well venture to lay, that the hiſtory of Gus 
rino Meſquino, and the ſuit of St. Grial, are pure fic. 
tion; and look upon the amours of Don Triſtan ant 
Qucen Lev, with thole of Ginebra and Lancelot, 3 
aitogether apocryphal; though there are people wh; 
almoſt remember to have {een the Duenna Quintanon: hee 
who was the beit wine-{kinier in Great Britain: miel 1 

ſo true, that I mylelt have heard my grandmother! 
the father's ſide often tay, when lhe happened to 4 
a Duenna with a reverend biggen “*, © Grandſon, ther 
is a perlon ver y like the Duenna Qui ntanona. £701 Kut 
whence I conclude, that ſhe mull eiche r have known | 
p<r:onaliy, or at leait teen ſome pic Lure of that venc:en(c 
bie matron. T hens who can deny the hiſtory of Pei T 
of Provence aud the fair Rlagalona, fince, to this da 

may be cen in the royal armoury the very peg id 
turned the woolen horie upon w hich the valiant Pt yer) 
travelled througu the air; by the lame token that hien 
ſomething larger than the pole of a coach, and ita ord 

near the {ade of Babicca. Nay, at Roncevalics ou 
may fee Orlando's horn, as big as a weaver's vcaeoa 
From ail winch cucumſtances we may juttly inter, as: 
the Twelve Pers, the Peters, the Cids, with ail anne 
who were called knights-errant, actually exiſted, aoun 

cording to the records of their fame; otherwuec tere 
may as well deny that the valiant Portuguele, Jude 

Mcrlo, was a knight errant ; though it is well Knoche 
that he went to Burgundy, and fought in the city the 
Ras, with the famous lord of Charne, called Nn 
I 


Joca, which is the original word, ſignifies a wo! 
coff, veil, or handkerchief, 
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Wreur Pierre; and afterwards in the city of Baſil, with 

Ilonſcigneur Henrique de Remeſtan; gaming the vic- 

Wrory in each of thele combats, with abundance of ho- 

Snourable fame. Neither, 1 luppote, will they credit 
hc defiance and adventures that were allo atchieved in 
i Burgundy, by thoſe valiant Spaniads, Pedro Barba 
ind Guttierra Quixada, (trom whom I am lincally de- 

Bonded on the father's tide,) who conquered the {ons of 
the Count de St. Paul: nay, let them likewiſe retuie to 
Down that Don Fernando de Guevara went in quett of 


adventures into Germany, where he tought with Meſhre 
George, a knight of the houſhould to the Duke of 
Auſtria; and ſay that the juſts and tournaments at Suero 
ic Quinones, and the paſs, were mere illuſion, as well as 
he enterprizes of Monteigneur Lewis de Valles, againſt 
Don Gongalo de Guzman, a Cattihan knight, together 
K | vith many other exploits performed by Chrittian war- 
"Wiors, belonging to theſe and other torcign realms, ſo 
roMWuthentic and true, that (I repeat my atleveration) he 
cho denies them is void of all rcaton and common 
tenſe," 

The canon was {truck with admiration when he heard 
Don Quixote utter ſuch a medley of fiction and truth; 
nd perceiving that he was intimately acquainted with 
very circumſtance regarding and concerning the at- 
mevements of knight-errantry, anfwered him in theſe 
ords ; * Signior Don Quixote, I cannot deny but what 
ou have ſaid is partly truc, particularly that which 
gards the Spaniſh knights; I grant alſo that there 
as an order called the Twelve Peers of France, but 
annot believe that they performed all thoſe exploits re- 
unted by archbiſhop T urpin ; for the truth is, they 
ere a ſet of knights choten by the kings of France, 
der the title of the Twelve Peers, becauſe they were 


val 


110! equal in point of virtue, rank, and valour; at lealt, 
cit] WW they were not, they ought to have been poſſeſſed of 
0110015 parity of qualifications ; for it was an aſſociation 


nWicmbling the modern orders of St Jago and Calatrava, 
roma aich luppoles, that every member is valiant, — 
| an 
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and noble; and as we now lay a knight of St. Juan viii þ 
Alcantara, in thoſe days they ſaid a knight of ti! k 
Twelve Peers; becauſe thoſe who profeſſed that militay p 
order were equal in all re{pects, and twelve in numba tc 
That there were {uch perſons as the Cid and Bernardo dn 
Carpio, I make no queſtion; but whether or not the fe 

erformed all thoſe exploits which are aſcribed to them tc 
1s, I believe, extremely doubtful. With reſpect to the pi 
peg of Count Peter, which you fay ſtands by the fad fi; 
of Babieca in the royal armoury, to my ſhame n 
it ſpoken, I am either to ignorant or ſhort- ſighted, that 
although I have ſeen the ſaddle, I could never oblerve t. 
peg, large as you have been pleaſed to deſcribe it. 
© But there certainly is, replicd the knight; and whz 
makes it the more remarkable, it is {aid to be kept in 
caſe of calve's leather, that it may not ruſt. “ It ma 
be ſo,“ ſaid the canon; but, by my holy orders! Id 
not remember to have {een any ſuch thing; yet, grant 
ing it to be in that place, I am not therefore bound: 
believe the ſtories that are recounted of ſo many Am: 
diſes, and ſuch a rabble of knights; nor is it realtor 
able, that a perſon of honour, like you, endowed wit 
ſo many happy talents, ſhould give credit to ſuch extr; 
vagant rhodomontades as are related in the lying legen 
of knight-errantry. 


CH A P; . 
Of the ſage Conteſt between Don Quixote and the Cann, 1. 
. euth other Events. itcl 


C A GOOD jeſt, truly,“ replied Don Quixote, tent, 

& books, printed with the licence of kings, and iSertai 
probation of thoſe who are appointed to examine the host 
read with univerial delight, celebrated by great ed w 
ſmall, rich and poor, knights and plebeians, the learner o 
and illiterate; finally, by perſons of all ranks and o bg 
grees whatever ; ſhould contain nothing but lies; rater 
withſtanding the appearance of truth which they maclluy 
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tain, in mentioning the father, mother, country, Hureſt 
tions, condition, birth- place; aud in giving an ©W Yo 
| jour 
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oM fournal of the exploits peculiar to every individual 
be knight. Ceale, therefore, good Sir, to vent ſuch blaſ- 
7 phemy, and believe that in this particular, I adviſe you 
d, to act according to the dictates of good ſenſe: read 
ae them again, and you will ſee what pleaſure you will reap 
for your pains ; for what can be more entertaining than 
to ſee, as it were, before our eyes, a vaſt lake of boiling 
the pitch, through which an infinite number of ſerpents, 
de fnakes, and alligators, with many other kinds cf fierce 

bl and terrible creatures, are continually winding and 
a writhing along; then to hear a moſt diſmal voice, that 
th ſeems to iſſue from the middle of this pitchy pool, pro- 
FF nounce, ** O knight, Wheſoever thou art, that now 
vi ſtandeſt gazing at the dreadtul lake, if thou wouldtt en- 
in joy the bliſs that is concealed beneath theie ſable waves, 
naWdiiplay the valour of thy dauntleſs breaſt, and dart thy- 
gelt amidſt theſe black and burning billows; otherwiſe, 
am chou art not worthy to behold the mighty wonders de- 
poſited and contained within the ſeven caſtles of the ſeven 
nymphs, that dwell below this ſullen flood.“ © Scarce 
hath the ſound of this diſmal voice ceaſed to vibrate on 
his ear, when the knight, without the leaſt heſitation, 
or reflecting upon the danger he incurs, nay, without 
Putting off his heavy armour, but recommending him- 
j-If to God and his miſtreſs, plunges at once into the 
urning lakez and when he neithcr cares nor knows 
what will be his fate, finds himielf in the midſt of a 
elighttul plain, by which the Elyſian fields are infi- 
itely excelled : there the heaven ſeems more tranſpa- 
ent, and the fun ſhines with new Juſtre ; the eye is en- 
ertaincd with an agrecable foreſt of tall and leafy trees, 
hoſe verdure deliglits the view; while the ear is rega- 
:d with the ſweet and artleſs notes of an infinite num- 
Wer of little painted warblers, that hop from bough 
nd oo bough ; here he perceives a brook, whole refreſhing 
3 10F2ters, clear as liquid chryſtal, run murmuring on the 
low ſand, and gliſtening pebbles, that emulate the 
reſt pearls, and heaps of fitted gold. 
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In one place {| ſprings an artificial fountain, aJorned 
with variegated jaiper and poliſhed marble ; in another 
rites a ruſtic grotto, in which the {mall ſhells of the 
muſlel, and the white and yellow twilted domes ofti.c 
{nail, placed in beauteous diſorder, and mixed with bit; 
of ſhining chryſtal and counterfeit emeralds, compqcie 
ſuch an agreeable variety, that nature ſeems to be ex. 
Eclled by imitative art. In a third place, all of a ju. 
den, appears a ſtrong caſtle, or magnificent palace, the 
walls of mally gold, the battlements of diamonds, the 
gates of hyacinth, and, fmally, the workmanſhip 9 
admirable, as infinitely to excel the materials, which 
are no leis than adamant, carbuncles, rubies, pearl; 
emeralds, and gold. Nay, after having thus feattel 
his eyes, there ſtill remains for him to ſce a fair bevy 0 
damſels coming out at the caltle gate, dreſſed in ſuch . 
and iplendid attire, that were I to deſcribe it minutely, 
as it 1s + gt, in the hiſtory, I ſhould never hai 
done. hen ſhe who appears the principal, takes by 
the hand the undaunted knit: zht, who threw himiclt in; 
the boiling-lake, and ſilently leading him into the rich 
caltle or palace, ſtrips him as naked as he was when , 
mother bore him, and bathes him in water of an agree 
able temperature, then unoints his whole body with aro- 
matic eſſences, and puts upon him a ſhirt of the fue 
lawn, all icented and pertumed; then comes anothe 
damſel, and throws over his ſhoulders a mantle, which 
at leaſt is uſually valued at the price of a whole city, 
or more. After all this ceremony, what a fight it , 
when as they relate, he is conducted into another hau, 
in which a table is furniſhed with ſuch elegance as td 
cite his admiration and lutpence ! when they {prince 
upon his hands water diſtilled from amber and odorife. 
rous flowers! when he is featec upon a chair of ivery, 
and attended by all thoſe damſels, who terve kim 1d 
amazing ſilence! when he 1s allured by iuch a varie 
of diſhes, and 10 ſfavourily cooked, that the appetiis 
confounded in its choice! Then to hear mufc during; !:5 
repaſt, without ſecing the minſtrel, or knowing iro 
hene 
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whence the found proceeds ; ; and after he has reſreſed 
himlelf, and the table is uncovered, While he lolls at 
eaſe upon his chair, perhaps PRA his teeth, accord- 
ing te cuſtom, he is ſurprized with the ſight of another 
young lady, much more beautirul than any of the for- 
mer, who eters the hall, aud 1 ting down by the 
knight, begins to tell bim whole caltie that is, ant how 
ſhe is enclianted within it, relating other circu eee. 
which create wonder in him, aud raile the admiration 
of thole who read the ſtory. 1 nee i not aner expa- 
tiate on this tubject, lince, from what hath been tad, 
it plainly appcars, that any part whatever of the hi- 
tory of any Knignt-crrant whatever, mult yield picature 
and {urprizc to any reader whattocver, Believe me, 
therefore, good Sir, and as I have already hunted, take 
the trouble of reading tnoie books, and you will ter 
what effectual antidotes they are againſt u lancllolx, 

and how they improve the dupoſir ion when it is bad. 
Tor my own part, L can ſaleiy aver, that inice I profels 
ted the order of knight err antry, 1 have been valiant, 


| courteous, hiberal, well bred, generous, civil, daring, 


good-humoured, and a patient endurer of toils, cupti- 
vities, and enchantment z and though I to lately found 
my{eit ſhut up in a cage like a madman, I hope, by tlie 
valour of this my arny provided Heaven tall tavour, 


and fortune ceaſe to oppole me, in a few dus to ice my- 


ſelt ſovereign of ſome kingdom, when I mall be ena 
bled to demonſtrate che gratitude and gencroſity which 


reſide within my breaſt ; fer, truly, dignior, A poor 


man is incapable of exerting the virtue of liber rality, 
let him poſlets it in never ſo eminent a degree; and that 
gratitude which is reltrained to goud will aloe. is like 
faith without works, no more than the ghoſt of virtue. 
Wherefore I with fortune Would lpeedily fu niſn me 
with an opportunity of making mylelt an emperor, 
that I may cxercite the virtues of my heart, in beltow- 
wg benefits on my fr ends, etpecially on my poor {quire 
Sancho Panza, one of the beit men in the w orld, whom 
[ mtend to create an earl, in conicqueuce ot a promile 
3 which 
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which he obtained from me long ago, though I fear h: 
wants capacity to manage his eſtate.” 

Theſe laſt words being overheard by Sancho, he ſaid 
to his maſter, * Signior Don Quixote, I wiſh you would 
take the trouble to give me that ſame earldom, which :s 
as firmly promiſed by your worſhip as expected by me, 
and I will undertake to find ability to manage it; or, if 
I ſhould find myſelf at a loſs, I have heard it often laid, 
that there are certain perſons who farm the eſtates of 
great noblemen at ſo much a year, and take charge cr 
the whole, while the owner lolls at his eaſe, enjoying 
his income, without troubling his noddle about auy 
other affairs. Now, I would live in the very ſane 
manner, minding the cares of this world as little as 
poſſible; but, leaving off all forts of buſineſs, enjoy 
my rents like any duke, and Jet the world wag.'— 
© Brother Sancho, ſaid the canon, that is to be un- 
derſtood only of the ſpending your income; but tt: 
lord of a great eſtate muſt have regard to the admini- 
{tration of juſtice, which requires ability, ſound juds- 
ment, and principally an upright intention; for if this 
be wanting in the beginning, the middle and end will 
always be involved in error; and therefore Heaven uſu- 
ally aſſiſts the righteons intent of the fimple, while it 
confounds the wicked aims of the cunning.'—* I know 
nothing of theie philoſophies,” anſwered the ſquire; 
«© but this I know, that I wiſh to God I had this eat 
dom, as ſoon as ] ſhould find underitanding to manage 
it; tor I have as big a ſoul as my neighbours, and as 
much body as he that hath more; and would be as 
much a king in my own eſtate, as any he that wears a 
head: and to being, I would do what I pleaſed ; and 
doing what I pleaſed, I ſhould pleaſe myſelf; and plcaſ- 
ing myielf, I ſhould be fatiofied ; and in being ſatisficd, 
1 thould have nothing more to deſire; and having no- 
thing more to deſire, there would be an end; fo let the 
earldom come a God's name! I wiſh we could ſee it, 3 
one blind man {ſaid to another.'—* Theſe are no bal 
philoſophies, as you call them, Sancho, faid the 

| Canon j 


canon; © but, for all that, there is much to be ſaid on 


= the ſubject of earidoms.” I know not what more can 


be ſaid,” replied Don Quixote, for my own part, I 
do no more than follow the example tran{mitted to me 
by the great Amadis de Gaul, who created is ſquire 
| ear] of the Firm Ifland 3 and theretore I may, without 
ſcruple of conſcience, biffow the {fame honour on San- 
cho Panza, who is one ci the beft tquires that ever 


8 (erved knight-errant.“ 


The canon was amazed at the methodical madnets 
of Don Quixote, manijeticd in his deicription of the 
| Knight of the Lake; and in the impreſſion which the 
falle adventures of chivalry had made upon his imagima- 
tion; neither was his wonder diminiſhed, when he con- 
& ſidered the fully of Sancho, who fo wdently defired the 
poſleſſion of that ifland waich bis maſter had promiied 
to give him as the reward of his ſervices. 
By this time the canon's (ervants had returned from 
the inn, with the ſumpter-mule ; and, inſtead of a table, 
| ſpread a carpet on the green grals, under the ſliade of 
tome trees, where the company {eating themſcives all 
round, went to dinner, that the waggoner might not 
| lole the oppertunity of ſuch a convenient fituation as 
| we have already obterved. Whule they thus enjoyed 
themſelves, their cars were firuck with a funden noiſe, 
| and the found of a bell, iſſuing from the midit of ſome 
| briars and thickets that ſurrounded the place where they 
ſat; and immediately appeared a beautiful ſhie-goat, 
her {Kin ſpeckled with ſpots of white, black, and grey, 
| followed by the goatherd; who, in his ruſtic dialekt, 
called to her to ſtop, and return to the fold. The tugi- 
tive goat, trembling with atfright, came towards the 
company, and there ſtopped, as if to implore their pro- 
tection z while her keeper, {.izg her by the horns, 
accoſted her in theſe words, as if the had been pollefled 
of ſenſe and underſtanding: „ Ah! you ſpotted 
wanton, whiat a rambler you have become of late! the 
wolves will feaſt upon you one day; what is the matter 
with you, my pretiy child? Yet what elſe can it be but 
K = lat 
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that you are a female, and conſequently inconſtant! A ' 
lague upon your diſpoſition, and all thoſe you reſemble: c 
* return, my darling; and if you are not ſo happy, e 
at leaſt you will be more ſecure, in the fold among your W x 
companions! for if you, who ought to watch over and b 
guide the reſt, ſtray about in this imprudent manner, I. 
what muſt become of them?“ v 
- Theſe words of the goatherd diverted thoſe wha WF £ 
heard them, eſpecially the canon, who ſaid to him, 110 
beſeech you, brother, to pacify yourſelf, and be not in e 
ſuch a hurry to drive back your goat, which, being a 2 
female, as you obſerve, will follow her natural diſpoſ. IF it 
tion, in ſpite of all you can do to oppoſe it. Take a 
this Nen and aſſuage your choler with a cup of wine, I p- 
and in the mean time the goat will repole herſelf.” I 
So ſaying, he preſented to him, on the point of a fork, 1 Sz 
the hind quarter of a cold rabbit, which was thanktuily W as 
accepted by the goatherd; who, having taken a long ap 
draught, and compoſed himſelf, ſaid to the company, m. 
Gentlemen, you muſt not take me for a ſimpleton, be- ¶ co 
cauſe I talk of this animal as if it were a rational crez- re 
ture; for really there is a myſtery concealed beneath the WF bis 
words I have uttered, am a peaſant, it is true, ye: 
not ſo ruſtick but that I know how to converſe wit. 
men as well as bealts.* I ü firmly believe what you 
ſay,” replied the curate; © for I myſelf have experienced 
that the mountains produce learned men, and that pii- 
loſophers are to be found within the ſhepherd's cot. 
At leaſt, reſumed the goatherd, the cottage mays 
contain thoſe who are warned by woeful experience; 
and to convince you feelingly, that what I alledge i 
true, I, though undeſired, and felf-invited, ſaving the 
od pleaſure of this good company, entreat a moment's 
. while I recount a true ſtory, which will cou- 
firm what the gentleman," pointing to the curate, * ard 

myſelf have oblerved.” 
To this propoſal Don Quixote replied, * As this af e 
fair ſeems to bear ſomething of the ſhadow of an ada! 
venture, I for my part will gladly give you the hearing Wh 
He _—_ | brother, 
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WE brother, and fo will all thoſe gentlemen, who are perſons 


: WE of taſte, and lovers of curious novels, that ſurprize, 
„ deliaht, and entertain the tenfible hearer; for I hope 
r bpour ſtory will certainly produce theſe agreeable effects: 
d begin then, friend; we are all attention.“ * By your 


leave, cried Sancho, I will &en betake myſelf 
with this piece of paſty to yonder brook, and lay in 
8 fore for three days; for I have heard my maſter Don 
Quixote obſerve, that the ſquire of a knight-errant ought 
to eat as often and as much as he can; becauſe they 
| zre frequently ſo bewildered in woods and foreſts, that 
it will take them fix whole days to diſengage themſelves; 
and if a man's beliy or his bags be not well lined with 
| proviſicn, there he may ſtay, as he often does, till he 
| withers into perfect mummy.” * You are in the right, 
Sancho,“ ſaid the knight: © go where you will, and eat 
ily WF as much as you pleaſe: for my own part, my groſſer 
nz I appetite is fatished, and now I want retreſhment for the 
iw, mind, which I ſhall enjoy in liſtening to this honeſt 
be- countryman's ſtory.” © We ſhall all ſhare in the repaſt, ' 
ex- replied the canon, who entreated the peaſant to perform 
the bis promiſe. 

yer: Then the goatherd gave the goat, which he held by 
1th the horns, two flaps on the buttocks, ſaying, * Lie 
vou down by my fide, you ſpeckled Nanny; we ſhall have 
ccd time enough to return to the fold. The creature ſeem- 
hi · N ed to underſtand his meaning; for he was no ſooner let 
ot. than ſhe lay down very quietly, and looking in his face, 
nay gare him to underitand, that ſhe was attentive to what 
cc; be was going to lay ; upon which he began his ſtory in 
e u tiheſe words. 


k, 


the ; 
nt De Story wwhich the Goatherd recounted to the Conductor: 
eon of Don Quixote. 


ard THREE leagues from this valley ſtands a village, 
which, tho' ſmall, is one of the richeſt in all this 
s af. country; and therein dwelt a farmer in great repute ; and 
ad- Jalbeit reſpect follows worldly wealth, he was more be- 
ring bed for his virtue than feſpected for his riches; but 
ner, 4 what 
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what he regarded as the belt part of his good fortune, 
Cas he himſelf was wont to ſay) was a daughter he had, 
of ſuch exceeding beauty, rare diſcretion, modeſty, an; 
grace, that every one who ſaw and knew her, marveſied 
at the happy talents with which Heaven and nature had 
enriched her body and her ſoul. In the cradle ſhe wa, 
handſome, and continually increaſed in beauty, till at 
the age of ſixteen ſhe was a molt enchanting creature; 
the tame of her charms began to ſpread over all the 
neighbouring villages ; but why need I ſay the neigh 
bouring villages! it extended to diſtant cities, and 
even made it's way into the king's court, filling the 
ears of all ſorts of people, who came from all parts to 
ſee her, as if the had been ſome great curioſity, or mi. 
racle-working image. Her father watched over her 
with great care, and ſhe took great care of herſelf; tor, 
truly, a maiden's own prudent reſerve is a better guar! 
upon her conduct than all the bolts, and ſpies, and pad. 
locks upon earth. The father's wealth, and the daugh- 
ter's beauty, moved a great many people, both of town 
and country, to demand her in marriage; but he, like 
one who has the diſpoſal of a rich jewel, was perplexed 
in his mind, and could not determine in favour of any 
one of the infinite number that ſolicited his conſent, 
Among the crowd of her ſuitors, I was one who con- 
ceived great and fluttering hopes of ſucceſs, becaulc her 
father knew me to be his townſman, of an honeſt fa- 
mily, in the flower of my age, rich in wealth, and in 
point of underftanding not very poor. She was allo 
courted by another young man of our town, who wis 
in every re{peQ my equal; ſo that her father was per. 
plexed, and wayered in his choice, becauſe he thougit 
his daughter would be well beſtowed upon either of us; 
' Wherefore, in order to deliver himſelf from this ſuſpence, 

he reſolved to communicate our demands to Leandr, 
(for that is the name of this wealthy maiden, who hatt 
made me miſerable,) and ſince we were equal in all qus. 
lifications, to refer the whole affair to the choice au 
deciſion of his beloved daughter. An example worthy 
ade | * 
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te be followed hy every father in the ſettlement of his 
8 ctiidren : not that I would have parents leave them to 
E rhcir own choice, in twins that are manifeſtly wicked 
aud baſe 3 but firſt propoſe a number of prudent ſchemes, 
cut of which they may be alluwed to fix upon that which 
is 207 to their liking. I know got to which of us 
ear dra gave tne preference; this only I know, that 
der father put us of, on pretence of his daughter's 
tender years, in general terus, which neither laid him 
{Wonder 207 obligation ror gave us any caule of complaint, 
| WT think proper to tell you, that I am cal.ea Eugenio, 
aud my rival Anieimo, that you may be acquainted 
with the names of the perſons principally concerned in 
|- Wrhis tragedy, which is itill depending; though one 
r {Wmay ealily foreſee, that it muit have a melancholy 
Bend. 
But, to return to my tory: juſt about that time, 
Where came to our town one Vincent de La Roſa, the ſon 
a poor labouring man that lived in the village: this 
WV ucent, who was juſt returned from being a ſoldier in 
Traly, and other foreign parts, had been carried away, 
when he was a boy about twelve years of age, by a cap- 
ain that chanced to march through the town with his 
Kompany ; and now, after an abſence of another dozen 
pr years, he returned, in the garb of a ſoldier, pinked 
het up in a thoufand colours, and bedecked with a power 
la- Wt glals toys and flender chains of ſteel. To. day he 
auß red himſelf out in one gay ſuit, to-morrow in ano- 
a\l0 Wer : but all his finery and gewgaws were of little 
wWasWeight or value, The labouring people, who are na- 
Per-Hurally malicious, nay, when idleneſs gives them op- 
uguhortunity, downright malice ittelf, obſerved and took 
us exact account of all his ornaments and fine apparel, 
ence,Wnd found that he had no more than three ſuits of dif- 
ndi Went colours, with garters and hoſe; but he found 
hatißhdeans to diſguiſe them by ſuch inventions, that one who 
qua gd not been at the pains to detect him, would have 
e aud vorn that he had appeared in more than ten different 
ot" Welles, and upwards of twenty plumes of feathers ; 
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and you muſt not think it impertinent or fooliſh in me 


to give you this account of his cloaths, becaute they an 
bear a conſiderable ſhare in the tory, He uſed to feat co 
thi 


himſelf upon a ſtone, under a tall poplar that grew in 


our market-place, and there Keep us all gaping around | fo 
him at the exploits which he recounted : if you would nu 
take his word for it, there was not a country on the WF "* 
face of the earth which he had not ſeen, nor a batte ber 
in which he had not ſerved: he had killed a greater hac 
number of Moors than ever Tunis or Morocco pro- ©"! 
duced ; and, by his own account, fought more ſingle in 
combats than were ever maintained by Gante, Luna, WF .. 
Diego Garcia de Paredez, and a thoutand more whom like 
he named, gaining the victory in each, without loſing WF Y 
one ſingle drop of his blood; then he would fhew th: e 
marks of wounds, which, though not to be diftinguiil. Wi Juit 
ed, he gave us to underſtand were the effects of mutket Wil diat 
ſhot he had received in different actions and encounters ther 
finally, with incredible arrogance, he uſed to thou his gide 
own equals, even thuſe who knew his extraction, and mo 
ſay that his own arm was his father, his family tlie es 
work of his own hands, and being a ſoldier, he owel mad 
nothing even to the king himſelf: with all his boating, Pets 
he knew ſomething of muſic, and could thrum upcu misf 
the guittar, ſo as that ſome people ſaid he made it ſpeak, had 
But his talents did not end here; for he was alſo a piece he he 
of a poet, and' wrote ballads a league and a halt long, _ 

e n 


upon every filly trifle that happened in the village, 
Well, then, this ſoldier whom I have deſcribed, this worle 


Vincent de La Roſa, this braggadocio, this gallant, alle 
this muſician, and poet, was often ſeen and oblerved by under 
Leandra from the window of her apartment, that looked when 
towards the market- place. She was captivated. by the her in 
tinſel of his gaudy cloaths, and enchanted by his bal irmec 
lads; for he gave away twenty copies of each that he MT“ 
compoſed ; the feats he related of himſelf, reached her left be 
ears: in ſhort, (as the devil himſelf muſt certainly have "pri 
ordained,) ſhe fell in love with him, even before he nad 10 
the preſumption to make any attempt upon her heart P 
wel 2 . n fon 


and, 
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and, as in the affairs of love every thing is eaſily a&- 
compliſhed by the man who 1s already in poſſeſſion of 
the woman's affection, Leandra and Vincent ſoon cams 
to a right underſtanding; and before any one of her 


| numerous admirers had the leaſt inkling of her incli- 
| nation, ſhe had already gratified it, by leaving the 
| houſe of her loving and indulgent father, (mother ſhe 


had none,) and running away with the ſoldier, who 


| triumphed in that enterprize, and more effectually than 


in any one he had ever undertaken. 
© This event filled not only the whole village, but 


| likewiſe all who heard of it, with admiration : I, for 
| my part, was amazed, Anielmo aſtoniſhed, the father 
| overwhelmed with ſorrow, and the relations with ſhame, 
| Juitice, however, being ſolicited, the troopers imme- 


diately took the road, examined every cople and thicket 
thereabouts, and, after a {earch ot three days, found the 
giddy Leandra in the cave of a mountain, naked to the 
{imock, and {tripped of a great quantity of money and 
precious jewels, which ſhe had carried off when ſhe 
made her eſcape. When the was brought back to the 
preſence of her afflicted father, and queſtioned about her 
misfortune, ſhe frankly owned that Vincent de La Rola 
had impoſed upon her ; that, under promiſe of marriage, 
he had perſuaded her to forſake her father's houſe, pro- 
miſing to conduct her to Naples, which, he laid, was 
the molt beautitul and flouriſhing city in the whole 
world; that jhe inadvertently and fondly believed his 
falſe profeſſions, and robbing her father, put herſelf 
under his protection that fame night ſhe was miſled, 
when he carried her to a rocky mountain, and confined 
her in the cave where ſhe was found: ſhe likewile af- 
firmed that the ſoldier, without making any attempt 
upon her virtue, had ſtripped her of all ihe had, and 
left her in that forlorn condition ; a circumſtance that 
hrprized all who heard it, the ſoldier's continence be- 
ing lo incredible; but ſhe infiſted upon it with ſuch 
earneſt aſſeverations, that the diſconiolate father was 
in tome fort comtorted, making little account of the 
5 nouncy 
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money he had loſt, ſince his daughter was allowed ts 
keep the jewel which, when once loſt, there is no hope ct 
retrieving. 

« The {ame day that Leandra appeared, her father 
removed her from our eyes, and ſhut her up in a mc. 
naſtery of a neighbouring town, hoping that time 
would efface ſome part of the bad opinion his daughtcr 
had incurred. The tender years of Leandra ſerved as 
an excuſe for her miſconduct, eſpecially with thoſe who 
are not concerned in the affair; but thoſe who know 
her diſcretion and good ſenſe, do not aſcribe her fault 
to ignorance, but to mere levity, and the natural di- 

oſition of women, which is always injudicious and 
imperiet. Leandra being thus ſecured, Anſelmo's 
eyes were blind to every thing that could yield him 

leaſure; and mine remained in darkneſs, without the 
Jeat glimple of light to direct them to any agreeable 
object: the abſence of Leandra increaſed our aifliction, 
and exhauſted our patience; we curſed the ſoldicr's 
finery, and exclaimed againſt her father's want of care, 
At length we agreed to quit the village, and repair to 
this valley, where, he feeding a vaſt flock of ſhy, 
which are his own property, and I tending a numerous 
fold of goats, which are alſo mine, we {pcnd our lives 
under the cool ſhade of lofty trees, and give vent 19 
our paſſion, either by ſinging, in concert, the praile cr 
diſpraiſe of the beautiful Leandra, or each by limicit 
ſighing in the lonely grove, and ejaculating his complaint 
to Heaven. In imitation of us, many more of Len: 
dra's lovers have betaken themſelves to theſe ruggad 
mountains, and the exercife of the ſame employment; 
ſo that this ſpot ſeems to be transformed into a paſtor: 
Arcadia, every field being crouded with ſhepherds ans 
tolds, and every corner reſounding with the name of ti: 
fair Leandra. One curſes and calls her fickle, incon- 
ſtant, and immodeſt; a ſecond condemns her credulity 
and lightneſs of behaviour; a third acquits and for- 
| ler, while ile is arraigned and reproached by: 
vurth; forms celebrate her beauty 3 others find fail 
Veal 
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with her diſpoſition: in ſhort, ſhe is cenſured and adored 
by them all; nay, to ſuch a pitch hath their extrava- 
zance riſen, that ſome of them complain of her diſdain, 
though they never ſpoxe to her; and others, in their 
lamentations, pretend to fee] the rage of jealouſy, which 
is a paſnon ſhe never inſpired; for, as I have already 
mentioned, her fault was known before her inclination 
was ſulpected: there is not the hollow of a rock, the 
margin of a ill, nor the ſhade of a tree, that is not 
occupied by ſome ſhepherd, recounting his misfortune 
to the winds; wherever an echo can be formed, it re- 
peats the name of Leandra; the hills reſound with 
Leandra ; the rivulets murmur Leandra; in ſhort, 
Leandra keeps us all enchanted and perplexed, hoping 
we know nut how, and dreading we know not what. 
Among the wrong-headed ſocicty, he that ſhews the 
leatt, though he has the greateſt thare of judgment, is 
my rival Auelmo z who, notwithſtanding all the cauſe 
he has to be diflatished, complains ot ablence only, 
turning his lamentation to the ſound of the rebeck, 
which he touches with admirable fkill, in verſes that 
ſhew-the excellence of his genius. I follow a more 
eaſy, and, in my opinion, a wilter courſe, namely, to 
inveigh againſt the levity of the female ſex; their fick!c- 
ne!s, the.r double dealing, their rotten promiſes, their 
broken faith; and, finally, their want of judgment in 
beſtowing their affections. Thele, gentlemen, are my 
reaions for the diſcourſe you heard me addreis to my 
goat, whom (becauſe ſhe is a female) I deipite, aitho" 
the be the beit of the fold. This is the ſtory 1 pro- 
miſed to recount, and if 1 have been prolix in the nar- 


ration, I ſhall not be brief in what ſervice you ſha!l 


pleate to command. Hard by is my cottage, in which 
I have plenty of new milk, and moſt ſavoury cheetes 
with abundance of the fruit in fcaſon, no leſs agreeable 
to the taſte than to the view. 


Vol. III. | L CHAP. 
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CH A FP. . 


Of the Quarrel that happened between Pon Quixote and 
the Goatherd, with the curious Adventure of the Di/. 
ciplinants, which the Knight happily atchiewved 
with the Sweat of his Brow. 


18 ſtory of the goatherd gave infinite pleaſure to 
all that heard it, eſpecially to the canon, who ob- 
ſerved, with admiration, his manner of relating it, as 
diſtant from the ruſtic phraſe of a peaſant as near ap. 
roaching to the polite ſtile of a courtier z and there- 
fore he ſaid, the curate had jultly obſerved, that the 
mountains ſometimes produced learned men. Every 
body made proffers of ſervice to Eugenio; but he that 
ſhewed himtelf moit liberal in compliment was Don 
Quixote, who ſaid to him, Truly, brother goatherd, 
were it poſſible for me to undertake any new adventure, 
I would forthwith ſet forward in your behalf, and de- 
liver Leandra from that monattry, in which ſhe is, 
doubtlets, detained againſt her will, in ſpite of the 
abbeis ard all that ſhould oppoſe my deſign; and would 
put her into your hands to be treated according to your 
good will and pleature, fo far as is conbitent with the 
laws of chivalry, by which all damſels are protected 
from wrongs: though I hope in God, that a malicious 
enchanter ſhall not ſo far prevail, but that he may be 
excelled in power, by ancther of a more righteous diſ- 
poſition; and then you may depend upon my favour 
and aſſiſtance, according to the duty of my proteſſion, 
which is no other than to ſuccour the wretched and the 
weak.“ 

The goatherd ſtared at Don Quixote, and being ſtruck 
with admiration at his rueful alpect and diſhevellzd 
locks, ſaid to the barber, who fat near him, * Signior, 
pray, whois that man who looks and talks 10 wildly?” 
Who ſhould it be,“ anſwered the barber, „but the 
renowned Don Quixote de La Mancha! the redreſter 
of grievances, the righter of wrongs, the protector ol 

damtels; 
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damſels, the terror ot giants, and thunder bolt of war?“ 

« That diſcourſe,” replied the peaſant, * puts me in 

| mind of thoſe books which treat of knights errant, 

who were commonly diſtinguiſhed by ſuch titles as you 

beſtow on that man : but, I ſuppoſe, you are pleaſed 

to be merry, or elle the apartments of this poor 
geatleman's ſkull are but indifterently furniſhed.” 


J © You are a moſt impudent raſcal !? (cried the knight, 
. over hearing what he ſaid:) © it is your ſkull that is 
+ W unturniibed and unſound ; but mine is more pregnant 
p than the abominable whore that brought you forth.“ 
- W $0 laying, he ſnatched up a loaf, and flung it at the 
e goatherd with ſuch fury, that he levelled his nole with 
y his face. 

at Eugenio, who did not underſtand raillery, finding 
on himſelf maltreated in earneſt, without any reſpect for 
d, the carpet, table- cloth, or company, leaped upon the 


ez knight, and laying hold of his collar, with both hands, 
c. would certainly have ſtrangled him, if Sancho Panza 
is, had not at that inſtant ſprung to his maſter's aſſiſtance, 
he and pulling his antagoniſt backwards, tumbled him 
over upon the table, where plates, cups, victuals, wine, 
ur Wand all went to wreck. Don Quixcte finding himſelf 
the diſengaged, aroſe, and, in his turn, got upon the goat- 
ted herd, who being battered by the maſter, and kicked by 
zue the man, was creeping about on all tours in queſt of a 
be table knife, with which he intended to take ſome bloody 
\iil- Wevenge, but was prevented by the canon and curate : 
our the goatherd, however, managed matters ſo as that he 
on; Not the knight under him, when he rained ſuch a 
the MWliower of kicks and cuffs upon his carcaſe, that our 
icro's countenance was as much overflowed with blood 
uck Ws his. own 3 the curate and canon were ready to burſt 
"1th laughing, the troopers capered about with joy, 


nor, ad the whole company halloved, according to the 
ly? Fractice of the ſpectators when two dogs are engaged: 


aicho Panza alone was diſtracted, becauſe he could not 
et out of the clutches of one of the canon's ſervants, 
mo hindered him from afſifting his maiter. In fine, 
els, L 2 the 
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when every body was thus regaled and rejoiced, except 
the combatants, who worried each other, they heard 
a trumpet utter ſuch a melancholy note, that they coul 
not help turning their heads, and looking towards the 
place from whence the {ound ſeemed to come: but he 
on whom it made the greateſt impreſſion was Don 
Quixote; who, though lying under his antagoniſt, very 
much againſt his inclination, aid more than tufficien!! 
pummelled, faid to the goatherd, Brother devil, PF 
fare thou canſt be nothing elſc, who halt trength and 
valour ivthcient to overcome my efforts,) I beg a truce 
for one hour only; becauſe the doleful ſou- d of that 
trumpet, which 1alutes our ears, ſeems to ſummon me t 
ſome new adventure.“ h 
The goatherd being by this time heartily tired of MF 2! 
drubbing as weil as ot being drubbed, immediateh 1c 
complied with his requeſt; and Don Quixote ſtartng © 
up, directed his view towards the place whence the 7 
ſound ſeemed to iſſue, where he deicribed a great num. da 
ber of people dreſſed in white like diſciplinants, coming 
down the fide of a neighbouring hill. That year . 
heavens had withheld refreſhing ſhowers from the euth; 
and through all the villages of that diſtrict the pepe th: 


inſtituted proceſſions, dilciplines, and prayers, beiccc 2m 
ing God to open the fountains of his mercy, and un 
vour them with rain: for this purpoſe, the inhavitant abc 
of a neighbouring village were then going in procei..c þ 

0 


to a holy hermitage built on an eminence that tene 
the valley; and Don Quixote leeing the ſtrange diess the 
the diſciplinants,“ without recollecting that he had itt Iyll 
quently ſeen ſuch habits betore, concluded the wh 
to be an adventure, which it was the province of p 
as a knight-errant to atchieve: what ſerved to conf 
him in this notion, was an image cloathed in blac 
which was carried before them, and which he ſuppol 
to be ſome princeſs whom thoſe diſcourteous robbe 
were carrying off by torce. Thi 


v Perſons hircd to whip themſelves on ſuch occaſions, 


appel 
robbe 


Thi 


— 
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ing aloud to the company, 
men, ye ſhall perceive the importance of thoſe who pro- 


This whim no ſooner entered his brain, than he ran 


8 with great agility to Rozinante, who was feeding very 


quietly, and taking the bridle and ſhield, which hung 
upon the pummel of the ſaddle, clapped the bit in his 


mouth in a twinkling, and demanding his {word from 


Sancho, mounted his ſteed, and braced his target, call- 
© Now, honourable gentle- 


tels the order of knight-errantry ! Now, I tay, ye ſhall, 
in the deliverance of that excellent lady, who is at pre- 
ſent a captive, behold how much knight-errants ought to 


| be efteemed.? 


So ſaying, he clapped his heels to Rozinante, (ſpurs 


he had none,) and at a hand-gallop (for we do not find 
in this true hiſtory that ever Rozinante went full-ſpeed) 


rode up to attack the diſciplinants. Though the canon, 


| curate and barber, made efforts to detain him, they 
found it impracticable ; he was even deaf to the cries of 


Sancho, who bawled, with great vociteration, © Where 
are you going, Signior Don Quixote ? what devil poſ- 
ſeſſes and provokes you to act againſt our Catholick 
faith! Take notice—a plague upon me !—take notice 
that this is no other than a proceſſion of difciplinants; 
and that lady, carried on the bier, the bleſſed image of the 
immaculate Virgin! Conſider, Signior, what you are 
about, for ſure I am you do not know !* 

In vain did Sancho ſtrain his lungs : his maſter was 
ſo intent upon overtaking the apparitions, and letting 
the lady in black at liberty, that he heard not one 
ſyllable; nor if he had, would he have returned, even 
it the king had commanded him ſo to do. When he 
approached the proceſſion, he ſtopped Rozinante, wha 
was already out of breath, and, with a hoarſe diſordered 
voice, pronounced, You there, who perhaps diſguiſe 
yourſelves for no good, ſtop, and give ear to what I am 
poing to ſay.” | 

Thoſe who carried the image were the firſt that halt- 
d; and one of the four prieſts who jung the litanies, 
obſerving the ſtrange aſpect of Don Quixote, the lean« 

L 3 | nel$ 
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neſs of Rozinante, with other ridiculous circumſtance; 
belonging to both, anſwered in theſe words: © Friend, 
if you have any thing to ſay, ſpeak quickly; for thee 
our brethren are all this while ſcourging their own fle; 
and we cannot, nor is it reaſonable we ſhould, tarry ty 
hear any thing that cannot be comprehended in two 
words.“ „Iwill comprehend what I have to ſay in one, 
replied the knight; © and it is this: I command you 
inſtantly to ſet tree that beautitul lady, whole tears and 
melancholy deportment clearly demonſtrate that you are 
carrying her off, contrary to her inclination, after hay. 
ing done her ſome notorious wrong; and I, who was 
born to redreſs ſuch grievances, will not tuſfer you t9 

roceed one ſtep farther, until ſhe ſhall have obtained 
that liberty ſhe deſerves.” 

From theſe words, concluding that he muſt he ſome 
madman, all of them began to laugh very heartily ; and 
their mirth acting as a train of gunpowder to the 
Enight's choler, he drew his ſword, and, without vtter- 
ing another word, attacked the bearers ; one of whom, 
leaving his ſhare of the load to his companions, oppo!ed 
himſelf to this aggreſſor, brandiſhing a fork or pole, on 
which (when they were wearicd) they ſupported the 
bier. Don Quixote, with a furious back-ſtroke, cut 
this implement in two; but with the piece which ve 
maincd in the hand of the defendant, received ſuci 2 
thwack upon the ſhoulder above his ſword arm, that 
his buckler was unable to ſuſtain the ſhock of tuch 1 
rude aſſault, and down came the poor knight, in a mot 
lamentable condition. 

Sancho Panza, who came puffing after his maſter, 
ſeeing him fall, called aloud to his antagoniſt to torbear; 
for he was a poor enchanted knight, who had never don? 
the leaſt harm to man, woman, or child; but the p-+- 
fant's forbearance was not owing to this exclamation ot 
the ſquire, ſo much as to the lituation of Don Quixote, 
who neither moved hand nor foot; ſo that b.lizying ! 
had done his buſineſs, he haſtily gathered up his trock, 
and fed through the field as nimble as a buck, - By tl 

tune 


La Mancha! aye, and of the whole wor 
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time the whole company were come up to the place where 


Don Quixote lay; and thoſe belonging to the proceſſion 


© ſeeing ſo many people running towards them, accompa - 
nied by the troopers with their crols hows, began to be 
in dread of ſome miſchievous event, and formed them- 
| ſelves into a circle around the image: then the diſci— 


plinants, lifting up their hoods, and wielding their 


ſcourges, and the prieſts their long tapers, waited the 
aſſault with full determination to defend themiclves, 
and, if poſſible, act offenſively againſt all who ſhould 
attack them. But fortune dilpoſed of things more 
favourable than they expected ; tor all that Sancho did, 
was to throw himlielf upon the body of his maſter, who 
he believed was actually dead, and utter the molt dole- 


ful and ludicrous lamentation that ever was heard. The 


| curate was immediately known by a brother of the 
cloth, who belonged to the procethon, and this ac- 


quaintance diſpelled the apprehenſion vhich both ſqua- 


drons had began to concetve, Our licentiate told his 
friend in a few words who Don Quixote was, upon which 


he and the whole crowd ot ditciplinants went to fee 


whether or not the poor knight was dead, and heard 


Sancho Panza, with tears in his eyes, lamenting in theſe 


words: © O flower of chivalry, who, by the ſingle 


ſtroke of 2 cudgel, haſt finiſhed the carcer of thy well- 
ſpent life! O thou honour of thy — thou glory of 
d, which, being 
deprived of thee, will ſoon be filled with evil doers, who 
will proſper without fear of chattifement tor their wick = 
ed deeds! Oh, thou waſt more liberal than all the Alex- 
anders that ever lived! for thou gaveſt me, for eight 
month's ſervice only, the beſt ifland that ever the tea 
furroun'ted. Oh! thou waſt humble with the haughty, 
and haughty with the humble, tempting dangers, endur— 
ing diſgraces, in love without caute, imitating the good, 
ſeourging the wicked, a profeſſed enemy to every thing 
tat was baſe z in ſhort, a knight-erraut, and that is 
very thing in one word !* Ihe 
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The cries and groans of Sancho revived his maſter 
and the firſt words he pronounced were theſe: * He wig 
is condemned to live ablent from thee, moſt amiable 
Dulcinea ! is ſubjected to much greater hardthips than 
theie. Friend Sancho, help to lay me on the enchanted 
car; for I am incapable of preſſing Rozinante's ſaddle, 
this whole ſhoulder being cruſhed to pieces.*—* That 
III do very willingly, dear mafter,* replied the ſquire; 
and let us return to our own habitation, in company 
of theſe gentlemen, who with you well; and there we 
will lay a ſcheme for another fally, whicn, I hope, will 
be more fortunate and creditable.—“ You are in the 
right, Sancho, replied Don Quixote; „and it will be 
very prudent in us to let the malign influence of the 
ſtars pals over.” 

The canon, curate, and barber, approved of his in- 
tent ion, and being extremely diverted with the ſquire's 
ſimplicity, conveyed the knight to his former ſituation 
in the waggon. The procellion was formed anew, and 
ſet forwards accordingly : the goatherd took his leave of 
the company; the troopers, being unwilling to go farther, 
were paid by the curate for their trouble; the canon hav- 
ing intreated the prieſt to inform him by letter of Don 
Quixote's fate, with regard to the continuation or cure 
of his extravagance, bade him farewel, and proceeded 
on his journey; in ſhort, there was a general ſeparation, 
till at length the curate, barber, Don Quixote, and 
Panza, were left by themſelves, with the truſty Rozi- 
nante, who, with the patience of his maſter, bores and 
beheld every thing that paſſed. 

The waggoner yokiag his oxen, accommodated tlie 
knight with a truſs of hay, ard with his uſual phlegm 
jogged on according to the prieſt's directions, till, at the 
end of fix days, they arrived at their own village, which 
they entered about noon ; and it chancing to be Sunday, 
the market-place, through which they were obliged to 
pals, was crouded with people, who running to ſec what 
was in the cage, recognized their townſman, and wer? 
ſtruck with aſtoniſhment, A boy ran immediately to 
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his houſekeeper and niece, whom, when he informed of 
his maſter's arrival, in a moſt meagre, withered condi- 
tion, ſtretched upon a truſs of hay, in a waggon 


it was a piteous thing to hear the cries that were uttered 


by theſe worthy ladies, who buffetted theniſelves through 
vexation, and vented bitter curics againſt the wicked 
books of chivalry ; which lamentations, buffettings, 
and curſes, were repeated with greater violence than 
ever, when they ſaw the knight enter his own gate. 
Sancho Panza's wife, who had got intimation that 
he was gone with Don Quixote in quality of his ſquire, 


hearing of his return, ran ſtraight to her huſband, and 


the firſt queſtion ſhe alked was, whether or not the ats 
was in goud health? when the {quire anſwered, that 
the aſs was in better health than his maſter. © Thanks 
be to God," cricd ſhe, * tor that and all his other mer- 
cies. Bot, now tell me, friend, what good you have 
got by your {quireſtip ? Have you brought home a new 
petticoat for me, or ihoes for your children: - I have 
brought no ſuch matters, my dear,” replied Sancho, 
but things of greater conſideration and importance. 
J am glad of that, with all my heart!“ ſaid the wife; 
pray ine me thete things of greater conſideration and 
importance, that the figh. of them may rejoice my heart, 
which hath been fo ſad and diicontented all the weary 
time of your being away,*—* You ſhall ire. them at 
home, anf ered Sancho; © and heark'ee, wife, make 
yourſelf ealy for the preient; tor, an it pleaſe God that 
we ſet out again in queſt of adventures, you ſhall ſpee- 
dily behold your hutband an earl, or governor of an 
Wand ; I don't mean your common itlands, but one of 
the beit that ever was ſeen.—“ The Lord in heaven 
grant it, huſband 3 for I am ſure we have need enough 
of ſuch windfails : but tell me, what is an ifland ; for, 
truly, I know not the meaning of the word Hone' 
was not made for the mouth ot an as,“ ſaid the ſquire 
* you ſhall ire what it is, all in good time, my dear 
aye, and admire to hear all your vaſſals call you, my 
lady.'—+ What is that you ſay, Sancho, of ladies, 
lands, 
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iſlands, and vaſſals?* cried Joan Panza ; for that wy 
the name of the ſquire's wife, though ſhe was not rel. 
ted to Sancho before marriage; but it is the cuſtom i | 
La Manclia for the women to take the names of ther 
huſbands. Don't be in ſuch a hurry to know every 
thing, Joan,* replied tis ſquire 3 it is ſufficient that! 
tell thee nothing but truth; let this, therctore, Hog 
that mou. of thine, Mein time, however, I care net 
if I tell thee, that it is one of the molt plealant occu. 
pations in the world for an honourable perton, like me, 
to be ſquire to a knight-errant, when he is in queſt ot 
adventures. True it is, the greateſt part of them do 
not fall out quite ſo much to one's liking as one cou!d 
wiſh ; for, out of a hundred in which we are engaged, 
ninety-nine are generally crots and untortunate, I hat 
I know by experience, having been ſometimes threſhed, 
and ſometimes blanketted ; but, howlomever, it 1s a 
curious paſtime to be always in expectation of adyen- 
tures, croſſing huge mountains, ſearching wocds, climb. 
ing rocks, viſiting caſtles, lodging at inns, where we 
live at rack and manger, and the devil a farthing t. 
pay.“ 

While this converſation paſſed between Sancho ard 
his wife, the houtckeeper and niece received Don Quix- 
ote, whom they undreſſed and put to bed in his old 
chamber, while he eyed them atkance, without being 
able to comprehend where hc was. The curate laid his 
injunc.ons on the nicce to cheriſh her uncle with great 
tencer: els, and charged them both to take eſpecial care 
that he might not cicape again, giving them an account 
of tne trouble he had been at in bringing him back 
to his own houſ:. Here they railed their voices again 
in concert, renewing their curſes upon the books of chi- 
valiy, and belecciing Heaven to confound the authors 
of luch maducts and lies to the loweſt pit of hell; in 
ſhort, they were halt diſttacted with the apprehenſion 
of loling him again, as foun as his health ſhould be re- 


eltabliſked ; and this was actually the caie, 1 
ut 
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Put the author of this hiſtory, although he enquired, 
with the utmoſt curiolity and diligence, concerning 
the actions of Don Quixote in his third ſally, could 
never find any ſatisfactory and authentic account of 
them; only, fame hath preterved ſome memoirs in 
La Mancha, by which it appears that Don Quixote, 
when he ſet out the third time, went to Saragoſſa, where 
the was preſent at a molt celebrated tournament, in 
which many things happened to him worthy of his ge— 


u- Whius and valour : but with regard to his death and bu- 
ral, he could obtain no information; and mult have re- 
ot Whnzined entirely ignorant of that event, had he not. 


Juckily met with an old phyſician, who had in his 
tuſtody a Jeaden box, which he ſaid he found under the 
Foundation of an ancient hermitage that was repairing, 
nit nis box contained ſome {kins of parchment, on which 
ech Pere written, in Gothic characters and Caltilian verſe, 
> „ny of our knight's exploits, with a de{cription of 
en- Wulcinea's beauty, Rozinante's figure, Sancho's fide- 
nb- ity, and Don Quixot-*s own funeral, cclebrated by di- 
ve Das epitaphs, and panegyrics on his lite and morals. 
to Wl! that could be react, and fairly copied, are thoſe 

hich are here inſerted by the faithful author of this 
ard Wew and ſurpriſing hiſtory, who, in recompence for the 
11x- Whmcnle trouble he has undergone in his enquiries, 
old ain examining the archives of La Mancha, that he 
eing night publiſh it with more certainty, delires the reader 
bis tavour him with the ſame credit which intelligent 


reat Werſons give to thoſe books of chivalry that paſs ſo cur- 
care Witly in the world; and herewith he will reſt fully ſatis- 
ount ed; and perhaps be animated to ſearch after, and find 
1ack Wt, other hiſtories, if not as authentic, at leaſt as full 
gain invention and entertainment. 

chi- WThe veries which were written in the firſt ſkin of 
hots WW:chment found m the ieaden box were theſe 
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The Academicians of Argamaſpilla, a Town of [x 
Mancha, on the Life and Death of the val:n; 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, hoc feripferunt, 


Monicongo, Academician of Argamaſilla, on tht 
Sepulture of Don Quixote. * 


EPITAP HH, 


1 2 bully that La Mancha deck'd 
With ſpoils that ſhame the Cretan Jaſon, 
g Whoſe judgment ripe, and wit uncheck'd, 
| The trumpe? of renown ſball blazon 
That arm, whoſe valour did extend 
To Gzta, from remote Cathay; 
That muſe, which did the welkin rend 
With verſe which brazen plates diſplay 
Who Amadis left far behind, 
And deem'd Galaor a mere baby, 
4 Whoſe valour with ſuch luſtre ſhin'd, 
p As ſhew'd ev'n Belianis ſhabby; 
. He that on Rozinante rode, 
| Now mingles with this clay-cold cled ! 


Paniguado, Academician of Argamaſilla, in Frais 
Dulcinea del Tobsjo. 


SONG, 


HE maid, you ſee, with cheeks ſo blouzy, 
High-chefted, vigorous, and frouzy, 
Dulcinea, fam'd Tobolo's princeſs, 
Don Quixote's gen'rons flame evinpces : 
For her, on foot, he did explore 
The ſable mountain o'er and o'er, 
Through many a weary field did halt, 
And all through Rozinante's fault. 
Hard fate! that ſuch a dame ſhould die 
In ſpite of him and chivalry ; 
That he, whoſe deeds e'en ſtones proclaim, 
Should mourn a diſappointed flame ! 
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Caprichoſo, a moſt ingenious Academician of Argamaſilla, 
in praiſe of Rozinante, the renowned Steed of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


()* a proud trunk of adamant, 
Whoſe bloody branches ſmell'd of wary 
La Mancha's frantic wight did plant 
His ſtandard glitt'ring from afar. 
There hung his arms ; there gleam'd his ſword, 
That wont to level, hack, and hew; 
Yet thall the wond' ring mule afford, 
For new exploits, a ſtile that's new. 
Let Gaul of Amadis be proud, 
Greece boaſt the champions ſhe hath bore ; 
Don Quixote triumphs o'er the crowd 
Of all the warlike knights of yore: 
For neither Gaul or Greece can vie 
With fam'd La Mancha's chivalry, 
Ev'n Rozinante wears the bay; 
Let Brilladore and Bayard bray *, 


Burlador, an Argamaſillan Academician, on 
| Sancho Panza | 


SONG. 


ERE Sancho view of body ſmall, 
But great in worth, in action clear, 

be beſt and ſimpleſt ſquire of all 

The world e'er ſaw, I vow and ſwear. - 

and earl he ſurely might have been, 

Had not this knaviſh age of braſs, 

Vith inſolence and knaviſh ſpleen, 
Conſpir'd againſt him and his aſs ; 

That aſs, on which he gently trotted 

At gentle Rozinante's tail! 

ain man, with flatt'ring hope beſotted, 
How, in a dream, thy proſpects fail ! 


* The horſe of Orlardo Furioſo was called Brig'iadoro;z as Bayards 
4 the name of the teed beloning to Rugytero, the ſecond, if not the 
t, hero in Arioſto's incomparable poems 


Vor. III. — Cachidiabla, 
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e Academician of Argamaſilla, on the 
Sepulture of Don Quixote. 


EPITAPH, 


N Rorinante's back 
The knight that whilome travell'd, 

Thro' highway, path, and track, 

Is here bemir'd and gravell'd : 
And eke as {tiff as he, 

The block of Sancho Panza, 
A truſty ſquire, perdie! 

As ever mortal man ſaw, 


Tiquitock, Academician of Argamaſilla, on the Sepultur: 
of Lulcinea del Toboſo. 


ERE lies Dulcinea, once ſo plump, 
But now her fat all melts away; 
For death, with an inhuman thump, 
Has turn'd her into duſt and clay. 
Of a true breed ſhe ſurely ſprung, 
And wanted not external grace ; 
Don Quixote's heart with love ſhe ſtung, 
And ſhone the glory of her race. 


Theſe were all the verſes which could be read ; the 
reſt being worm-eaten, were delivered to an academi- 
cian, that he might attempt to unravel their meanins by 
conjecture. This taſk, we underſtand, he has performed 
with infinite pains and ſtudy, intending to publiſh them 
to the world, in expectation of the third ſally of Don 


Quixote. 


For ſe altri cantera con miglior plettre.” 
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PART II. 


HEAVENS! with what eagerneſs muſt thou be wait- 


ing tor this prologue, courteous reader, whoſoever 
thou art, gentle or bmple, in hopes of finding it re- 
plete with retertment, reproaches, and revenge, againſt 
the author ot the ſecond Don Quixote; him I mean, 
who, it is reported, was engendered at Tordeſillas, and 
brought forth in Tarragona. But, truly, I have no 
intention to give thee that 1atisfaction : for, although 
injuries may awaken indignation in vulgar breaſts ; 
mine, 1 hope, will always be an exception to that rule. 
Thou wouldit be glad, perhaps, to find me beitowmg 
upon him the epithets of aſs, blockhead, and inſolent 
coxcomb; but tuch low revenge never once entered my 
imagination: his own conſcience will ſufficiently cha- 
tiſe him; let him theretore chew the cud of remorle, 
and digeſt it it he can. I own, I cannot help feeling the 
unjuſt reproach, when he taxes me with lameneſs and 
old age, as if it had been in my power to retard tne 
lapſe of time; or that I nad becn maimed in joe ta- 
vern-brawl, and not on the moit glorious occaſion that 
ever the paſt or prelent age bcheld, or poſterity can 
ever hope to ſee, It my wounds do not brighten in the 
eyes of every ſpectator, they are at Icaſt eſteemed by 
thoſe who know where they were acquired “; and who 
thinks that a ſoldier who falls in battle makes a much 
more noble appearance than he who taves hiniſelt by 
flight, This opinion is ſo-rooted within my own breaſt, 
that, were ſuch an impoſſibility propoſed and effected, 
| would rather be lame, as I am, with the thare I had 
in that ſtupendous action, than ſound of body, without 
the honour of having been there. The wounds that 
appear in a ſoldier's countenance and bolom, are fo 
mary ſtars to guide the relt of mankind to the haven 
M 2 hon gy. 
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honour, and the defire of honeſt praiſe : and it ouz!;t 
to be obſerved, that an author does not write with hi; 
grey hairs, but according to the diftates of his under. 
ſtanding, which is uſually improved by years and expe. 
rience. I perceive alſo, that he calls me envious ; and, 
as if I were utterly ignorant, is at the pains to deſcribe 
the nature of envy z though I proteſt, of the two kinds, 
I only harbour that which is pure, virtuous, and noble, 
This being the caſe, as it undoubtedly is, I have not 
the leaſt inclination to inveigh againſt any prieſt, eſpe- 
cially one who bears the office of familiar to the holy in. 
quitition : as if what he ſays be advanced in behaif of 
him whoſe cauſe he ſeems to eſpouſe, he is altogether 
miſtaken, in my opinion, of that perſon, whoſe genius 
I adore: I admire his works, together with his conti- 
nual occupation in the practice of virtues; but I am 
actually obliged to this honourable author, for ſaying 
that my novels * are more ſatirical than exemplary, 
though he owns they are good ct their Kind; for, with. 
out being exemplary, they cannot pothbly be good. 

I /uppoſe, gentle reader, thou art by this time of 
opinion, that I walk with great circumſpection, and 
ſcrupulouſly confine myſelf within the bounds of mo- 
 delty, conicious that it is inhuman to heap affliction on 
the afflited; and that this gentleman's muſt needs be 
very great, ſince he dares not appear in the open field, 
and in the face of Heaven, but conceals his name, and 
diſſembles his country, as if he had been guilty of high 
treaſon : tell him, therefore, in my name, if ever thou 
ſhouldſt chance to find him out, that I do not at. all 
think myſelf injured by what he has done, for well do 
I know, what temptations the devil ſpreads before us; 
and that one of his moſt effectual ſnares, is to make a 
man believe that he has capacity to write a book, by 
which he ſhall obtain an equal ſhare of money and re- 
putation. In confirmation of what I ſay, I will beg 


the favour of you to tell him a ſhort ſtory, 
There 


* Novelas Exemplares. 
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There was in Seville a certain madman ſeized Wil 
the moſt diverting whim that ever entered the brain of a 
lunatic. He uſed to walk with a hollow cane, pointed 
at one end; and whenever he met with a dog in the 
ſtreet, or in any other place, he clapped his foot on one 
of the creature's hind legs, pulled up the other with his 
hand, and applying, as well as he could, the pipe to 
his poſteriors, inſtantly blew him up as round as a ball. 
This operation being performed, he clappea him twice 
on the belly, and dilmiſſed the patient, ſaying, very 
gravely, to the mob, that never failed to gather round 
him, Gentlemen, I ſappole, now, you think it is an 
eaſy matter to blow up a dog!” In like manner I ſay, 
I ſuppoſe your worthip thinks it an ealy matter to 
write a book.” It this ſtory ſhould not be to his liking, 
be ſo good, friendly reader, as to tell this other, which 
alſo relates to a dog and a madman. 

There was another ideot in Cordova, who had a 
trick in carrying upon his head a piece of marble, or 
heavy ſtone; and, as often as he perceived any dog off 
his guard, he would approach him lily, and let it fall 
plump upon his head. This was no joke to the poor 
dog, who uſed to run barking and howling the length 
of three whole ſtreets, before he ventured to look be- 
hind, But, among others, he one day happened to diſ- 
charge his burden on a cap-maker's favgurite dog 
Gown went the ſtone upon his head, and the injured 
bealt ſet up the howl : the maſter ſeeing what palled, 
was filled with indignation, ſnatched up his meaſure, 
and ſa lying out upon the lunatic, did not leave a whole 
bone in his ſkin ; ſaying, at every blow he heſtowed, 
Dog! raſcal! uſe my ſpaniel in this manner! Did not 
you ſee, barbarous villain, that my dog was a ſpaniel !? 
Thus repeating the word ſpaniel a great many times, 
ie beat the aggreſſor into jelly, 

The madman being documented, ſneaked off, and 
kept his chamber a whole moath ; at the end of which 
be returned to his former paſtime, with a greater {tone 
than ever, and coming up to a dog that lay aſleep, con- 
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5 him with great attention, but was afraid of dif. 
charging the ſtone, ſaying, © Ware ſpaniel !? In ſhort, 
all the dogs he afterwards met with, whether curs or 
maſtiffs, were in his opinion ſpaniels; ſo that he never 
ventured to repeat his experiment. Now this may be 
the fate of our hiſtorian, who will not chuſe to open 
the flood-gates of his wit again, in compoſing books, 
which, if bad, are harder than ſtone. 
Tell him, likewiſe, that I value not his threats 

a farthing, when he ſays that his performance will de- 
prive me of bread ; but anſwer him with a quotation 
from the famous interlude of the Perendenga : * To 
four and twenty live, my lord, and Chriſt be with us 
all.“ Long live the great Count de Lemos, whoſe 
well-known Chriſtian generofity ſupports me againit all 
the ſtrokes of adverſe fortune; and long life to the 
tranſcendent charity of the moſt illuſtrious archbiſhop of 
Toledo, Don Bernardo de Sandoval y Rojas; if there 
was not one printing-preſs in the whole world, or if 
more books were publiſhed againſt me than there are 
letters in the couplets of Mingo Rebulgo ; theſe two 
princes, unſolicited by any adulation, or other kind oi 

raiſe, on my part, but purely out of their own bencvo- 
33 have been pleaſed to honour me with their coun- 
tenance and favour, in which I think myſelf infinitely 
more happy and rich, than if I had been conducted to 
the higheſt piimacle of fortune, in the ordinary way, 
Honour may be enjoyed by a poor but never by a vi- 
cious man; nobility may be clouded by indigence, but 
never altogether obſcured ; for virtue, ſhining by its 
own internal light, even through the inconveniencies 
and crannies of poverty, will recommend itſelf to the 
elteem of high aud princely minds, and of conſequence 
obtain their favour and protection. Thou needeſt fay 
no more to him; nor will I give thee any farther trou- 
ble, except to obſerve, that thou art to conſider this 
ſecond part of Don Quixote as a work of the {ame art!- 
ficer, and compoſed of the fame materials with the fil, 
in which I preſent the knight at full length; and, in 

mort, 
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ſhort, exhibit him dead and buried; that no man, for 
the future, may preſume to raiſe freſh evidence againſt 
him; thoſe already examined being ſuſficient for the 
purpoſe. The more ſo, as a man ot honour has already 
given an account of his ingenious follies, without any 
intention to retume the ſubject ; for there may be too 
much even of a good thing; and the ſcarcity of thoie 
things which are in themſclves indifferent, often brings 
them into ſome degree of eitimation. I had almoſt for- 
got to tell thee, that thou mayeſt expect the Perſiles, 
which I am now finiſhing, together with the ſecond 


part of Galatea. 
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BY order of Signior Doctor Gutierrez de Cetina, 

vicar-general of the city of Madrid, where his ma- 
jeſty keeps his court, I have peruſed the ſecond part of 
the ſage knight, Don Quixote de La Mancha, written 
by Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra; in which I can find 
nothing unworthy of a zealous Chriſtian, or deviating 
from that reſpect which is juſtly due to good example and 
moral virtue. On the contrary, the performance con- 
tains much erudition and profitable amuſement; not 
only the well {ſupported ſequel of his deſign, to extirpate 
thoſe vain and ly ing books of chivalry, which had al- 
ready too far ſpread their infection; but alſo in the puri- 
ty of his Caitilian language, unadlulterated with inſipid 
affectation, which every man of fenle abhors; and in 


his manner of corr<cting the vicious, who generally 


feel the point of his ſatire. Vet he ſo wilely oblerves 
the laws of Chriſtian rebuke, that the patient, labouring 
under the infirmity which he intends to cure, may, in 
ſuch ſweet and palatable medicine, even without his 
own knowledge, or the leaſt hindrance and loathing, 
ſwallow down an etfectual deteſtation for vice; ſo that 
he will find himſelf at once delighted and retormed, in 
conſequence of an art which is known to few. There 
are many authors, who, not knowing how to blend and 
mix inſtruction with delight, have ſcen all their tedious 
labours miſcarry ; becaule, not being able to imitate 
Diogenes, as a learned philoſopher, they have preſumed 
licentioully, not to ſay obſcurely, to mimic him as a 
cynic, giving car to {lander, and inventing things that 
never happened, by which means they enlarge tne vicious 
capacity of thoſe whom their harth reproots {tigmatize; 
and, perhaps, ſtrike our new paths of lewdneſs hitherto 
unknown ; ſo that inſtead of refor mers, they become 
teachers and abettors of vice. In this manner they 
grow hatetul to men of ſenſe, and loſe all their credit, 
it they had any, with the people, who refuſe to encou- 


rage their writings z while the vicious are rather har- 
dened 
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dened than amended by the raſh and imprudent cor- 
ruption; for the knife and cauſtic are not proper for all 
kinds of tumours, ſome of which are more ſucceſsfully 
treated by ſoft and gentle remedies, by the application 
of which, the experienced and learned phyſician often 
attains his end of diſcuſſing them; a period much more 


eligible than that which is obtained by the barbarity of 

: lteel. 

I The writings of Miguel de Cervantes have met with 
2 very different reception, not only from our nation, 

bot likewile from ſtrangers; who, as if he was ſome- 

bling miraculous, are inflamed with the deſire of ſeeing 


bs the author ot thoſe books which have met with ſuch 
general applauſe, on account of the decency and deco- 
am, as well as the agreeable iweetnels of his (tile, in 
Spain, France, Italy, Germany, and Flanders. This 


l I can with great truth affirm, that on the twentieth 
& Wd fifth day of February, in this year of God, one 
de ouſand fix hundred and fifteen, I attended my maſter, 
in Nis grace Don Bernardo de Sandoval y Rojas, cardinal 
ui echbiſhop of Toledo, when he returned the viſit of 
= ie French ambaſlador, who came to treat about a dou- 
at De match betwixt the princes and princeſſes of France 
in Ia Spain; and ſeveral gentlemen of that country, be- 
ore Inging to the embaſſy, who were equally ſenſible and 
nd Fell-bred, as well as lovers of the Belles Lettres, in 
zus Neir converſation with me and the other chaplains of 
7 he cardinal, deſired to khow what books of genius 
ned Nie in higheſt eſteem among us; I chanced to mention 
F; performance, which was then under my examina- 
lat Nen: but no ſooner did they hear the name of Miguel 
01; Cervantes, than they began to expatiate upon the 
ine gh eſteem in which France and the neighbouring king- 
eto Ens held his productions; namely, the Galatea, which 
po te of them could almoſt repeat, with the novels, and 
they firſt part of Don Quixote. Such were the commen- 
dit, Pons they beſtowed upon them, that I offered to in- 
con. Nuce them to the author, whom they honoured with 
har-Bouſand demonſtrations of regard, They were cu- 


ned rious 
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rious to know his age, profeſſion, quality, and fortune; 
and when I found myſelf obliged to tell them he was a 
ſoldier, and a gentleman, oppreſſed with poverty and 
old age; one of them replied in theſe very words; 
What! does not Spain load ſuch a man with riches, 
and maintain him out of the public treaſury ?* Ano. 
ther of thoſe gentlemen, hearing this obſervation, in. 
terpoſed, ſaying, with great vivacity, If neceſſity 
compels him to write, God grant that he may never 
enjoy affluence; but, in being poor, enrich the World 
with his works.” 

I believe this will be thought rather too much for 2 
certificate; and ſome will ſay, that I have even en- 
croached upon the bounds of flattery 3 but the truth of 
my allegation diſproves that ſuſpicion, and acquits me 
of the charge; beſides, in this age, adulation is be- 
ſtowed upon none but thoſe who are in a capacity at 
greaſing the fiſt of the flatterer; who, though he praise 
in fulſome fiction, expects to be rewarded in tubltantial 
truth, Jie Licentiate Marques Torres. 

Madrid, Feb. 27, 1615. 


THE ORDINARY LICENCE. 


BY order and command of the lords of council, l 

have cauſed to be examined, the book ſpecified in 
this petition : which book contains nothing to the pre- 
judice of religion or morals; but, on the contrary, is 
fraught with much lawful amutement, blende with 
moral philoſophy z wherefore it may be allowed to be 


printed. Doctor Gutierrez de Cetina. 
Madrid, Nov. 5, 1615. 


APPROBATION. 


BY order and command of the lords of council, ! 
have peruſcd the ſecond part of Don Quixote de Li 
Mancha, written by Miguel de Cervantes; a book 
that contains nothing to the prejudice of our hoh 
catholic faith, or ſound morals ; on the — much 
10nelt 
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honeſt recreation, and agreeable amuſement, ſuch as the 
ancients judged not only allowable, but convenient for 
the commonwealth: even the ſevere Lacedemonians 
trected a ſtatue to the goddeſs of laughter; and the 
Theſſalians inſtituted feitivals to the ſame power, ac- 
cording to Pauſanias, quoted by Voſſius, lib. ii. De 
fems eccleſ. cap. 10. tor exhilarating the melancholy, 
and raiſing the dejected ſpirits; as obſerved by Tully 
in his firit book, De Legibus; and by the poet, who 
ſays, * Interpone tus interdum gaudia curis.” Which 
maxim hath been the guide of this author, who has 
mingled fiction with truth, delight with inſtruction, 
and morals with pleaſantry; diſguiting the hook of re- 
proof with the bait ot iprightly entertainment, and 


fulfilling the ſequel of his well-executed ſcheme, to 


depreciate and expel the books of chivalry, from the 
milchievous contagion of which he hath purged theſe 
kingdoms, with admirable diligence and dexterity. 
In ſhort, it 1s a work worthy of that great genius, 
which is the honour and ornament of our nation, and 
the envy and admiration of ſtrangers. This is my 
opinion, with {ubmiſſion, &c. 
Joſeph de Valdiwielſo. 
Madrid, March 17, 1615. 
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| CHAT: 
Of the Behawiour of the Curate and Barber, with 
regard to Don Quixote's Infirmity, 
ID Hamet Benengeli, in the ſecond part of thiz 


hiſtory, containing the third ſally of Don Quixote, 
relates that the curate and barber forbore to viſit him 


| 

| 

| 

for a whole month, that they might not revive and re. | 
cal to his imagination the remembrance of things paſt; 
but, during all that time, they frequently went to fee 
the houſekeeper and niece, on whom they laid ſtrong 0 
injunctions to cheriſh the knight with great care ard , 
tenderneſs, and treat him with ſuch comfortable foo | 
as ſhould be moſt agreeable to his ſtomach and brain, I 
in which they reaſonably ſuppoſed that his whole dilor. q 
der lay. The ladies aſſured them it was their chief 5 
ſtudy, which they would proſecute with all imaginabl: fa 
care and ſatisfaction; for they began to perceive that Ki: 
their maſter, at certain intervals, gave tokens of being - 
in his right wits. This information afforded great po 
pleaſure to the two friends, who now concluded th f 
had acted wiſely in bringing him home on the inchantc fu 
waggon, as hath been recounted in the laſt chapter d? co 
the firſt part of this ſublime and punctual hiſtory; and "W 
determined to pay him a vilit, that they might be con- as 
vinced of his amendment, which they deemed almot an 
impoſſible ; though they agreed to avoid, with great as 
care, the ſubje& of chivalry, that they might run 60 35 
riſk of ripping up the wound ſo lately cloſed, EE 
In ſhort, they entered his chamber, and found hin Wi ns. 
ſitting upon his bed, in a waiſtcoat of green baize, an! tha 
a red T oledan night-cap, ſo meagre, ſhrunk, a i. 
withered, that he looked like an Egyptian mummy: "ps 
he received them very courteoufly; and when they ci. et 
quired into the ſtate of his health, ſpoke of his nw! : 
poſition and himſelf with great judgment and elocut:o Wi gd 


The converſation happening to turn on what is call hs 
reaſons of ſtate, and modes of adminiftration, ti 


amended certain abules, and condemned others, It 
1 formig 
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forming one cuſtom, and baniſhing another; as if each 
of the three had been a new legiſlator, a modern Ly- 
curgus, or regenerated Solon; and in ſuch a manner 
did they furniſh up the common-wealth, that one would 
have imagined they had committed it to a forge, and 
brought out another quite different from that which 
they put in. Don Quixote ſpoke on every ſubject that 
was handled, with ſuch diſcretion, as actually con- 
vinced the two examiners, that he was quite ſound, 
and had recovered the right exerciſe of his judgment; 
while the niece and houlekeeper, who were preſent all 
the time, thought they could never be thanktul enough 
to God, when they heard their maſter talk ſo ſenſibly, 
But the curate altering his firit reſolution, which was 
to avoid the ſubject of chivalry, now determined to 
make an experiment, by which he ſhould be thoroughly 
ſatisfied, whether the knight's cure was real or imagi- 
nary; with this view, he from one thing to another 
came to mention ſome news from. court; and among 
other pieces of intelligence, ſaid he was certainly in- 
formed that the Turk had taken the tea with a power- 
ful armament, though his deſign was not known, nor 
could it be gueſſed where the expected ftorm would 
burſt ; but that theſe preparations, which keep us al- 
moſt conſtantly in arms, had alarmed all Chriſtendom ; 
and that his majeſty had ordered the coaſts of Naples 
and Sicily, with the ifland of Malta, to be provided 
againſt all attempts. To this intimation Don Quixote 
replied, * His majeſty has acted like a moſt prudent 
warrior, in providing for the ſatety of his dominions, 
that the enemy may not find them unprepared; but, it 
he would take my advice, I would furniſh him with an 
expedient, which I believe our ſovereign at preſent lit- 
tie thinks ot.” 

The curate no ſooner heard theſe words, than he 
ſaid within himſelf, Lord have mercy upon thee, poor 
Don Quixote; if 1 am not miſtaken, thou are juſt going 
to calt thyſelf headlong from the higheſt pinnacle of 
madr.ets, into the protound abyls of thy folly.“ But 
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the barber, who immediately adopted the fame ſuſpi. 
cion, aſked the knight what that expedient was, which 
he thought ſhonld be put in practice by way of pre. 
vention; obſerving, that it was, perhaps, ſuch a ſcheme 
as deſerved to be inſerted in the hiſt of thoſe imperti- 
nent advices uſually offered to crowned heads. * Mine, 
Mr. Shaver," ſaid Don Quixote, will be pertinent, 
not impertinent.“ * I don't ſay otherwiſe,“ replied 
the barber; © I only made that obſervation, becauſe 
experience hath thewn that all, or the greateſt part, of 
thoſe projects which have been offered to his majeſty, 
are either impoſſible, extravagant, or prejudicial to the 
ſtate.” ©* My ſcheme,” anſwered the knight, is neither 
impoſſible nor extravagant; but, on the contrary, the 
moſt ealy, juſt, brief, and expeditious, that ever pro- 
jector conceived.* * Methinks your worſhip is very 
flow in delivering it, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid the 
prieſt, * I ſhould not chute,” antwered the knight, 
© to have what I ſay here carried by to-morrow mort- 
ing to the ears of the lords of the council; by which 
| means another may reap the credit and reward of m 

labour.“ Fer my own part,* cried the barber, I here 

give my word, before God! never to diſcloſe what 
your worſhip ſnall impart, either to king or knave, or 

any mortal man; an oath I learned in the romance 0: 

the Curate, who, in the preface, gives the king notice 

of the robber that ſtole his hundred ducats, and am- 
bling mule.* I am. not acquainted with the ſtory,” 
ſaid Den Quixote; © but the oath is a good oath, becau!le 

I am convinced that Mr. Nicholas is an honeit man.” 

© Be that as it will,” replied the curate, * I will be 

bound for him, and undertake, that with regard to 
this affair, he ſhall ſpeak no more than it he was actu— 
ally dumb, on pain of whatever penalty you fa! 
think proper to inflict.” And who will be ſecurity 
for you, Mr. Curate?* faid the knight. My protri- 
ſion, anſwered the prieſt, © by which I am bound to 
keep lecrets.* Body of me! cried Don Quixote. 
his majelly has rothing to do, but to iſlue a procts- 
| mation 
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mation, commanding all the knights- errant in Spain to 
aſſemble at his court by ſuch a day; and although 
not more than half a dozen ſhould come, among theſe 
one may be found, who is alone ſufficient to overthrow 
the whole Turkiſh power. Pray, gentlemen, give at- 
tention, and take me along with you; is it ſuch a new 
thing, for a ſingle knight to cut in pieces a whole army 
of two hundred thouſand men, as if they had but one 
common throat, or were made of gingerbread ? How 
many hiſtories are there, think you, filled with ſuch 
marvellous exploits ? Unfortunate it is for me (I will 
not ſay, for any other) that the renowned Don Belianis 
is not now alive, or tome knight of the innumerable 
race of Amadis de Gaul; for if any one of them was 
now living to confront the Turks, in good ſooth, I 
ſhould not chuſe to farm their conqueſts; but God will 
provide for his own people, and produce ſome cham- 
pion, who, if not equal in valour to former knights- 
errant, at leaſt will be inferior to none of them in point 
ol courage.“ Heaven knows my meaning; I will ſay 
no more. Lack a-day!* cried the niece, when ſhe 
heard this inſinuation, I'll be hanged, if my uncle is 
not reſolved to turn Knight-errant again.“ * A knight- 

N 2 errant,” 

* Ridiculous as this ſcheme may ſeem to be, ſuch an 
expedient has actually ſucceeded in practice. During the 
ciptivity of John, King of France, his dominions were ra— 
vaged by above one hundred thouſand pealanis, who, un- 
der the name of Jacquieers, aſſembled in arms to extermi- 
nate the nobleſſe; aud, among other horiid outrages, mur— 
dered every gentle man that iell in their way. The Ducheſs 
of Normandy and Orleans, together with three hundred 
ladies of rank, retired for protection to Meaux, where 
they were ſurrounded, and would have actually periſhed by 
the ſwords of theſe banditti, had they not been reſcued 
by the Count de Foix, and the captal of Buch; who, 
earing of their diſtreſs, haſtened to their relief with no 


that furious multitude with ſuch bravery and vigour, that 
tey were ſoon routed and diſperſed, 


ore than ſixty knights; and, without heſitation, attacked 
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errant," replied Don Quixote, I will live and die; and 
the Turks may make their deſcents or aſcents, when 
they will, with all the power they are maſters of, I 
ſay again, Heaven knows my meaning.* Here the bar. 
ber interpoſing, Gentlemen,” faid he, I beg you 
will give me leave to tell a thort ſtory of what happened 
at Seville; it comes 1o pat to the purpole, that I hve 
a ſtrong inclination to relate it. Don Quixote and the 
curate granted his requeſt, and the reſt yielded him at. 
tention, when he began in theſe words. 

© There was in the mad houſe at Seville, a certain 
lunatick, whom his relations had ſent thither on account 
of the defect in his judgment: he had taken his degrees 
in the canon law, at Oſſuna; and many were of opinion, 
that if he had acquired them at Salamanca, he would 
not have been a bit the wiſer: this graduate, having fu 
been confined ſome years, took it in his head, that he an 
was quite well, and rettored to his right wits ; and in Wa 
this imagination, wrote to the archbiihop, carneſtly en- mi 


treating him, with many ſenſible arguments, to ge fav 


order that he thould be extricated from the milery un lic 
which he lived; ſince, through the mercy of Gd, be ter 
had recovered his Joſt judgment, though his relations 
kept him ſtill in confinement, that they might eng all 
his eſtate, and, in deipite of truth, were reſolved tha cou 
he ſhould be mad to the day of his death. The arch. car 
biſhop, perſuaded by the many ſenſible and pathetick 

letters he received, ordered one of his chaplains to 9 
to the rector of the mad- houute, and enquire into thWoren: 
truth of what the licentiate alledged, and even to talk 
with him himſelf, that, if he ſhould find him quite reco- 
vered, he might bring him away, and ſet him at liber 
ty. The chaplain obeycd the command of his grace 
and the rector aſlured him that the man was ſtill mal 


for although he would very often talk like a perion po 

excellent underſtanding, at the long run he common Werle 

broke out into folly and nonſenſe, as abſurd as the {:Woin 

art of his diſcourſe was rational and diſcreet ;' howe:ious 

he himſelf might make the experiment, by conver linWule 
With 
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with the licentiate. The chaplain accordingly went to 
his apartment, and talked with him a whole hour and 
more, during which time the lunarick did not utter one 
yague or incoherent ſentence; but, on the contrary, 


| WW ſpoke fo judicioutly, that the chaplain could not help 
| believing him quite found of intelle&t: among other 
: W things, he told him the rector was his enemy, and pro- 
« MW. nounced him ſtill diſtracted, though with lucid intervals, 
. W that he might not loſe the preſents which he received 


from his relations; ſo that the greateſt cauſe uf his 
'n {W. misfortune was no other than his own affluent eſtate, 
| which to enjoy, his adverſaries craftily pretended to 
doubt of the mercy which the Lord had vouchſafed 
him, in re-converting him from a beaſt into a man: in 
{ ſhort, he talced ſo etfeCtually as to render the rector 
ſuſpected, to prove his relations covetous and unnatural, 
and himſelf fo diſcreet, that the chaplain determined to 
carry him forthwith to the archbiſhop, that his grace 
might be perſonally ſatisfied of the truth. With this 
re laudable intention, he deſired the rector to order the 
y in licentiate to be dreſſed with the cloaths in which he en- 
be ered the houle: the rector again adviſed him to conſi- 
order what he was about; for the licentiate was, without 
wos all queſtion, ſtill diſtracted. But theſe cautions and 
tha countels had no effect in diſſuading the chaplain from 
ch carrying him off; and the rector ſeeing the archbiſhop's 
tic order, was obliged to obey; ſo that the licentiate re- 
o col eived his own cloaths, which were decent and new. 
ih er ing himſelf thus diveſted of the badge of his difor- 
\ taller, and habited again like a perſon of found intellects, 
e beſought the chaplain, that he would be ſo charitable 
to allow him to go and take leave of his companions 
raced affliction : the other granted his requeſt, and {aid 
male would accompany him, in order to tee the patients; 
ion pon which they went up ſtairs, followed by ſeveral 
mon erſons who chanced to be then preſent. The licentiate, 
je {Foing to the gate of the cell in which there was a tu- 
werchious madman, though at that time he was calm and 
verinuict, ſaid to him, Brother, have you any commands 
wil h N 3 tor 


re co 
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for me? I am going to my own houſe; for God, of his 
infinite goodneſs and mercy, without any deſert of mine, 
hath been pleaſed to reſtore unto me the uſe of my rea- 
ſon, and I am now perfectly recovered ; ſo that there is 
nothing impoſſible to the power of the Almighty : put, 
therefore, your hope and truſt in him, who, as he hath 
reſtored me to my former ſtate, will grant the ſame in- 
dulgence to you, if you confide in his protection. [ 
will take care to ſend you ſome cordial food; and be 
ſure, at all events, te eat it; for, you mult know, I 
conclude from experience, that all our diſorder proceeds 
from an empty ſtomach, and the brain's being filicd 
with wind. Take heart, brother, take heart; for 
deſpondence under misfortune conſumes the conſtitution, 
and haſtens the ſtroke of death.” „This diſcourſe 
being overheard by another lunatick, who was confined 
in a cell oppoſite to that of the turious patient, he ſtarted 
up ſtark naked from an old mat on which he lay, and 
roared aloud, © Who is that going away fo ſober and 
ſo ſound ?*” The licentiate replied, © *Tis*I, brother, 
who am going home, being under no neceſſity of tarry- 
ing longer in this place; thanks be to Heaven for tle 
ſignal favour J have received!” „ Take care what you 
lay, Mr. Licentiate, and let not the devil deceive you,” 
an{wered the madman: © halt a little, ftay where you 
are, and ſpare yourſelt the trcuble of being brought 
back.” „1 know that 1 am perfectly recovered,“ 
ſaid the licentiate, “ and ſhall have no farther occaſion 
to viſit the Stations. «© You recovered!” cried tie 
other, „good! we ſhall ſee—adieu—but, I ſwear by 
Jupiter, whoſe majeſty I repreſent on earth, that, for 
the tranſgreſſion this day committed in Seville, by dit 
charging you from the houſe, as a perſon of ſound 
judgment, I will take ſuch vengeance as ſhall be a mo- 
nument of wrath for ever and ever, amen. Do'ſt thou 
not know, pititul licentiate, that all this is in my 
power, being, as I have already oblerved, Jove ti 
| thundercr, 
* A certain number of churches through which they 
made cheir circuits, uttering an appointed prayer at each. 


| for the ſpace of three whole years, reckoning from the 
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thunderer, who wield the flaming bolts, with which 
I uſe to threaten, and can deſtroy the univerſe? But 
with one evil only will I chaſtiſe this ignorant people; 
] will not ſuffer one drop of rain to fall upon the city, 
nor its confines, nor indeed in any part of this didridt, 
day and minute in which this dreadful menace is made. 
Thou free! thou ſound! thou recovered ! and I mad! 
I diſtrated and confined ! I will ſooner hang myſelf than 
rain one ſpoonful. The by-ſtanders were very atten- 
tive to the vociterous exclamations of this madman, 
when our licentiate turning to the chaplain, and taking 
him by the hand, ſaid, ** Dear Sir, give yourſelf no 
uneaſineſs or concern about what he ſays ; for if he, who 
is Jupiter, withholds refreſhing ſhowers trom the earth, 


I, who am Neptune, the father and god of waters, will 


rain as often as I pleaſe, ſhould there be occaſion for it, 
in conſequence of the privilege I poſſeſs.” To this 
promiſe the chaplain replied, „ Nevertheleſs, Signior 
Neptune, it will not be politic to incenſe Signior Ju- 


| piter ; therefore, your worſhip will be ſo good as to 


ſtay where you are, till ſome other day, when we ma 


{ have more leiſure and convenience to remove you.“ The 
rector and the reſt of the company could not help laugh- 
ing, the chaplain was out of countenance, the licentiate 


was ſtripped, and ſent back to his cell; and ſo ends my 
| ſtory,” | | 


* And this is the ftory, Mr. Barber,* ſaid Don 


| Quixote, which came ſo pat to the purpoſe, that you 
could not help relating it? Ah, Mr. Shaver! Mr. 
| Shaver ! he mult be blind indeed, who cannot ſee thro? 
the bottom of a ſieve. Is it poſſible your worſhip does 
not know that compariſons in point of genius, virtue, 
beauty, and deſcent, are always odiovs and ill received? 
J., Mr. Barber, am not Neptune, god of waters; 
| neither do I ſet up for being thought a wile man, know- 
ing that I am not fo: the ſole end oi my labours is to 
| convince the world of its error, in not ſeeking to renew 
| thoſe molt happy times when the order of knight-erran- 
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144 DON QUIXOTE. 
try exerted itſelf in full perfection; but this depravel 
age of ours is unworthy of taſting that felicity which 
was enjoyed by thoſe ages, when knights-errant under. 
took the charge, and burdened their ſhoulders with the 
defence, of kingdoms, the protection of damſels, the 
relief of wards and orphans, the chaſtiſement of the 
proud, and the promotion of the humble. The greatett 
part of your modern knights ruſtle in damaiks, bro- 
cades, and other rich and ſplendid attire, inſtead of 
rattling in coats of mail; no knight now ſleeps in the 
open field, expoſed to the inclemency of the weather, 
armed at all points cap-a-pee z no warrior, in this de- 
generate age, fits on horſeback, and without diſengag- 
ing his feet from the ſtirrups, but leaning upon his 
lance, endeavours to take as it were a ſnatch of {leep, 
after the example of former knights-errantz no cham- 
pion, now- a- days, coming out of ſome dreary wood, 
immediately enters another rocky wilderneſs, through 
which he reaches the barren and deſerted eoaſt of the 
rough and ſtormy ſea, where, finding in ſome creek, a 
crazy boat, without oars, ſails, maſt, or . tackle, he 
intrepidly throws himielt into it, and.launches out upon 
the implacavle billows, that whirl him aloft to heaven, 
and then ſink him to the protound abyſs, while his un- 
ſhaken foul defies the ſtorm; then, when he dreams of 
no ſuch matter, he finds himſelf three thouſand leagues 
and more from the place where he embarked, and leap- 
ing athore on {ome remote and unknown country, at- 
chieves adventures worthy to be written, not on parch— 
ment, but on braſs. Bur now ſloth triumphs over ac- 
tivity, idlencis over toil, vice over virtue, arrogance 
over valour, and the theory over the practice of arms, 
which obtained and ſhone reſplendent in thoſe golden 
ages that produced knights-errant, Pray, tell me, 
who could be more honourable and valiant than the 
famous Aniadis de Gaul? who more diſcreet thun Fal- 
merin of England? who more infinuating and pliaat 
than Tirante the White? who more gallant than 
Liſuarte of Greece? who more hacked and hacking 

than 
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144 DON QUIYXOTE. 
try exer ted itſelf in full perfection; but this dep 161 
age of ours is unworthy of taſting that elicity wich 
was enjoyed by thote ages, when knights: errant under. 
took the charge, and burdened their thoulders with the 
defence, ot kingdoms, the protection of damſels, th. 
relief of wards and or ph aus, the chaltilement oft 
proud, and the promotion of the humble. The great 
part of your modern knights rultle in damaiks, bro 
cades, and other rich and iplendid attire, mſtead 0 
rattling in coats of mail z no knight now fleeps in the 
open feld, expuied to the inclemency of the Weathe, 
armed at ali points cap-a-pee z no warrior, in this de- 
generate age, tits on horſeback, and without difengay- 
ing his feet from the ſtirrups, but leaning upon 1: 
lance, endeavours to take as it were a ſnatch of ſlecp, 
after the exainple of former knights-errantz no cham- 
pioi!, now-a-days, coming out of tome dreary wood, 
immediately enters another rocky wilderncts, through 
which he reaches the barren and deſerted coaſt of the 
rough and ſtormy fea, where, finding in ſome creek, a 
crazy boat, without oars, fails, maſt, or tackle, he 
intrepidly throws himielt into it, and launches out upon 
the implacavle billows, that whirl him aloft to heaven, 

nd then tink him to the protound aby 15, while his un— 
ſhaken ſoul defies the itorm; then, when he dicams ct 
no ſuch matter, he finds himſelf three thouſand leagues 
and more from the place where he embarked, and leap» 
ing alhore on tome remote and unknown country, at- 
chieves adventures worthy to be written, not on parci- 
ment, but on brals. ut now Iloth triumphs over ac- 
tivity, idicncis over toil, vice over virtuc, arrogance 
Over valour, ard the th cory over Bing pract: ce of arms 
whicn obtained and ſhone retpiendent in thode a 
ages that produced Ki ights-crran: t. Pray, tell me, 
who could be more honourable and valiant than tie 
famous Amadis de Gaul? who more d:lcreet than F al 
merin of England? who more infinyating and pant 
than Tirante the White? who more gallant than 
Lituarte of Greeee ? who mere hacked and hacking 
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DON QUIXOTY. 145 
than Don Belianis? who more intrepid than Perion of 
Gaul? or who more daring than Felixmarte of Hirca- 
nia? who more ſierce than Eſplandian? who more deſ- 
perate than Cirongilio of Thrace? who more brave 
than Rodamont ? who more prudent than King Sobri- 
no? who more bold than Reynaldo? who more invinci- 
ble than Roldan? and who more gallant and courteous 
than Rugero? from whom (according to Turpin, in 
his Coſmographia) the preſent Dukes of Ferrara are 
deſcended. All theſe, with many more which I could 
name, Mr. Curate, were knights-errant, and the ve 
light and glory of chivalry ; theſe, or ſuch as theſe, 
are the champions propoled by my ſcheme, which, 
ſhould it take place, would effectually ſerve his majeſty's 
purpole, ſpare an infinite expence, and the Turk would 
even tear his own beard in deſpair; in that caſe I would 
tarry where I am, fince the chaplain would not think 
fit to enlarge me; and if Jupiter, as the Barber ſaid, 
would not rain, here am I ready to fruſtrate his intent: 
this I mention, that Mr. Baſon, there, may know I 
underſtand his meaning.“ * Verily, Signior Don Quix- 
ote,* ſaid Mr. Nicholas, I meant no harm, ſo help me 
God! my intention was good, and therefore your wor- 
ſhip ought not to be diſfpleaſed.*” Whether I am diſ- 
pleaſed or not, replied the knight, I myſelf know 
beit.“ 

Here the curate interpoſing, ſaid, © Though I have 
hitherto ſcarce opened my mouth, I cannut be eaſy 
under a ſcruple which tears and gnaws my conſcience, 
and which aroſe from what Signior Don Quixote hath 
Juſt now aſſerted.” In greater matters, Mr. Curate 
may command me, anſwered the knight; out with 
your ſcruple, then; for ſcruples of conſcience are very 
uncomfortable compan ions.“ With your good per- 
miſſion,“ replied the prieſt, this it is: I can by no 
means perſuade myſelf that the whole tribe of knights- 
errant, whom your worſhip have named, were really 
and truly earthly perſons of fleſh and blood; on the 
contrary, I imagine all theſe things are fictions, abies, 

an 
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and lying dreams, recounted by men. who are awake, — 
or rather by thote who are half afleep.” * That,” lad whe 
Don Quixote, is another error incident to many peo- hs 
ple, who do not believe that any ſuch knights ever cx- Rey 
iſted ; and I have, on divers and ſundry occations, en. * 
deavoured to diſſipate that almoſt general miſtake by the wh 
light of truth. Sometimes, indeed, I have not juc- Qui 
ceeded in my attempts; however, I have frequently = 
gained my point, by ſupporting it on the ſhoulders ct ſull 
demonſtration; and truly the caſe is fo clear, that [ robt 
could almoſt affirm I have with my own eyes beheid or C 
Amadis de Gaul, who was a tall man, of a tair com- * 
plexion, well furniſhed with a black bear, his aſpect od 
ſomething between mild and ſevere, conciſe of ſpeech, [egg 
ſlow to anger, and ſoon appealed. In the ſame manner, ©; ad 
methinks, 1 could delineate and paint all the knights- "ik 
errant that ever were recorded in hiſtory ; for, accord. WF , | 
ing to the ideas formed by reading theſe hiſtories, and lied 
by comparing their exploits and diſpoſitions, found Fair 
philolophy may diſcover their lineaments, ſtatures, and IMF 
| complexions.“ * Signior Don Quixote,“ ſaid the bar- Bi u! 
ber, how large do you think the giant Morgante muſt BW: th. 
have been?” As to the affair of giants, anſwered WF 
' the knight, there are different opinions; ſome affirm- Cut 
| ing, and others denying, the exiſtence of any ſuch be- BF 
ings: but the Holy Scriptures, which furely cannet Mie v 
fail one atom in point of truth, put that affair beyond ame 
all diſpute, in relating the ſtory of that Philiſtine Go- 3 
liath, who was ſeven cubits and an half in height; a ente: 
moſt amazing ſtature! Beſides, in the iſland of Sicily, the 
ſeveral thigh and ſhoulder bones have bcen dug up, . © 


large as to manifelt, that the perſons to whom they be- Wh. pr 
longed mult have been huge giants, as tall as high n 
towers; and this can be proved by mathematical de- rig 
monſtration; but, nevertheleſs, I will not pretend to 
aſcertain the ſize of Morgante; though I believe he was 
not very tall ; becauſe I find in the hiſtory which gives 
a particular account of his exploits, that he often ſlept 
under a roof: now, if there was any houſe capacious 
enough 
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enough to receive him, his magnitude could not be 
very extraordinary.” No, ſurely,* ſaid the curate : 
who, being diverted with his extravagant aſſertions, 
aſked his opinion concerning the looks and perſons of 
Reynaldo de Montalban, Don Orlando, and the reſt of 
the Twelve Peers of. France, who were all knights- 
errant. * With regard to Reynaldo,* anſwered Don 
Quixote, * I will venture to fay, he was broad-viſaged, 
and of a ruddy complexion, with large rolling eyes, 
full of punctilio, exceſſively choleric, and a friend to 
robbers and vagabonds. As for Roldan, or Rotolando, 
or Orlando, (tor he is mentioned in hiſtory by all theſe 
names,) it is my opinion, and I afhrm, that he was of 
amiduling ſtature, broad. ſhouldered, ſomewhat bandy- 
legged, of a dark complexion and carroty beard, hairy 
all over, with a frowning aſpect, ſparing of ſpeech, 
though very affable and well bred.* If Roldan was 
not more comely than you have repreſented him,” re- 
plied the curate, © I do not wonder that Angelica the 
Fair diſdained and delerted him, for the gallantry, 
mirth, and pleaſantry of the little ſmock-faced Moor, 
to whoſe embraces ſhe yielded; and, ſurely, ſhe was 
in the right, to prefer the ſmoothneſs of Medoro to the 
toughneis of Roldan.“ That ſame Angelica, Mr. 
Curate,” ſaid the knight, © was an unſettled rambling 
oung woman, that longed after novelties, and letr 
ie world as full of her impertinent actions as of the 
lame of her beauty. She undervalued a thouſand no- 
emen, a thouſand valiant and diſcreet admirers, and 
ontented herfelf with a yellow haired page, who had 
either fortune nor reputation, but that of being grate- 
ul to his friend. The renowned Arioſte, who ſung 
ie praites of her beauty, either not daring or not de- 
gring to rehearſe what happened to her after her baſe 
trigue, becauſe he deemed it a theme not extremely 
enourable for his mule, dropped her at theſe lines: 


«« Another bard may ſing, in loftier lay, 
„ How he obtain'd the ſceptre of Cathay.“ 


And 
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And, truly, this was a ſort of prophecy z for the poet 
are alſo called vates, which in Latin ſignifies diwiner;, 
and it was plainly verified in the event, an Andalu!:an 
bard having ſince that time ſung in verſe her tears and 
lamentation, as the molt famous and tublime genius df 

Caſtile hath celebrated her beauty. 
© Pray tell me, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid the bar. 
ber, among all thoſe authors who have written in he: 
praiſe, hath not ſome one or other compoled a fatire 
againſt my Lady Angelica ?'—*< I firmly believe,” re. 

lied the knight, that if Sacripante or Roldan had 

— bards, they would have made the damſel ſmart ſe. 
verely, it being natural and peculiar to pocts, who are 
diſdained and rejected by their falſe miſtreſſes, whether 
real or imaginary, to revenge themſclves by ſatires and 
lampoons ; a reſentment altogether unworthy. of gere. 
rous breaſts ; but hitherto I have not met with any {uch 
defamatory verſes againſt the Lady Angelica, thou 
ſane made ſtrange confuſion in the world.*—* That is 4 


wonder, indeed !* ſaid the curate. When hearing 


the houſekeeper and niece, who had ſome time befor 
quitted the company, bawling aloud in the yard, tag 


ran out to ſee what was the occaſion of ſuch note, 


CHAP: II. 
The notable Fray that happened between Saircha 
and Don Quixote"s Niece and Houſexeeper 3 
with other diverting Incideuis. 


PHE hiſtory relates, that the noiſe which Don Qui-oft 


the curate, and barber, heard, was occationed b 
the niece and houſexeceper ſcolding at Sancho, . 
ſtruggled to get in and lee his matter, while they et 
fended the door. What does the rag. delle lurche 
want in this houſe?” faid the houlekeeper : 6 get yd 
home, brother; it was you, and none but you, ti 
turned my poor maſter's brain, enticing him from ii 
own home, to ftroll about the highways.* To ti 
apoſtrophe Sancho replied, Houſekeeper of Sata 
"tis my brain that's turned; *twas I that was enticed! 
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firoll about the highways, and not thy maſter, for he 
carried me a rambling ; ſo that you have reckoned with- 
out your hoſt, *Twas he that wheedled me from my 
own houſe, with the promiſe of an ifland, which I ex- 
pect to this good hour.'—* Devil choak thee with 
iſlands, thou curſed cormorant !* cried the niece : ©* and 
pray what is an iſland; is it any thing to eat, thou gor- 
bellied glutton, ha?'—* No, not to eat, but to govern,” 
anſwered Sancho; © and a fat government it is: better 
than four cities, or the places of any four of the king's 
alcades.—“ Be that as it will,* ſaid the houſekeeper, 
thou ſhan't ſet foot in this houle, thou bag of mil- 
chief, and bundle of malice! go and look after thy 
own family, fatten thy hogs, and let us hear no more 
of theſe iſlands or oil-lands.“ 

The curate and barber were highly entertained with 
this dialogue; but Don Quixote fearing that Sancho 
+ WW would open his budget, and diſburden himſelf of ſome 
{WW miickievous load of folly, by blabbing things not much 
to his credit, called him in, bidding the women hold 
their tongues, and give him entrance. Sancho being 
A accordingly admitted, the curate and barber took their 
leave of Don Quixote, whole recovery they deſpaired of, 
ſeeing him 10 unalterably fixed in his folly, and fo wholly 
oſſelled with the frantic ſpirit of knight-errantry. * You 
ſhall ſee neighbour, ' ſaid the curate to the barber, © that, 
hen we leaſt think of it, this poor gentleman will 
nake another ſally.—“ That I make no doubt of,“ an- 
wered the barber; but I don't wonder fo much at the 
adneſs of the knight, as at the fimpl.city of the 
quire, who believes ſo deyoutly in this iſland, that I 
ank all the invention of man could not extract it from 
us Kull. — God mend them !* replied the curate : 
meanwhile, let us keep a ſtrict eye over their beha- 
our, and oblerve the operation of their joint extrava- 
ance; for the madnels of the maſter ſeems to have 
ten caſt in the {ame mould with the fooliſhneſs of the 
an; and, in my opinion, the one without the other 
ould not be worth a farthing.'—* True,” ſaid the bar- 
Vou., III. O ber; 
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ber; © and I ſhould be glad to know what they are ny g 
talking of.“ dare ſay,” replied the curate, * the nic 118 


and houſekeeper will give us a good account of ther. 
converſation; for they are none of thoſe who can rei} do 
the opportunity of liſtening.? the 


In the mean time Don Quixote, having ſhut him(:1; pio 
up in his apartment with Sancho, ſaid, It gives me uh 
much concern, Sancho, to hear thee ſay, as thou dot, t 
that I enticed thee from thy cottage, when thou knowei WW © 
that I, at the ſame time, quitted my own houſe : toge. He 
ther we ſet out, lived and travelled together; ſharing et 
the ſame fortune and the ſane fate. If thou haſt ben WM"! be 
once toſſed in a blanket, I have been bruiſed an hun but. 


dred times; and this is the only pre-eminence I . 
joyed. “ And that's but reaſonable,” replied Sancho 
according to your worſhip's own remark, that mistor null 
tune belongs more to knights-errant than to these 
{quires.*—* There you are miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid Do“ 

uixote; © for the Latin adage ſays, Quando caput d. the 


let, &c.'—* Nay,* quoth Sancho, I underſtand . . 
lingo but my mother tongue. — The meaning,” (20 


the maſter, * is, When the head aches, all the mene 
bers are affected. I, therefore, as thy lord and mater l V 
am thy head; and thou, as my ſervant, art a part |" 
me; ſo that whatever miſchief has happened, or mi ruth, 
happen to me, ought to extend to thee likewiſe, in . n 
{ame manner as I bear a ſhare in all thy ſufferings. © | 
cso it ought to be, ſaid Sancho; © but when J, a we 
member, was toſſed in a blanket, my head ſat peact \ 


ably on the other ſide of the wall, and beheld me vaul: 
ing in the air, without feeling the leaſt uneaſinets ; 2 
ſince the members are obliged to ache with the head, 
think it is but juſt that the head ſhould ache witli t 
members. How canſt thou affirm, Sancho, repli 
Don Quixote, „that I felt no pain while thou was tolk 
in the blanket? Say, or think ſo no more; for IV 
at that time, more afflicted in mind than thou in bod! 
But let us wave this (ſubject for the preſent, 4 
time will, no doubt, offer an opportunity of conhd 

* 4 \ 
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ing it more maturely, and of ſetting every thing to 
rights : : and tell me, friend Sancho, how am I ſpoke of 
in this place ? What ſay the vulgar >? What character 
do I bear among the gentry ? ? and how am I treated by 
the knights ? What is their opinion ot my valour, ex- 
ploits, and courteous behaviour ? and how do they re- 
liſh the deſign I have undertaken of raifing and reſtoring 
to the world the long-torgotten order of knight-erran— 
try? In ſhort, Sancho, I deſire that thou wilt inform 
me of every thing thou haſt heard on this ſubject, with- 
ont adding to the good, or fubtracting from the evil; 
it being the duty of faithful fervants to repreſent the 
truth to their maſters in its own native term, neither 
exaggerated by aduiation, nor diminiſhed by any other 
yain reſpect: and let me tell thee, Sancho, it the naked 
truth was always conveyed to the ears of princes undil- 
guiſed by flattery, we ſnould tee better days, and other 
zras would deſerve the naine of the iron age more than 
the preſent, which would be juſtly looked upon as the 
age of gold. Kemember this advice, Sancho, and in- 
form me, with honeity and dilcretion, or all that thou 
knowelt in regard to what I have aſked.'—* That I 
vil with all my heart, Sir, anſwered Sancho, © on con- 
ition that your worſhip won't be offended with the 
ruth, ſince you delire to fee it in its nakednets, juſt as 
came to my knowledge. - I [hall not be ofiended in 
he leaſt,” replied Don Quixote: * ſpeak therefore 
teely, without going about the buſh.” 

© Well, then,” laid the ſquire, in the firſt place, 
jou mult Know that the common people think your 
„Norchip a ſtark flaring madman, and me a moſt noto- 
* * fool: the better fort lay, that, ſcuruing the rank 
a private gentleman, you have put Don before your 
me, and dubbed yourlelt knight, with a {mall gar- 
n, a few acres ot land, and a doublet clouted on both 
es. The knights, forfooth, are affronted that your 
all gentry ſhould pretend to vie with them, eſpecially 
.Wo'- needy (quires who ſole their own ſhovs, and darn 
on ar black hoſe with green filk,* That obleryation,? 
O 2 | faid 
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ſaid Don Quixote, cannot affect me; for I always 
wear good cloaths, and never appear patched. Biy 
doublet may, indeed, be torn, but then it is by my ar. 
mour, not by time. *« Touching the valour, courtely, 
adventures, and deſign of your worſhip," ſaid Sancho, 
© there are different opinions. Some ſay, he is mad, 
but a diverting madman; others allow that he is vali. 
ant, but unlucky; a third fort obſerve that he is cour. 
teous, but impertinent; and in this manner we are 
handled ſo ſeverely, that neither your worſhip nor I 
have a whole bone left.* © You ſee, Sancho,” {aid Don 
Quixote, that whenever virtue ſhines in an eminent 
degree, ſhe always meets with perlecution. Few or 
none of the celebrated heroes oi antiquity could eſcape 
the calumnies of malice: Julius Cælar, a molt daring, 
wiſe, and valiant general, was accuſed of being ambi. 
tious, and not over-cleanly in his cultoms or apparel; 
Alexander, who, by his atchievements acquired the name 
of Great, was ſaid to be a drunkard; and Hercules, 
renowned tor his labours, reported to have been lewd 
and effeminate; Don Galaor, brother of Amadis de 
Gaul, was grumbled at for being exceſſively quarrel- 
ſome; and Amadis himſelf ridiculed as an arrant whuner, 
Therefore, ſon Sancho, among ſo many aſperſions thrown 
upon ſuch great men, I may well overlook what 1s {aid 
againſt me; ſince it is no worſe than what thou halt 5e. 
peated.* That's the very thing, body of my father! 
replied Sancho. What, is there any thing more! 
ſaid his maſter. «© More!* cried the ſquire, the tail 
is yet unfleaed. What you have heard is but cases 
and gingerbread ; but, it your worſhip would Kknon 
all the backſlidings we ſuffer, I will this moment bring 
hither one who can inform you of every circumltance 
without loſing a crumb; tor, laſt night, the fon d 
Bartholomew Carraſco arrived from Salamanca, whe! 
he has been at his ſtudies, and got a batchelor's degree 
and when I went to welcome him home, he told nt 
there was a printed book of your worſhip's hiſtory, | 
which you go by the name of The Ingenious Squ! 
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Don Quixote de La Mancha ; and that T am mentioned 
m it by my own name of Sancho Panza, as well as my 

Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, with other things that paſ- 

ſed betwen you and me only; at hearing of which I 


| croſſed myiclt through tear, wondering how they thould 
| come to the knowledge ot the hiſtorian.“ * You may 


depend upon it, Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quixote, * the au- 


* 
7 


; thor of our hiſtory mult be ſome iage enchanter; for 


2 nothing is hid from writers of that claſs.” How can 
[ he be a ſage enchanter,” ſaid Sancho, © when batchelor 
n Sampſon Carraſco (for that's the name of him who told 
me) lays the author of our hiſtory is called Cid Hamet 
x WW Bean- and jelly?” © That name is Mooriſh,” replied Don 
Ye Quixote. Very like,” ſaid the {quire for I have often 
„heard that the Moors are very fond of beans and jellies.” 
1 Thou mult certainly be miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid Don 


F Quixote, in the ſurname of that Cid, which, in Ara- 
ne bick, {ignifies Signior.“ Very poll;ble,* anſwered the 
WW f\quire; © but it your worſhip delirzs to fee the batche- 
wa lor, I will bring him hither in a twinkling.“ Thou 
WM wilt oblige me very much, my friend,” (aid Don Quixote: 
el for what thou haſt told me has bred ſuch doubts and 
zer. ſuſpenſe within me, that I cannot cat a morſel with any 
n ſatisfaction, until I am informed of the whole affair.“ 
20088 Then I'll go eek him,” replied Sancho: who, leaving 
his maſter, went in queſt of the batchelor, with whom 
he returned in a little time, and a molt pleaſant dialogue 
enſued, 


5 GH A P. III. 
= The ludicrous Converſution that paſſed between Don 


Quixote, Sancho Panta, and the Batchelor 
Sampſon Carrajco. 


inc 6 | 

* DON Quixote remained extremely penſive, in expecta- 
her tion of the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, from whom 
ce be hoped to hear news of himtelt, in print, according to 


dancho's information; though he could hardly perſuade 
himſelf that there could be luch a hiftoty extant 3 the 
blood of his enemies whom he had flain, being ſcarce, 
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as yet, dry upon the blade of his ſword, and yet they 
would have his high atchievements already recorded in 
printed books. He therefore imagined that ſome age, 
either friend or foe, had caſt them off, by the power of 
enchantment: if a friend, in order to aggrandize and 
extol them above the moſt diſtinguiſhed exploits of 
knight-errantry; if an enemy, to annihilate and depreſs 
them beneath the meaneſt actions that ever were record— 
ed of any ſquire. Although, ſaid he, within him- 
ſelf, © the deeds of ſquires are never committed to writ- 
ing; and if my hiſtory actually exiſts, ſeeing it treats 
of a knight-errant, it muſt, of neceſſity, be pompous, 
ſublime, ſurpriſing, magnificent, and true.* This re— 
flection conſoled him a little; but he became uneaſy 
again, when he recollected that his author was a Moor, 
as appeared by the name of Cid; and that no truth was 
to be expected from that people, who are all falſe, de- 
ceitful, and chimerical. He was afraid that his amours 
were treated with ſome indecency, that might impair 
and prejudice the honour of his Lady Dulcinea del Fo— 
boſo, wiſhing for nothing more than a true repreſenta-— 
tion of his fidelity, and the decorum he always pre- 
ſerved, in refuſing queens, empreſſes, and damſels of all 
ranks, thus keeping the impulſe of his paſſions under 
the rein. Toſſed, therefore, and fluctuating on thete 
and many other fancies, he was tound by Sancho and 
Carraſco, whom the Knight received with great 
courteſy. 

The batchelor, though his name was Sampſon, was 
not very big, but a great wag, of a pale complexion, 
and excellent underſtanding; he was about the age of 
four and twenty; had a round vilage, flat noſe, and 
capacious mouth; all {ſymptoms of a miſchievous diſpo— 
ſition, addicted to jokes and raillery ; as appeared when 
he-approached Don Quixote, before whom he tell upon 
his knees, ſaying, Permit me to kiſs your moſt putl- 
fant hand, Signior Don Quixote de La Mancha; ior, 
by the habit of St. Peter, which I wear, though I have 
received no other orders than the firſt tour, your wo 

up 
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ſhip 1s one of the moſt famous knights-errant that ever 
were, or ever will be, within the circumference of the 
globe! Bleſſed be Cid Hamet Benengeli, who wrote 
the hiſtory of your greatneſs! and thrice bleſſed that 
curious perſon who took care to have it tranflated from 
the Arabick into our mother-tongue, for the entertain- 
ment of mankind !' Don Quixote, raiſing him up, ſaid, 
©'Tis true, then, that there is a hiſtory of me, and 
that the ſage who compoſed it is a Moor.“ * So true, 
Signior,* ſaid Sampſon, © that to my certain knowledge, 
there are twelve thouſand volumes of it this day in 
print; let Portugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, where 
they were printed, contradict me it they can. It is 
even reported to be now in the preſs at Antwerp; and 
[ can eakily perceive, that there is ſcarce a nation or 
language into which it will not be tranſlated.” One 
of the things,” ſaid Don Quixote on this occaſion, 
which ought to afford the greateſt ſatisfaction to a 
virtuous and eminent man, is to live and tee himſelf ce- 
lebrated in different languages, and his actions recorded 
in print, with univerſal approbation; I ſay, with ap- 
probation ; becauſe, to be repretented otherwiſe, is 
worſe than the worſt of deaths.“ In point of reputa- 
tion and renown,” ſaid the batchelor, © your worſhip 
alone bears away the palm from all other Knights- 
errant ; for the Moor in Arabick, and the Chrittian in 
his language, have been careful in painting the gallan- 
try of your worſhip to the life; your vaſt courage in 
encountering dangers, your patience in adverſity, your 
tortitude in the midſt of wounds and miſchance, to- 
gether with the honour and chaſtity of your platonick 
love for my Lady Donna Dulcinea del Tovolo.” 

Here Sancho interpoſing, laid, © I never heard my 
lady called Donna Dulcinea, but ſimply the Lady Dul- 
cinea del Tobolo; ſo that there the ;iftorv is wrong.“ 
© That is no material objection,” aniwered Carraſco. 
No ture,” replied the knight. © But tell me, Mr. 
Batchelor, which of my exploits is moſt eſteemed in 
this hiſtory,” As to that particular, ſaid the — a, 

there 
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© there are as many different opinions as there are dif. 
ferent tates. Some ſtick to the adventure of the wind. 
mills, which to your worſhip appeared monſtrous giants; 
others to that of the tulling-mills; this reader to 
the deicription of the two armies, which were afterwards 
metamorphoſed into flocks of ſheep; while another 
magniſies that of the dead body, which was carrying 
to the place of interment at Segovia : one ſays, that 
the deliverance of the galley-ſlaves excels all the ret; 
and a {.cond affirms, that none of them equals the ad. 
venture of the Benedictine giants, and your battle with 
the valiant Bilcayner,” 

Here Sa cho interrupting him again, ſaid, © Tell 
me, Mr. Batchelor, is the adventure of the Vangue— 
ſians mentiouecd, when our modeſt Rozinante longed tor 
green peas in December “. —“ Nothing, replied Samp- 
ton, has eicaped the pen of the ſage author, who te- 
Jates every thing moſt minutely, even to the capers 
which honeſt Sancho cut in the blanket.'—* J cut 
no capers in the blanket,” an{wered Sancho; „ hut in 
the air, 1 grant you, I performed more than I deſired.” 
— In my opinion,” ſaid Don Quixote, © there is n0 
human hutory that docs not contain reveries of tortuue, 
e{peciaily thue that treat of chivalry, which cannot al- 
ways be attended with ſucceſs.—“ Nevertheleis,“ re- 

ſu ned the batchelur, ome who have read your hil- 
cry, {ay they ſhould not have been ſorry, had the au- 
thor tergot a few of thoje infinite dirubbings which, in 
different e counters, were beſtowed on the great Den 
Quixote.'— But in this conſiſts the truth of hiſtory, 
ſaid the g uire. 

Don Quixote obſerved, that they might as well hare 
omitted them; tor thoſe incidents, which neither change 
nor affect the truth of the ſtory, ou ht to be left out, 
if they tend to deprectate the chief character. Take 

my 

* Pedir cotufas en el go!fo, ſignifics to look for tartuttic 
in the ſea; a proverb applic.ble to thoſe who are too lan- 
e in their expectations, and unreaſonable in their de. 

res. 
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my word for it,” ſaid he, ZEncas was not ſo pious as 
Virgil repreſents him, nor Ulyſſes ſo prudent as he 
is exhibited by Homer.'—* True, ſaid Sampton; * but 
it is one thing to compole as a poet, and another to re- 
cord as an hiſtorian : the poet may relate or rehcarle 
things, not as they were, but as they ought to have 
been; whereas an hiſtorian mult tran{mit them, not as 
they ought to have been, but exactly as they were; with- 
out adding to, or ſubtracting the leaſt tittle from, the 
truth.'-—* Since this Mooriſh gentleman hath told all 
the truth,” ſaid Sancho, © I don't doubt that, among 
the drubbings of my maſter, he has mentioned mine 
alſo; for they never took the meaſure of his thoulders, 
without croſſing my whole body : but at this I ought 
not to wonder, ſince, as he obſerves, when the head 
aches, the members ought to have their thare of the 
pain. —“ You are a ily rogue, Sancho, rephed Don 
Quixote; and I nnd you don't want memory, when 
you thiik proper to uſe 1t,'—* If I had ail the mind in 
the world, ſaid Sancho, © to iorget the blows I have 
received, the marks, which are ſtill freſh upon my cars 
cale, would by no means allow me.” 

Hold your peace, Sancho, ſaid the knight, © and 
don't interrupt Mr. Batchelor, whom I entreat to pro- 
ceed ; and let me know what more 1s ſaid of me in this 
ſame hiſtory.— Aye, and of me too, ſaid Sancho; 
* who, they ſay, am one of the principal perſonages of 
it.—“ You mean perſons, and not perſonages, friend 
Sancho, ſaid Sampſon. What! have we got ano- 
ther reprimander of words ?* ſaid the iquire ; + tince it 
is come to this, we ſhall never have done. — Plague 
light on mel Sancho !* replied the Batchelor, „if you 
are not the ſecond perſon of the hiitory; and there 
are many who would rather hear you ſpeak than the firſt 
character in the book; though ſome there be allo, wha 
lay you are exceſſively credulous, in believing there 
could be any foundation for the government of that 
Wand, which was promiled to you by Signior Don Quix- 

Otte, 
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ote, here preſent./—* There is no time loſt “, aj 
Don Quixote; „while thou art adyancing in years, 
Sancho, age will bring experience; and then thou wilt 
be more qualified and fit to govern than thou art at pre. 
ſent.*—* Fore God! Sir,* faid Sancho, the ifland 
which I cannot govern with theſe years, I ſhall never 
govein, were I as old as Methuſalem : the miſchict is, 
that this {ame iſland is delayed I don't know how ; not 
that I want noddie to govern it.— Recommend it, 
Sancho, aid Don Quixote, to the direction of Hea- 
ven, which does all tor the beſt, and may, perhaps, 
excecd your expectation ; tor not a leat can move upon 
a tree without the permiſſion of God,'—* True, 1aid 
Sampſon ; * if it be the will of God, Sancho ſhall not 
want a thouſand iflands, much leis one, to govern,'— 
© I have lcen governors in my time,” quoth Sancho, 
« who, to my thinking, did not come up to the ſole of 
my ſhoe, and yet they were called your lordſhip, and 
ſerved in plate.'——* Thole were not governors of 
ilands,” repli-d Sampſon, but of other governments 
more eaſily managed; for ſuch as govern itlands ought 
at l-aſt to have ſome grammatical knowledge.'—* I 
know very well how to cram 7,“ {aid Sancho; but as 
to the matted cawl, I will neither meddle nor make, be— 
caule I don't underſtand it; but leaving this govern- 
ment in the hands of God, who will diſpole of me the 
beit for his own ſervice, I am, Mr. Batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco, infinitely pleated and rejoiced that the author 
of our hiſtory has {poke of me in ſuch a manner as not 
to give offence; for, by the faith of a good ſquire! it 
he had faid any thing of me, that did not become an old 
Chriſtian, 2s I am, the deat ſhould have heard of it.'— 
4 That were a miracle, inaecd!|* aniwered Samplon. 
| Miracle, 

* Aun ay ſol en lat bardas, There is ſtill ſun-ſhine on 
the wall i. e It is not yet too late. 

+ Finding it impothble to tranſlate the original pun or 
blunder, I have ſubltituted another in its room, on the 
word Grammatical, which 1 think has at leaſt an equally 
good effect, 
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© Miracle, or no miracle,” ſaid Sancho, let every man 
take care how he ſpeaks or writes of honeſt people, and 
not ſet down at a venture the firſt thing that comes into 
his jolter-head.” 

© One of the faults that are found with the hiſtory,? 
added the Batchelor, is, that the author has inſerted 
in it a novel, entitled, The Impertinent Curioſity. Not 
that the thing itſelf is bad, or poorly executed, but be- 
cauſe it is unfealonable, and has nothing to do with the 
ſtory of his worſhip Signior Don Quixote. —“ I'll lay 
a wager,” cried Sancho, that this ſon of a cur has 
made a ſtrange hodge-podge of the whole. —“ Now, I 
find, ſaid the knight, © that the author of my hiſtory 
is no ſage, but iome ignorant prater, who, without 
either judgment or premedita'ion, has undertaken to 
write it at random, like Orbaneja, the painter of Ubeda, 
who, being aſked what he painted, anſwered, ““ Juſt as 
it happens ;** and when he would ſometimes ſcrawl out 
a miſhapen cock, was tain to write under it in Gothic 
letters, «„ This is a cock 3** and my hittory being of 


the ſame kind, will need a commentary to make it intel- 


ligible.— Not at all, aniwered Sampſon ; © it is al- 
ready fo plain, that there is not the leaſt ambiguity in 
it; the very children handle it, boys read it, men un— 
derſtand it, and old people applaud it: in ſhort, it 
is ſo thumbed, ſo read, ſo well known by every body, 
that no ſooner a meagre horſe appears, than they ſay, 
“ There goes Rozinante!”” But thoſe who peruſe it 
moſt, are your pages; you cannot go into a nobleman's 
antichamber where you won't find a Don Quixote, which 
is no ſooner laid down by one, than another takes it up, 
ſome ſtruggling, and ſome entreaiing for a fight of it; 
in fine, this hittory is the moſt delightful and leaſt pre- 
judicial entertainment that ever was ſeen; fo: in the 
whole book there is not the leaf iadow of a «i :ſhoura- 
ble word, nor one thought unworthy of a good Catho- 
ic. — To write otherwiſe,” ſaid Don Quixote, were 
not to publiſh truth, but to propagate lies; and thoſe 
Fultorians who deal in ſuch, ought to be burnt like 
COIN GIS 
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coiners of falſe money; but I cannot imagine what is. 
duced the author to avail himſelf of novels and ſtorie; 
that did not belong to the ſubject, when he had ſuch x 
fund of adventures to relate: he, doubtleſs, ſtuck t5 
the proverb, So the gizzard is crammed, it matters nc: 
how * ; for truly, had he confined himſelf to the mani. 
feſtation of my reveries, my ſighs, my tears, my bene. 
volence, and undertakings, he might have compiled 
a volume larger, or as large, as all the works of Tol. 
tatus bound together T. Really, Mr. Batchclor, ac 
cording to my comprchenſion, it requires great judg. 
ment, and a ripe underſtanding, to compoſe hiſtories, 
or indeed any books whatever; for to write with ele Wl ; 
gance and wit, is the province of great geniules only, Ml , 
The wittieſt perſon in the comedy is he that plays the, 
fool; for he mult be no ſimpleton who can exhibit Ml 
a diverting repreſentation of folly, Hiſtory is a ſacred Ml + 
ſubjc&, becauſe the ſoul of it is truth; and where truth Ml ., 
is, there the divinity will reſide : yet there are fone u. 
who compole and calt off books as if they were tolling WM ,. 
up a diſh of pancakes,” 

There is no book ſo bad,“ ſaid the Batchelor, © but 
you may find ſomething good in it. Poubtleſs, re- 
plied the knight; * bur it frequently happens, that 
thoſe who have detervedly purchated and acquired great 
reputation by their writings, loſe it all, or at leaſt for- 
feit a part of it, in printing them.“ The reaſon, 
ſaid Sampſon, is, that printed works are peruſed with 
leiſure, conlequently their faults eafily obſerved ; ond 1... 
the greater the reputation ct the author is, the more { 955 
verely are they ſerutinized; men celebrated for their tic, 

genius, gol 


* The original is, De paja, y di heno, el jergonellen; 2M i: 
i. e. The bed is filled, though it be with hay and ftraw.' WM 4 i: 

+ Alphonſus Toſtatus, biſhop of Avila, was ſaid to haut ban. 
known every thing that could be known. He made a figure in + 
at the council ot Baſil; wrote twenty-ſeven volumes; nM ;---. 
dying in the fortieth year of his age, was interved in HV 
church of Avila, with this epitaph j—— fic fluper Mace 
mundi, qui {cibile diſcutis omne, q 
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genius, great poets, and illuſtrious hiſtorians, are, for 
the moſt part, if not always, envied hy thoſe whoſe 
pleaſure and particular e entertainment conſiſts in critici- 
ling the works of others, without nk 
world with any thing of their own. 
be wondered at,” 
many theologiſts who make but a 
pulpit, and yet are excellent in diſcerning the ta wo and 
ſuperfluities of thote who preach well.” 
Quixote," 
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compaſſionate, or 
inſiſt upon ſuch blemiſites ot the work they deery, as 
may bs compared to littie {pots in the jun, and as alz- 
7 uvando bonus d:rmitat Homer: , conſider how len 


little more 
pu OUS, tnan to 


1 * 15 
8 te 


11 tho Or watch. d, in Ort! ler *0 ditplay the light of is - 1] - 
form 


ance, with as little thade 2 
too, thoſe things which diiguit them are no other Fl | 


az poflible. Perk: 


m01es, that ſometimes add to the beauty of the face on 
which they grow ; and theretore I aff 
(hes a book runs en immenſe 


ablolute ly impoſnble to Com Oſe fvc 
and PPP Tal every reac Cr. — 
treats of me, 


pieaſe a 
reliſn that which 


publi 


* Quite the contrar 


[7 


are delighted v 
gecuſe the eee 8 1 IC 
* 


10? 


* 


anſwered Sainpien 


—_ 9 | RG > 
REM the KNi:it 


rm, tat he V/11O 
rilk ; becaule it 
h a ore as will 
T beiieve tew 


for, as 


7 
un 1njin its FE F a us, the number of thoſe who 


he has for got to tell 


D's Pupple, of 1 
tioned ; 


ſtolen; 5 by-3 


[| 
4 


[| 


They ſay, likewiſe 


x 
4 


* 


tne lame beast, without known 


ry as falle 


Vour hiſtor y 18 infinite 3 though ſome 


2K. wity, beta 


vVou who the ic of was that ftole 


py nom there was not a word men- 


can only inter from the hiſtory, that he was 


y we find the ſquire meunted on 


hob he was retricveds 


that} TOS omitted tellin g what 
dancho did with hoe 3 crowns which hs tound 
in the portmantean in Seri 4 Weites and which are 


Never mentioned, *thovgn many pi op! 
what uf e he made of them; ani tris is one of the chief 


307 
C10 


As in the Work. 


vol. III. 


P 


> dehre to know 


Mr. 


162 DON QUIXOTE. 
Mr. Sampſon,* anſwered the ſquire, T am yo 
in a humour at preſent to give accounts and reckonins; 
of that affair; for I feel a certain qualmiſſineſs in my 
ſtomach, and if I don't recruit it with a couple of 
draughts of old ſtingo, I ſhall be in a moſt grievous tak. 
ing;* I have a cordial at home, and my dame wits 
for me; but when J have filled my belly, I will return 
and ſatisfy your worſhip, and all the world, in whatever 
they ſhall deſire, both with regard to the lots of my 
beaſt, and the ſpending of the hundred crowns.“ So, 
without expecting a reply, or ſpeaking another word, 
he hied him home, while Don Quixote deſired and en— 
treated the Batchelor to ſtay and do penance with him, 
"The Batchelor accepting the invitation, ſtayed ; a pair ot 
pigeons was added to the Knight's ordinary; he talked 
of nothing but chivalry at table, and Carraſco encou- 
raged the diſcourſe. I he repaſt ended, they took then 
at.ernoon's nap, Sancho returned, and the former con- 
verlation was renewed. 


CHAP. IV. 

In which Sancho Panza ſatisfies the Danubia, an 
anſwers the Queſitons, of Butch lor Samen. 
Carraſco; with other Incidents averthy 
to be recited and known, 


ANCHO returning to his maſter's houſe, reſin! 
the former converſation, to gratify Mr. Samplon, 
who ſaid he wanted to know when, in what manner, 
and by whom, his als had been {tolen. © You mut 
know, then, ſaid he, that very night we fled trom te 
holy brotherhood, and got into the Brown Mountain, 
after the miſventureſome adventure of the galley- ſlaves, 
and the corpſe that was carrying to Segovia, we tou 
up our quarters in a thicket, where my maſter and . 
being both fatigued, and ſorciy bruited in the trays we 
had juſt finiſhed, went to reit, he leaning upon his lance, 
| and 


* In Spaniſh, Me pordra en la eſpina de Santa Lucia: 
i. e. Will put me on St. Lucia's thorn ?* applicable to 201 
uncaſy ſituation, | 
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and J lolling upon Dapple, as if we had been ſtretched 
upon four feather- beds: I, in particular, flept ito ſound, 
that the thiet, wholoever he was, had an opportunity 
of coming and propping me up with tour ſtakes, fixed 
under the corner of my pannel, on which I was left 
aſtride; ſo that he ſlipped Dapple from under me with- 
out my perceiving it in the Jealt.'—* And this is no dif- 
ficult matter, nor new device,” ſaid Don Quixote; „for 
the lame thing happened to Sacripante at the ſiege of 
Albracia, where, by this contrivance, his horſe was 
ſtolen from between his legs by the famous robber Bru- 
nelo *,*—* When morning came,“ proceeded Sancho, 
I no ſooner began to ſtretch mylelt than the ſtakes 
gave way, and down I came to the ground with a ven- 
geance : I looked for my beaſt, and finding he was gone, 
the tears guſhed from my eyes, and I ſent up a lamenta- 
tion, which, if the author of our hiſtory has not ſet 
down, you may depend upon it he hath neglected a very 
excellent circumſtance. A good many days after this 
miſchance, as I chanced to be travelling with my lady 
the Princeſs Micomicona, delcrying a perſon riding to- 
wards me in the habit of a gyply, I immediately knew 
my own aſs, and diſcovered the rider to be Gines de 
Paſſamonte, that impoſtor and notorious malefactor, 
whom my maſter and I delivered from the galley. chain.” 

The error lies not in that part of the hiſtory,” re- 
plied the batchelor, but conſiſts in the author's ſayingy 
that Sancho rode on the tame aſs before it appears that 
he had retrieved him.*—* As to that affair,“ taid the 
(quire, © I can give you no ſatisfactory anſwer ; perhaps 
i: was an overiight in the hiſtorian, or owing to the 
careleſſnels of the printer,*—* Doubtleſs it was to," re- 
pled Sampſon; © but what became of thoſe hundred 
crowns ? were they laid up or laid out? “ I laid them 
out,” anſwered Sancho, * m neceſſaries for my own per- 
lon, my wite, and children; and thoſe crowns were the 

3 cauſe 


* As related in the famous poem of Orlando Inamorato, 


compoſed by Boyardo, of which the Orlando Furioſo of 
Arioſto is the continuation, 5 
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cauſe of my goſſip's hearing patiently my ramblings a»! 
rovings in the leivice of my lord and maſter Dy 
Quixote ; for if, atter ſuch a long ahſen ce, I had core 
home w if] hout ms ate, and never a crois in my pocket, 
I might have epected a welcome the wrong way. Non, 
if you have any thing elite to alk, here Jam realy to 
anſwer the king in perſon; and it matters not to any 
perſon, v hether I did or did not bring them home, «x 
whether I ipent them or leut them ; tor if the blows ] 
have ed in our peregrinations were to be repaid 
with money, rated at no more than jour marave''is 4 
piece, another hundred crowns wo uid not quit one Halt 
ot the core; therefore, let every man lay his hand up- 
on his he: at, and not pretend to miſtake an hawk tor 2 
handſaw “; for we are all as God mace us, and a great 
many of us much worle.* 

I will take care,” 1aid Carraico, © to appriſe the au- 
thor of the hiſtory, that, it it ſhould come to anvther 
edition, he may not torget to inſert what honeſt Sancho 
oblervee, as it will not a little contribute to rattle n 
ra of the work. — Mr. Batchelor,“ ſaid the knight, 

c did you, in reading it, perceive any thing ele tha 


ought to be amended :-“ There might be ſome thing; 


altered for the better,“ replied Carraco; 5 but none c: 
ſuch conlequence as thole Arend mentioned.“ And 
pray, reſumed Don Quixote, des the author prom! 
a ſccond part: es, {aid Samplon ; * but he ſays le 
has not yet tound it, nor does he 175 in whole poſtel- 
ſion it is; ſo that we are ſtill in doubt, whether or not 
it will ſee the light: on that account, therefore, and 
likewile becauſe ſome people fav, that ſecond parts ac 
never good, while others obierve, that too much ale uy 
hath been written concerning Don Quixote, it is bc 
licved that there will be no ſecond part; though there 
is a third iort more jovial than wite, who cry,“ inen i 
for ever! let the knight engage, and Sancho Panza! ar- 
rangue ; come what will, we ſhall be ſatisfied.“—“ And 
how does the author ſeem inclined ?* faid the knight. 
« How ?' 


* In the original, Black for white.“ 
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© How ?* an(wered Carraſco; * to ſet the preſs a-goings 
as loon as he can find the hiſtory, for which he is now 
ſearching with all imaginable diligence ;z thereto ſwayed 
by intereſt, more than by any motive of praiſe.— 
© Since the author Keeps intereſt and money in his eye,” 
{aid Sancho, it will be a wonder if he ſucceeds; for 
he'tl do nothing but hurry, hurry, like a taylor on 
Ealter-eve; and your works that are trumped up in a 
halle, are never finiſhed with that perfection they re- 
quire : I woald have Mr. Moor take care, and conſider 
what he is about; for my maſter and I will furniſh him 
with materials, in point of adventures and different 
events, ſuihcient to compoſe not only one, but a hun- 
dred ſecond parts. What! I ſuppoſe the honeſt man 
thinks we are now ſleeping among ſtraw; but let him 
litt up our feet, and then he will. ſee which of them 
wants to be ihod : all that I ſhall ſay is, if my maſter 
had taken my advice, we might have been already in 
the fields, redrefſing grievances, and righting wrongs, 
according to the ule and cuſtom of true knights-errant.” 
Scarce had Sancho pronounced theſe laſt words, when 
their ears were ſaluted by the neighing of Rozinante, 
which Don Quixote conſidered as a molt happy omen, and 
determined in three or four days to fet out on his third 
expedition; accordingly, he declared his intention to the 
Batchelor, whoſe advice he aſked with regard to the 
route he ſhould take, Sampſon ſaid, that in his opi- 
nion, he ouglit to direct his courſe towards the kingdom 
of Arragon, and go to Saragoſſa, where, in a few days, 
was to be held a moſt folemn tournament on the feſtival 
of St. George; there he would have an opportunity of 
winning the palm from the Arragonian knights, which 
would raiſe his reputation above that of all the cham- 
pions upon earth. He applauded his deſign as a moſt 
valiant and honourable determination, and begged he 
would be more cautious in encountering dangers, be- 
cauſe his life was not his own, but the property of all 
tnoſe who had occaſion for protection and fuccour 
in diſtreſs, That 
P 3 
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* That is the very thing I repoſe, Mr. yay re 
ſaid the ſquire; for my maſter thinks no more of : 
tacking a hundred men in arms, than a hungry © * 
would think of ſwallowing halt a dozen pippins # 
Body of the univerſe! Mr. Batchelor, if there are 
times for attacking, there are allo ſeaſons for retreat. 
ing; the cry mult not always be * St, Jago! charge 
Spain, “ cipecially as I have heard, and, it I remem. 
ber aright, my matter himſelf has often objerved, that 
valour lies in the middle, between the extremes of cow- 
ardice and raſhnels ; this being the cate, I would not 
have him fly without good reaſon, nor give the aan 
when he is likely to be overpowered by numbers; but, If 
above all things, I gave my matter notice, that if he FI 
carries me along with him, it hall be on condition ther v 
he fight all the battles himſelf, and I be obliged to 4 2 
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nothing, but tend his perſon, that is, take cure of hist. 
belly, and keep him ſweet and clean; in which caſe, [ v 
will jig it away with pleaſure ; but to think that ä 11 
Will put hand to ſword, even againſt the bate born pe- fi 
beians with cap and hatchet, is a wild imagination: v. 
for my own part, Mr. Samplon, I do not pret tend tothe h 
reputation of being valiant, but I being the beſt and b: 
loyaliſt {quire that ever terved a knight- errant; and it a 
my maker Don Quixote, in conlideration of my gre! WM n. 
and faithtul ſervices, ſhall be pleated to b-itow upon wm th 
one of thole many iſlands which his worthip ſays will MW be 
tall in his way, I mall very thankiully receive the fa- gc 


vour; and cven if he ſhould not keep his word, her it 
ſtand I, ſimple as I am, and one man muit not depend ar 
upon anvther, but truit in God alene; betides, the bread w. 
I cat, without a government, mayhap will relith betir © 

this Nt 


» Literally, badeas, a kind of water melon. 
+ This is the cry uttered by the Spaniards when tie; fa 


charge in battle. fre 
t Baylar el agua de/ante, is a phraſe applicable to 110 eve 
who do their duty with alacrity, taken tron the practice d the 


watering the couits in Spain, an office which the much cin 
perform with a motion that reſembles dauging. 
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than the dainties of a governor; and how do I know hut 
the devil may, in theſe governments, raiſe lome ſtum- 
bling-block, over which I ſhall fall, and beat out my 
grinders ? Sancho I was bern, and Sancho will I die 
but, nevertheleſs, if, by the favour oi Providence, I 
could fauly and ſottly, without much riſk or anxiety, 
obtain an iſland, or ſome ſuch matter, I am not tuch a 
ninny as to throw it away; for, as the laying is, When 
the heiter is offered, be ready with the rope; and, 
When good fortune comes to thy door, be {ure to bid it 
welcome. 

Brother Sancho, ' ſaid the batchelor, you have ſpoke 
like a profetior ; but tor all that, put your tuſt in God, 
and Siguior Don Quixote, who, inſtead of an ifland, 
will give you a whole Kingdom.“ The one is as likely 
as the other,” anſwered Sancho; © though 1 dare ven- 
ture to allure Signicr Carraico, that the kingdom, 
which my matter ſhall beſtow upon me, will not be put 


into a rotten ſack ; for I have felt my own pulle, and 


find mytelt in health tufficient to rule kingdoms and go- 
vern iflands, as I have, upon many other occaſions, 
hinted to my maſter.* © Conkder, Sancho, {aid the 
batchelor, that honours often change the ditpofition; 
and, perhaps, when you come to be governor, you will 
not know the mother that bare you.“ That may be 
the cale, anſwered the ſquire, with thoſe who were 
born among mallows; but not with me, who have 
got four inches of old chriſtian fuct on my ribs ; then 
it you come to conſider my diſpoſition, you well find T 
am incapabie of behaving ungratefully to any perſon 
whatever.“ God grant it to we ſo, faid the knight; 
© but this will appear when you ͤamive at the govern— 
ment, which methinks I have alreacy in my eye.” 

He then entreated the batchelor, it he was a poet, to 
favour him with a copy of verics on his inte: ded parting 
from his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Poboto, and defired that 
every line might begin with a letter of her name, to 
that the initials being joined together might make Dul- 
einca del Toboſo. Carraico, tucugh he ewurd he wag 

2 not 
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not one of the famous poets of Spain, who were ſaid 5 
be but three and a halt, “ promiled to compole ſuch an 
acroſtic as he deſired, which, by the bye, he fore{awy 
would be no ealy taſk, becauſe the name coulilted of 
{eventeen letters, and if he thould make tour ſtanzas at 
four lines each, one mult be left out; or ſhovid they be 
compoted of five, called decimas or roundelays, thr-c 
letters would he wanting to complete the number; how- 
ever, he would endeavour to tink one letter as much as 
he could, io that in tour ſtanzas the name Dulcinen del 
Toboſo ſhould be included. That mult be done, at all 
events,“ ſaid Don Quixote; © for it the name be nat plain 
and manitelt, no woman will be.icve that ſhe was the 
ſubject of the poem.“ This altair being thus tettled, 
as allo the time of their departure, which was fixed at 
the diſtance of eight days, Den Quixote charged the 
hatchelor to kecp it ſecret, efpccially from the curate, 
Mr. Nicholas, his niece, and houtzkeeper, that they 
might not obſtruct his honourable and valiant deter- 
mination. Carraſco, having promiſed to oblerve this 
caution, took his leave of the knight, whom he begged 
to favour him on every occaſion with an accorint ot his 
god or evil iortunez and Sancho went home, to pro— 
vide every thing necellary tor their expedition. 


CHAP: F. 


Of the ſage and pleaſant Dialogue between Sancho 
Panza and his Wife Tereſa Panza, with other 
Incidents worthy to be myſt happily recorded. 


— ,,, — . —— ¶ 


HE tranſlator ſays he looks upon this chapter as 
apocryphal, becauſe it reprelents Sancho Panzz 
ſpeaking in a ſtile quite different from that which 
might be expected from his ſhallow underitanding, and 
making ſuch ingenicus obſer vations, as he thinks it 
| impoilible 


* Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the Auraucuna; Juan 
Rufo de Cordova, author of the Auſtriada; Christopher 
Verves de Valentia, author of the Montſerrat; and as toi 
the half, Cervantes in all probability meant himſelt. 
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impoſſible he ſhould know; but he would not leave it 
out, that he might punctually perform the duty of a 
faithful tranſlator, and therefore procceds in theſe 
words. | 
Sancho returned to his own houle in ſuch high ſpirits, 
that his wite perceived his gaity at the dittance of a 
bow-ſhot, and could not help laying, What is th 
matter, friend Sancho, that you ſeem fo joy ful?“ To 
this queſtion the 1quire anſwered, * An it pleated God, 
wite, I ſhould ws very glad it I were not fo joytul as [ 
cen to be.“ Truly, huſband,” replied Terela “ 
J do not under{iand you; and cannot conceive what 
you mean, by faying you mould be ve ry glad, an it 
pleated God, you were not ſo zoytul; for ſimple though 
be, I am always glad with what makes me joytul. : 
« Mark me, I erela,* faid the ſquire; © I am rejoiced, 
| becaule it is determined, that I ſhall return to the ſer- 
| rice of my matter Don Quixote, who 1s going to make 
z third fally in quelt of adventures, and 7 mult accom- 
pany him in his expedition; for ſo my deſtiny will 
have it, together with the comfortable and lively hope 
ot nding another hundred crowns like thoſe I have ex- 
ended: on the other hand, iorrv am I. to part with 
ie and my children; and if G. d werld ; permit me to 
ai my, bread dry-ſhod at home, wit! out drags ing me 
ver clifts and crots-paths, (and this might be done at 
bo mall expence, it he would only jay the word „) it is 
lain that my joy would be more firm and pertect; 
vnereas that which I feel at preſent, is mungled with 
he melancholy thoughts of leaving thee, my duck 5 
hcrefore I jultly laid 1 ſhould be glad, an it plea: ed 
„ Wu, I were lets joyful.” * Vertly, Sancho,“ ſaid his 


* ile, c ever ſince you made yourſelt a member of 
2 night errantry, you talk in ſuch a roundabout man— 
4. er, that there is no underſtanding What you fay,? 

et it ſuffice, an{wered the ſquire, That J am un- 
lan é deritood 

79 * Sancho's wife has already been mentioned under the 
Oz . 


mes of Juana and Mary, and now jhe is called Tereſa. 
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d:ritood by God, who is the underſtander of | 
things; and there let it reſt: mean while, take notice, 
goſſip, it will be convenient for you to tend Dapple io; 
theſe two or three days with ſpecial care; let his alloy. 
ance be doubled, that he may be enabled to carry arms; 
and look tor the pannel and the reſt of the tackle; tor 
we are not going to a wedding, but to traverſe the 
globe, and give and take dry blows with your giants, 
dragons, and hobgoblins, and hear nothing but hifhing, 
roaring, bellowing, and bieating; and all this would be 
but flowers of lavender, were it not our doom to «n- 
counter with Vangueſians and enchanted Moors.” * | 
very well believe that ſquires-errant do not eat the 
bread of idleneſs,“ replied Peretaz * and therefore, hul- 
band, I thall continually pray to our Lord, to deliver 
you from ſuch mistortunts.* I tell thee, wite,” fad 
Sancho, if I did not expect to ſee myſelf in a little 
time governor of an ifland, I ſhould drop down dead 
upon the pot.“ By no means, dear huſband, ciied 
Tereſaz Let the hen live, though ſhe have the pip; 
and I hope you will ive, though the devil run away 
with all the governments upon carth: without a go- 
vernment did you come from your mother's womb; 
without a government have you lived to this gocd 
hour; and without a government ſhall you go vr oe 
carried to your grave, in God's own time: there are 
many in the world who nave no governments, and yet, 
for all that, they live and are numbered among the 
people. Hunger is the beit iauce, and as that is never 
wanting among the poor, they always relifh what they 
eat; but take care, Sancho, it you come to a goveril- 
ment, that you do not forget me and your chudren; 
conſider, Sanchico has already fifteen good years over 
his head, and that it is time tor him to go to {chool, it 
in cate his uncle the abbot has a mind to breed him t 
the church: conſider too, that your daughter Mary 
Sancha will not break her heart if we marry her, 1or 
I am much miſtaken if ſhe does not long tor a huſbaud 
as much as you do for a government; and the — and 
| ong 
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ſong of it is, you had better have your daughter ill 
buckled as a wife than well kept as a concubine,? 

« Take my word for it,* anſwered Sancho, * if by 
the bleſling of God I come to any ſort of government, 
Ll intend, my dear, to marry Mary Sancha lo high, that 
nobody ſhall come near her, without calling her, your 
lady/hip.*—* Never think of that, Sancho!* cried Te- 
la; match her with her equal, which will be more 
prudent than to raiſe her from clogs to pattens, from 
good fourteen-penny hoyden grey to farthingales and 
petticoats of ſilk, and from Molly and thou to Donna 
and y lady ſuch a ond; the girl's head would be quite 
turned, and ſhe would be continually falling into tome 
blunder, that would diſcover the coarſe thread of her 
lome-ſpun breeding. —“ Shut that fooliſh mouth of 
thine," ſaid Sancho; © in two or three years practice, 
quality and politeneſs will become quite tamiliar to her; 
or, if they ſhould not, what docs it hgnity? Let her 
trſt be a lady, and then happen what will.'—* Meddle, 
dancho, with thoite of your own ſtation,” r. plied Te— 
rela, © and ſeek not to lift your head too high; but re- 
member the proverb that ſays, When your neighbour's 
jon comes to the door, wipe his noſe, and take him in. 
| Wh !t would be a fine thing, truly, to match our Mary 
with a great count or cavalier, who would, when he 
hould take it in his head, look upon her as a monſter, 
and call her country wench, and clod-breake!'s and 
hemp- ſpinner's brat : that ſhall never happen in my 
- Wifetime, huſband ; it was not for that T brought up my 
„aid; do you find a portion, and as to her marriage, 
„lere that to my care: there is Lope Tocho, old John 
Locho's fon, a jolly young fellow, ſtout and wholeſome, 
whom we all know, and I can perceive that he has no 
uſlike to the girl; beſides, he being our equal, ſhe will 
be very well matched with him; for we ſhall always 
have them under our eve, and the two families will live 
together, parents and children, ſons in-law and grand- 
ens, and the peace and bleſſing of God will dwell 
amongſt us; wherefore you ſhall not match me her in 
your 
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your. courts and grand palaces, where ſhe will neither 
underſtand nor be underſtood.'—* Hark ye, you beat 
and yoke-tellow tor Barrabas!' replied Sancho; „h 
wouldſt thou now, without rhime or reaſon, prevent ms 
from matching my daughter, ſo as that my grand. 
children ſhall be perſons of quality? Remember, Lerch, 
I have often heard my elders and betters obſerve, He 
that's coy when fortune's kind, may after ſeek but ne. 
ver find. And ſhould not I be to blame, if, now that 
ſhe knocks at my door, I ſhonid bolt it againit her? 
Let us, therefore, take the advantage of the favourable 
vale that blows.' 

It was this uncommon ſtile, with what Sancho far; 
below, that induced the tranſlator to pronounce the 
whole chapter apocryphal. 

© Can't you perceive, animal, with half an eye,“ pro- 
ceeded Sancho, that I ſhall act wilely, in devoting this 
body of mine to ſome beneficial government that will 
lift us out of the dirt, and enable me to match Nag 
Sancha according to my own good pleature: then wil! 
thou hear thyſelf called Donna Tereſa Panza, and fl 
thyicif ſeated at church upon carpets, cuſhions anch ta- 
peſtry, in deſpite and defiance ef all the ſmall gentry 
in the pariſh; and not be always in the ſame moping 
circumitances, without increate or diwinution, le? 

icture in the hangings: but no more of this; San— 
chica ſhall be a counte!is, though thou ſhouldlt cry thy 
heart out.“ Look before you leap, hutband,? an{wered 

Tereſa : „after all, I wiſh to God this quality of mz 
daughter may not be the cauſe of her perditicn ; to 
your own way, and make her ducheſs or prince!+, a 
what you plcate, but Il aſſure you, it ſhall never 
with my conſent or good will; I was always a }uvcr 0 
equality, my deur, and can't bear to fee people 119) 
their heads high without reaſon, Tereſa was I cul 
enced a bare and ſimple name, without the adcitior 
garniture, and embroidery, of Don or Donna; my 
ther's name is Caſcajo; and mine, as being your jp 
Tereſa Panza, though by rights I ſhould be called J. 
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reſa Caſcajo: but as the king minds, the law binds 
and with that name am I contented, though it be not 
burdened with a Don, which weighs ſo heavy, that I 
ſhould not be able to hear it; neither will T put it in 
the power of thoſe who ſee me drelicd ] ke a countels, or 
governor's lady, to fay, “ Mind Mrs, Porkfeeder; how 
proud ſbe looks] it was but yelterday the toiled hard at 
the diſtaff, and went to mals with the tail of her gown 
about her head inſtead of a veil ; but now, forſooth, ſhe 
has got her fine farthingales and jewels, and holds up 
her head as if we did not know her. If God preſerve 
me in my ſeven or five lenies, or as many as they be, I 
ſhall never bring myſelt into fuch a quandary : as for 
e your part, ſpoute, you may go to your government's 

and iſlands, and be as proud as a peacock; but as for 
ny daughter and me, by the life of my father! we will 
WM not ftir one ſtep from the village; fer, The wife that 
eeſerves a good name, ſtays at home as if ſhe were lame; 
and, The maid muſt be ſtill a doing, that hopes to ſee 
the men come a wooing. You and Don Quixote 
| may theretorc 80 to pour adventures, and leave us to 
1-WF our miſventurcs; for God will better our condition, if 
we deſerve his mercy z though truly 1 cannot imagine 
i who made him a Don; I am jure neither his father nor 
© "il grandfather had any ſuch titic.'— T tcll thee, wife,“ 
n that carcale of thine; the Lord watch over thee, 
1c woman! what a deal of ſtuff haſt thou been tacking to- 
miß gether, without either head or tail! What the devil has 
peur Caſcajos, jewels, proverbs, and pride, to do with 
hat I have becn ſaying? Hark ye, you ignorant 
"Ml beatt, for ſuch I may call thee, as thou haſt neither ca- 


facity to underſtand my diſcourſe, nor prudence to make 


we of god fortune when it lies in thy v ay, wcreT to 
ay, that my daughter ſhall throw herfelf from the to 

c a ſteeple, or go trolling about the world, like the 
y Intanta Dorma Uraca, thou wouldſt have reaſon to con- 
tradièt ny pleature; but if, in two turnings of a ball, 
Ad one tomkling of an eye, cur good fertune ſhould 
Vor. III. * lay 


1 replied the ſquire, © thou haſt certainly got ſome devil, 
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174 DON QUIXOTE. 
lay a title acroſs our ſhoulders, and, raiſing thee from 
the ſtubble, ſet thee in a chair of ſtate, under a canopy, 
or lay thee upon a ſofa, conſiſting of more velvet almo- 
hadas * than there are Moors in all the family of the 
Almohadas in Morocco; wheretore wouldſt not thou 
conſent, and with me enjoy the good luck that falls: — 
© T'll tell thee wherefore, huſband,* replied Tereia, 
© becauſe, as the ſaying 1s, What covers, diſcovers 
thee ; the eyes of people always run ſlightly over the 
poor, but make an halt to examine the rich; and it a 
perſon ſo examined was once poor, then comes the 
grumbling and the flandering ; and he is perſecuted by 
backbiters, who ſwarm in our ſtreets like bees.” 

© Give ear, Tereſa, and liſten to what I am going to 
ſay,” anſwered Sancho: for mayhap thou hatt never: 
heard ſuch a thing in all the days of thy life; and ] do 
not now pretend to ſpeak from my own reflection, but 
to repeat the remarks of the good father who preach! 
laſt Lent in our village. He ſaid, if I right remember, 

that all objects pretent to the view, exiſt, and are im. 
preſſed upon the imagination, with much greater energy 
and force, than thole which we only remember to have 
ſeen.* (The arguments here uſed by Sancho contr:- 
buted allo to make the tranſlator believe this chapte 
apocryphal ; becauſe they ſeem to exceed the capacity o 
the ſquire, who proceeded thus : ) From whence it hap- 
pens, that when we ſec any perion magnificently dreſtad. 
and ſurrounded with the pomp of ſervants, we find em, 
felves invited, and, as it were, compelled to pay hin 
reſpect; although the memory thould, at that inſtant, 
repreſent to us ſome mean circumftances of his forma 
life; becauſe that defect, whether in point of tamily g 
fortune, is already paſt and removed, and we only re- 
gard what is preſent to our view; and if the perten 
whom fortune hath thus raiſed from the lownels ot chi. 
vion to the height of proſperity be we!l-bre:l, liberal, 
and courteous, without pretending to vie with the an 
cient nobility, you may take it for granted, Te: ci, 

tat 
*Almchada ſignifies a cuſhion, [ 
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that nobody will reinember what he was, but reverence 
what he now is, except the children of Envy, from 
whom no thriving perion is ſecure.*—* I really do not 
underſtand you,“ ſaid Tereia : © you may do what you 
will; but teek not to dittract my brain with your rheto— 
rick and haranguing, for, if you he revolved to do what 
you lay'——* You mut call it retolived, woman, and not 
revolved,” cried Sancho. Never plague yourſelt to 
diſpute with me, huſband,” antwered Tereſa: „I ipeak 
as God pleates, and meddle not with other people's con- 
cerns. It you are obſtinately bent upon this fame go- 
vernment, I delire you will carry your ton Sancho along 
with you, and from this hour teach him the art of that 
profeſlion; tor it is but reatunable that the ſons ſhould 
wherit and learn the trade of their ftathers.'-—* As ſoon 
as I have obtained my governmei.t,” ſaid Sancho, I 
will tend thee money for him by the poſt, as by that 
time I ſhall have plenty; for there are always people in 
abundance that will lend to a governor who has no mo— 
ney of his gon; and be fure you cloath him in iuch a 
manner as to ditguile his preſent condition, and make 
him appear like what he is to be.'—* Send me the mo- 
ney,” an{wered Tereſa, „and I will diets him up like 
any branch of palm *.'*—* Well then,” faid Sancho, 
we are agreed upon making our daughter 2 countets , 
That day I behold her a countets,? cried the wife, 1 
ſhall reckon her dead and buried; but, I teli you again, 
you may ule your pleaſure; tor we women are born to 
15 be obedient to our huſbands, though they are no better 
chan blocks.“ 


3 So ſaying, ſhe began to weep as bitterly as if ſhe had 
8 actually ſeen her daughter laid in her grave. Sancho 
I conſoled her by faying, that, although the muſt be a 


counteſs, he would deter her promotion as long as he 

could, Thus ended the convertation, and the {quire 
ent back to Don Quixote to concert meaſures fer their 

'"” Wipecdy departure. CHAP. 
55 2 

nat * Alluding to the bough that is adorned and carried ig 

procetiion on Palm Sunday. 
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CHAS Vis: | 
Of what paſſed between Don Quixote, his Niece, and 
Houſekeeper, being one of the moſt important 
Chapters of the wuhole Heſiory. 


IAJ HILE this impertinent convertation paſſed be- 
tween Sancho Panza and his wife Fereia Calcag, 
Don Quixote's niece and houſckceper were not vic; 
tor, collecting from a thouſand ſymptoms that their 
maſter wanted to give them the flip a third time, 5:4 
return to the exercile of his unlucky knight-errantrry, 
they endeavoured, by all poſſible means, to divert hum 
from his extravagant deſign; but all they could izy 
was like prenching to the delart, or hammering cold 
iron. However, among many other arguments, the 
houſckecper laid to him, „“ As I hope to be fave, 
dear maſter, if your worſhip will not ſettle at home ir 
your own huute, but arc relolved to ſtray about tic 
mountains and vallies, like a troubled ghoit, in _quelt 
of what you term adventures, but what I call mu- 
chances, I will complain in perſon, and raiic up my 
voice to God and the king, that they may apply me 
remedy to your diforcer.* To this declaration the 
knight replicd, “ Mrs. Houſekeeper, how God will 
accept of thy complaints I know not; neither can! 
guels in what manner his majeſty will anſwer thy pe. 
tition : this only I know, that if I were king, 1 Would 
excule myleif from an{wering that infinite number ot 
impertinent memorials which are daily pretented ; tor 
one of the greateſt of the many fatigues that attend roy- 
alty, is that of being obliged to liſten and reply to all 
petitions ; therefore I wouid not have his majeſty t104e 
bled with any affair of mine.“ Pray, Sir," jaid the 
houlekceper, are there no knights at court ?* „Les, 
there are many, anſwered Dun Quixote; “ and it 18 
reaſonable, that there ſhould be aiways a good number 
in attendance to adorn the court, and inpport the pomp 
and maguificence of majelty.* * Would it not be bt 
ter, then, for your worlhip,' replied the matron, „to be 
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ene of that number, and lerve your king and matter 
quietly and fately at court?? * You mult know, good 
woman,“ ſaid Don Quixote, all knights cannot be 
courtiers; neither can or ought all courtiers to be 
knights-errant ; there ought to be plenty of both; and 
though we are all knights, there is a great difference 
hetween the one fort and the other: your courtiers, 
without croſſing the threſholds of their own apartments, 
travel over the world, in maps, gratis, and never know 
what it is either to ſuffer either heat, cold, hunger, or 
thirſt, in their journey; whereas, we real knights-er- 
rant meature the whole globe with our own foot-ſteps, 
expoled night and day, on horic-back and a-foot, to 
the {ſummer's lun and winter's cold, and all the incle- 
mencies of the weather; we not only ſeek to ſee the 
picture, but the perſon of our foe, and on all emergen- 
cies and occaſions attack him, without paying any re- 
gard to the trifling rules of challenges; whether, for 
example, his iword and lance be ſhorter or longer than 
our own; whether he wears about him any rclick os 
ſecret coat of mail ; or whether the ſun and wind be 
equally divided; with other ceremonies of that nature, 
which are ulually obſerved in duelling, and which, 
though 1 know them pun&tually, thou art little ac- 
quainted with: thou muſt allo know, that a good 
knight-errant, though he fees ten giants, whoſe heads 
not only touch, but overtop the clouds, with legs like 
lofty ſteeples, and arms reſembling the maſts of vaſt 
and warlike ſhips ; while each eye, as large as a mull- 
wheel, beams and burns like a glaſs furnace, is by no 
means confounded or abaſhud ; but, on the contrary, 
with genteel demeanour, an intrepid heart, approaches, 
aſſaults, and, it poilible, vanquithes and overthrows 
them in a twinkl.ng, though they are armed with the 
ſhell of a certain f h, | ſaid to be harder than adamant z 
and inttead of a ſword, uſe a keen ſcymitar of damaſked 
ſteel, or a huge club, armed with a point of the ſame 
metal, as I have ſeen on a dozen different occaſions. All 
this 1 have mentioned „good woman, that thou mayeſt 
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ſee what difference there is between knights of different 
orders; and every prince ought, in reaſon, to pay greater 
reſpect to his ſecond, or rather this firſt lpecies of 
knights-errant, among whom, as we read in hiſtory, 
there have been ſome Who were the bulwarks not only 
of one, but of many kingdoms.” 

Ah, dear Sir,“ cried the niece, nein him, 
c conſider that all thoſe ſtories of knights-errant are 
nothing but lyes and invention; and every one of tie 
books that contain them deſerves, if not to be burnt, at 
leaſt to wear a ſan benito*, or ſome other badge, by 
which it may be known for an infamous perverter of 
virtue and good lenle.* By the God that protects mio!“ 
cried the knight, „wert thou not undoubtedly my nic 
as being my own ſiſter's child, I would chaſtiſe Tr in 
ſuch a manner, for the blalphemy thou halt utter, 
that the whole world would reſound with the example, 
How! ſhall a pert baggage, who has ſcarce capaci 
enough to manage a dozen lace- bobbins, dare to war 
her tongue in centuring the hiſtories of knights erran! 
What would Signior Amadis lay to ſuch 8 
tion? But, lurely, he would forgive thy arrogance; tor 
he was the moſt humble and courteous knight of his 
time, and beſides the particular champion and protec: or 
oi damſels: but thou mighteit have been heard by an- 
other who would not treat thee ſo gently; for all me 
not alfable and well-bred ; on the contrary, ſome there 
are extremely brutal and impolite. All thoſe who call 
themtelves knights, are not entitled to that diſtinction; 
ſome being of pure gold, and others of baſer mctal, 
notwithiſtanding the denomination they allume. But 
theſe laſt cannot ſtand the touchitone of truth: there are 


many plebcians, who ſweat and ftruggle to maintain the 


appearance of gentlemen ; and, on rhe other hand, there 
are gentlemen of rank who ſeem induitrious to appear 
dean and degenerate ; the one fort raiſe themte: ves 

either by ambition. or virtue, while the others abaſe 
them- 


* A dreſs put upon convicted hereticks. 
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themſelves by viciouſneis or floth; ſo that we muſt 
avail ourlelves of our underſtanding and diſcernment, 
in diſtinguiſhing thoſe perſons, who, though they bear 
the ſame appellation, are yet to different in point of cha- 
racter.* + Good God!“ taid the niece, * that your wore 
ſhip ſhould be ſo learned, that even, if need were, you 
might mount the pulpit, or go a preaching in the ſtreets, 
and yet remain in ſuch woetul blindnets and palpable 
folly, as to perſuade the world that you are a valliant 
and vigorous righter of wrongs, when you are old, 
feeble, and almoſt crippled with age; but, above all 
things, to give yonrſeit out tor a kniglit, when you are 
ro ſuch thing; for, though rich gentlemen may be' 
knighted, poor gentlemen, like you, jeldom are.“ 

There is a good deal of truth in what thou haſt ob- 
ſerved, coulin,* replied Don Quixote; „and I could 
tell thee {uch things, concerning families, as would 
raiſe thine admiration; but thete I tup;rets, that I 
may not ſcem to mix what's human with what's divine. 
Take notice, however, my trieads, and be attentive to 
what TI am going to ſay ; all the families in the world 
may be reduced to four kinds, which are thele; one 
that, from low beginnings, hath extended and dilated to 
a pitch of power and greatneſs 53 another, that from 
great beginnings hath continued to preterve and main- 
tain its original importance; a third, that from vaſt 
beginnings hath ended in a point, diminiming and de- 
caying from its foundation, into an inconſiderable point 
like that of a pyramid, which, in reſpect of its bate, is 
next kin to nothing; a fourth, and that the moit nu- 
merous, had neither a good foundation, nor reaiunable 
ſuperſtructure, and therefore {inks into oblivien, unob- 
terved 3 luch are the tamilics of plebeians and ordinary 
people. The firſt, that from low beginnings hath 
mounted to power and greatnels, which it prelerves to 
this day, is exemplified in the houte of Ottoman, that 
from an humble ſhepherd, who gave fite to it, attained 
that pinnacle of grandeur on wluch it new ftands ; the 
kcond ſort of pedigree, that without augmentation hath 
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preſerved its original importance, is exhibited in ths 
perſons of many princes, who are ſuch by inheritance, 
and ſupport their rank without addition or diminution, 
containing themſelves peaceably within the limits of 
their own dominions: of thole who, from illuſtrious 
beginnings, have dwindled into a point, there are 4 
thouſand examples in the Pharaohs and Ptolemeys ot 
Egypt, the Cæſars of Rome, with all the tribe, it the) 
may be ſo called, of our Median, Aſſyrian, Perſian, 
Greek, and Barbarian princes, monarchs, and great 
men. All theſe families and ſtates, together with their 
founders, have ended in a very inconſiderable point; 
ſince, at this day, it is impoſſible to trace out one of 
their deſcendants ; or, if we could, he would be found 
in ſome baſe and low degree. I have nothing to ſay of 
the plebeians, who only ſerve to increaſe the number of 
the living, without deſerving any other fame or panc- 
gyrick. From what I have ſaid, I would have you in- 
ter, my precious wiſe-acres, that there is a great con- 
fuſion of pedigrees; and that thoſe only appear grand 
and illuſtrious, whole repreſentatives abound with virtue, 
liberality, and wealth: 1 fay, virtue, liberality, and 
wealth; becauſe the vicious great man is no more than 
a great ſinner z and the rich man without liberality, a 
mere covetous beggar ; for happineſs does not conlilt 
in poſſeſſing, but in ſpending riches; and that not in 
ſquandering them away, but in knowing how to ule 
them with taſte. Now a poor knight has no other way 
of ſignalizing his birth, but the practice of virtue, being 
affable, well-bred, courteous, kind, and obliging; a 
ſtranger to pride, arrogance, and ſlander; and, above 
all things, charitable; for, by giving two farthings 
chearfully to the poor, he may ſhew himſelf as generous 
as he that diſpenſes alms by jound of bell: and wholo- 
ever ſees him adorned with theſe virtues, although he 
ſhould be an utter ſtranger to his race, will conclude 
that he is deſcended of a good family. Indeed, it 
would be a fort of miracle to find it otherwiſe ; fo that 
pralle is always the reward of virtue, and never fais 
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to attend the righteous. There are two paths, my 
children, that lead to wealth and honour : one is that of 
learning, the other that of arms; now I am better qua- 
lifed for the laſt than for the firſt; and (+ is I judge 
from my 1nclination to arms) was born under the influ- 
ence of tic planet Mars ; 10 that I am, as it were, ob- 
liged to chule that road, which I will purſue in ſpite of 
the whole univerie; you will thereture fatigue your- 
lelyves to no Pur pole, 111 attempting 0 perſuade Me irom 
that which Heaven inſpires, fortune ordains, reaſon de- 
mands, and, above all things, my own inclination dic- 
tates: knowing, as I do, the innun 1eravle toils annexed 
to knight errantry, I am allo well ac vainted. witi the 
infinite benchts acquired in the exercile of that profel- 
ton. I know the path of virtue is very trait, while 
the read of vice is broad and tpaclous. I know then 
end and ine is different: the wide extended way of 
vice conducts the traveller to death; while the narrow 
toiltul path of virtue leads to happineis and life—not 
that which periſheth, but that which hath no end; and 
I know, as our great Caſtilian poet obſerves, 

* By theſe rough paths of toil and pain, 

Th' immortal ſeats of bliſs we geln, 

Deny'd to thoſe who heedleſs tray 

In tempting pleaſure's fowry way.“ 

£ Ah! woe is me!* cried the coutin, © my uncle is a 
poet too! he knows every thing, and can do every 
thing: I'll lay a wager, it he ſhould turn bricklay er, he 
coul build a houſe like any cage.” I do allure thee, 
niece,” replied Don Quixote, if thoſe knightly fenti- 
ments aid not wholly engrois my attention, there is not 
a thing on carti that 1 could not make, nor a curioſity 
that thould not go through my hands, eſpeclally bird- 
cages and tooth-picks.? 

Here the converſation was interrupted by a knocking 
at the gate; which, as they found upon enquiry, was 
made by Sanchs 3 whats preſence was no ſooner inti- 
mated, than the houſekeeper ran away to hide herlclt, 


that 


— a 
—— — -- 


. 2 CT 


m — 
.. 
RE CS; 


— 
- 


— 
3 


| 
| 
| 
| 


132 DON QUIXOTEF., 
that ſhe might avoid the fight of him whom ſhe ab}. 
red: the niece, therefore, opened the door, and his 114. 
ſter came out to receive him with open arms; then, 
ſhutting themſelves up together, another dialogue h- 
ſed, no ways interior to the former. 


HAI. 
Of what paſſed between Don Quixote and bis Squire ; 
cbith other ſurpriſing Incidents. 


THA houſekeeper ſecing that her maſter and Sancho 
were locked up together, immediately gueſſed the 
ſubject of their converſation; and imagining, that the 
reſult of this conſultation would be a third ſally, ſhe 
ut on her veil, and, full of trouble and anxiety, went 
in queſt af the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, thinking, 
that as he was a well ſpoken man, and her maſter's 
new friend, he might perſuade him to lay aſide ſuch an 
extravagant deſign: accordingly, ſhe found him taking 
a turn in his own yard, and fell upon her knees before 
him, in a cold ſweat, occaſioned by her vexation. Car- 
raſco ſeeing her appear with ſuch marks of ſorrow and 
conſternation, ſaid, What is the matter, Mrs, Houſe- 
keeper? what hath befallen you? ſomething ſeems to 
have harrowed up your very ſoul!' Nothing at all, 
dear Mr. Sampſon,* cried the houſekeeper, * only my 
maſter is breaking out; he is certainly breaking out!“ 
How breaking out?“ ſaid Sampſon; © is any part of 
his body unſound ?? „ Where ſhould it break out?“ 
replied the other, © but through the gate of his mad- 
nels ? My meaning, dear batchelor of my foul! is, that 
he is going to make another ſally, (and that will be tne 
third,) ſearching up and down the world for what he 
calls adventures, though I cannot imagine why they 
ſhould have that name * : the firſt time he returned 10 
battered and bruifed, that they were fain to lay him 
acroſs an aſs, like a ſack of oats, becauſe he could not 
fit upright ; the ſecond time, he was brought home in 
h a WAg gol, 


The original, ventura, ſignifies good luck as well as 
adventures, 
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a waggon, ſtretched and cooped up in a cage, in which 
he imagined himſelf inchanted, in fuch a woful plight, 
that he could ſcarce be known by the mother that bore 
him, fo lank and meagre, with his eyes ſunk into the 
loweſt pit of his brain; ſo that before I could bring 
him to any tolerable degree of ſtrength, I expended 
more than ſix hundred new-laid eggs, as God and all 
the world know, as well as my hens, that will not 
ſuffer me to tell a lye.” That I verily believe,” ſaid 
the batchelor; your hens are ſo good, plump, and 
well-bred, that they would rather burſt than ſay one 
thing, and mean another. Well, then, Mrs. Houſe- 
keeper, nothing elle hath happened, neither have you 
met with any other misfortune, but the apprehenſion of 
what your maſter Don Quixote will do?“ © Nothing 
elle,” {aid ſhe, Give yourſelf no trouble then, re- 
ſumed the batchelor, but go home a- God's name, and 
get ready ſomething hot for my breaktaſt; and in your 
way, repeat St. Apollonia's prayer, if you can; I will 
follow in a little time, and then you ſhall ſee wonders, 
© Dear heart!* cried the houſe-keeper, © St. Apollo- 
nia's prayer, {ay you? that I ſhould repeat if my maſter 
had the tooth-ach ; but, lack-a-day! his diſtemper 
lies in his ſkull.” © I know what I ſay,* anſwered 
Sampſon: * take my advice, Mrs. Houlekeeper, and 
do not pretend to diſpute with me; for I would have 
thee to know that I am a batchelor of Salamanca; there's 
vo higher batchelcering than that.“ She accordingly 
moved homeward, while Sampſon went to communi— 
cate to the curate that which will be in due time diſ- 
cloled. 

While Don Quixote and Sancho were cloſetted to- 
gether, there paſſed between them a converſation which 
the hiſtory recounts with great punctuality and truth, 
Signior,' ſaid the fquire, © I have at length traduced 
my wite to content that I thall attend your worſhip 
whereloever you pleate to carry me.“ © Say reduced, 
and not traduced, Sancho”, rephed the Knight. I have 
once or twice, at my memory teryes me, laid Sancho, 
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© intreated your worſhip not to correct my words, f 
you underſtand my meaning; and when you can't make 
it out, I deſire you would tay, © Sancho,” or * devil, 1 
don't underſtand thee :* then if I fail in explaining my- 
ſelf, you may correct me as much as you pleaſe ; for! 
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am fo foſſile. I do not underiijand thee now?, cried 
Don Quixote, © nor can I comprehend what thou wonl:lit 
be at, in ſaying I am ſo foitile.* So toffile!” ſaid the 
ſquire z © that is, whereby as how I am juſt ſo. * Nay, 
now thou art more and nicre unintetigible,” replied the 
knight.“ If your worſhip does not underſtand ms 
now,“ anſwered Sancho, © I know not how to exprels it; 
for I am already at my wit's end, and Lord have mercy 
upon me.. * O! now I conceive thy meaning, 1d 
the knight; thou wouldſt ſay that thou art ſo docilz, 
gentle, and tractable, as to comprehend every thing 
I ſay, and retam whatſoever I ſhall teach thee.? III 
lay a wager,* ſaid the ſquire, that from the begin- 
ning, you knew my meaning by my mumping, but 
wanted to confound me by leading me into a thoufand 
move blunders.* It may be to,' ſaid the knight; but 
in reality, what ſays Tereſa?* © Tereſa, anſwered San. 
cho, * ſays I muſt be ſharp with your worthip, Fat 
bind, faſt find; he that ſhuffles does not always cut; 
and that, a bird in the hand is worth two in the bu: 
now I know that a wife's countel is bad, but he that 
will not take it is mad.“ 80 {ay I, replied Poa 
Quixote; © proceed, friend Sancho, you ſpeak like an 
oracle to-day.* Why then the caſe is this, reſum-d 
Sancho; * your worſhip very well knows we are 44 
mortal, here to day, and gone to-morrow ;z for ti: 
lamb gocs as faſt as the dam; and no man in this world 
can promiſe himſelf more hours ef lite than Cod 13 


pleated to grant him; becauſe death is deaf, and whei 
he knocks at the door of life is always in a hurry, ul 
will not be detained either by fair means or force, by 


ſceptres or mitres, as the report goes, and as we 1a\ 
often heard it declared from the pulpit.” „All this is 
very true," laid the knight; © but I cannot gueis whit 
x you 
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you drive at.“ What I drive at,“ anſwered Sancho, 
© is, that your worſhip would appoint me a certain 
monthly ſalary for the time I ſhall ſerve you, to be 
paid out of your eſtate; for I do not chule to depend 
upon recompences that come late, or flow, or never. 

| God will protect me with my own, In ſhort, I would 

. know what I have to truſt to, whether little or muck ; 


for, the hen clucks though but on one egg; many lit- 4 
„tees make a mickle; and, he that is getting aught, is q 


2 W loſing nought. True it is, if it ſhouli happen, which 
I neither believe nor expect, that your worſhip can 
give me that ifland you have promiled me fo long; I 
am not ſo greedy or ungrateini, but that I will ſuffer 
my rent to be apprailed, and my falary deducted in due 
„portion“ .“ Io be ſure, friend Sancho,” ſaid the 
7 knight, * all portions ought to be proportioned. #* I 
11 WU vriderſiand you," replied the {quirez © I ſhould have faid 
i- proportion inſtead of portion; but that is of no ſignifi- [obs 
ut WW cation, ſince my meaning is comprehended by your 
na WW worſhip.* Aye, and fo thoroughly comprehended,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, „that I have penetrated into the in- 
molt receſſes of thy thoughts, and perceive the mark at 
which thoſe innumerable ſhaits of thy proverbs are 
it; aimed. Look you, Sancho, I would appoint thee a 
1: WW ſalary, if 1 could find in any hiſtory of Knights-errant, 
one precedent, by which I might diſcover, or have the 
Dong leaſt glimpte of what they uled to give monthly or 
au yearly ; but I have carefully peruſed ail, or the grcateſt 
We part oi thoſe hiftories, and cannot remember to have 
read, that any knights-errant ever paid a certain ſalary 
tis to his ſquire. I only know that all of them truſted to 
rel favour, and when it was leaft in their thoughts, pro- 
i 5Ivided their maſter's chanced to be fortunate, they found 
eußzthemſelves rewarded with an ifland, or ſomething equi- 
auſralent, and at leaſt were honoured with rank and title. 
„Mk with thele hopes and expectations you are willing to 
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havFreturn to my ſervice, do it a-God's name; but if you 
1s 1 Vor. III. R think 


* IT have ſubſtituted this play upon the word proportion, 
a Heu of Sancho's blundering on rata. 
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think I will unhinge and deviate from the ancient cuſ- 
toms of chivalry, you are grievouſly miſtaken : where. 
fore, friend Sancho, you may go home again, and de. 
clare my intention to your wife Tereſa; and if ſhe is 
pleaſed, and you are willing to depend upon my favour, 
bene quidem ; if not, let us ſhake hands and part: While 
there are peas in the dove-houle, I ſhall never want pj. 
geons; and remember, my child, that it is better to 
be rich in hope than poor in poſſeſſion; and that a good 
claim is preferable to had pay, I talk in this manner, 
Sancho, to ſhew that I can pour forth a volley of pro- 
verbs as well as you; and finally, I muſt and will give 
you to underſtand, that if you do not chuſe to ſerve me 
on thoſe terms, and ſhare my fortune, whatſoever it 
may be, I pray God may proſper and make a faint of 
you ; for my part, I ſhall not want ſquires more obe- 
dient and careful, though leſs troubleſome and talkative 
than your worſhip.” | 

When Sancho heard this firm reſolution of his maſter, 
the ſky began to lour, and down flagged the wings of 
his heart in a moment : for he had believed that the 
knight would not ſet out without him for all the wealth 
in the world. While he thus remained penſive and de- 
Jetted, in came Sampſon Carraſco, followed by the 
niece, who was very deſirous to hear with what argu- 
ments he would diſſuade her uncle from going again in 
queſt of adventures. Sampſon, who was a notable 
wag, no ſooner entered, than embracing the knight, as 
at firſt, he pronounced with an audible voice, 0 
flower of knight-errantry, reſplendent ſun of arms, 
thou glory and mirror of the Spaniſh nation! may it 
pleaſe the Almighty, of his infinite power, that if any 
perſon or perſons ſhall raiſe any impediment to obſtruct 
thy third ſally, they may never extricate themſelves 
from the labyrinth of their deſires, or accompliſh what 
they ſo unjuſtly wiſh !* Then turning to the duenna, 
£ Mrs. Houſekeeper,* ſaid he, you need not now te- 
peat St. Apollonia's prayer; for I know it is the pre- 


ciſe determination of the ſtars, that Signior Don Quix- 
ote 
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ste ſhall again execute his new and lofty plan: and 
I ſhould greatly burden my conlcience it I forbore to in- 
timate, and defire, that this knight will no longer with- 
hold and detain the force of his valiant arm, and the 
virtue of his heroic ſoul ; becauſe, by his delay he re- 
tards the righting of wrongs, the protection of or- 
phans, the honour of maidens, the favour of widows, 
the ſupport of wives, with many other things of that 
nature, which regard, concern, depend upon, and ap- 
pertain, to the order of knight-errantry. Courage! 
Signior Don Quixote, beautitul and brave; may your 
worſhip and grandeur ſet out before to-morrow morn- 
ing; and if any thing be wanting to forward your ex- 
pedition, here am I, ready to make it good with my 
perſon and fortune; and, if need be, to ſerve your 
magnificence in quality of ſquire; an office, in the 
execution of which J ſhould think myſelf extremely 
happy.“ 

Don Quixote hearing this proffer, turned to Sancho, 
ſaying, Did not I teil thee, Sancho, that I ſhould not 
want for (quires? Take notice who it is that offers to 
attend me; who, but the unheard-of batchelor Samp- 
ſon Carraſco; the perpetual darling and delight of the 
court-yards belonging to the Salamancan {chools ; 
ſound of body, ſtrong of limb, a filent ſufferer of heat 
and cold, hunger and thirſt, and endued with all thofs 
qualifications which are requiſite in the {quire of a 
knight-errant : but Heaven will not permit me, for my 
own ſatisfaction, to break and demoliſh this pillar of 
learning, this urn, of ſciences, and to hew down fuch 
an eminent branch ot the liberal arts. No, let this new 
damion ſtay at home, and hunour the place of his nati- 
vity, together with the grey hairs of his ancient pa- 
rents; while J make ſhift with any fort of {quire, ſince 
Sancho will not vouchiafe to go along with me.“ 

* Y—yes, I do vouchlate !* cried Sancho, blubber- 
ing; © it ſhall never be ſaid of me, dear maſter, that 
when the victuals were eaten up, the company ineaked 
olf; I am not come of * an ungratetul ſtock; ” all 
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the world, and eſpecially my own townſmen, kn: 
what {ort of people the Panzas were, of whom I am Ge. 
icended ; beiides, I have perceived, and am ſenſible, by 
many good works, ard more good words, that your 
wor (hip 1 is actually inclined to do for me; andit I have 
haggled more than enough about my wages, it was 
to pleaſe my wife, who, if ſhe once takes in hand co 
perſuade me to any thing, no cooper's adze drives the 
hoops of a barrel as ſhe drives at her purpoſe, until fie 
hath gained it; but, after all, a man mult be a man, 
and a woman a woman: now I being a man every inch 
of me, When or whereſoever I plcale to thew mytelt, 
(that I cannot deny) I am refolved to be maſter in wy 

wn houte, in {ſpite of the devil, the world, and the 
fleſh z and theretore your worthip has no more to do but 
prepare your will, with the codicil, ſo as that it cannot 
be rebaked; and then let us take our departure, that 
we may not endanger the ſoul of Mr. Samplon, Whole 
conſcience, he ſays, prompts him to perſuade your 2 
ſhip to make a third ally through the world; and here! 
promiſe again to ſerve your worthip faithſully and law- 
tully, as well as, and better than, all the {quires that 
ever aitended the nights errant, either in paſt or pic- 
ſent tune.“ 

The Batchelor was aſtoniſhed at hearing the manner 
and concluſion of Sancho's ſpeech ; : for although he had 
read the firir part of his maſter's hiſtory, he never be- 
lieved hun fo d:verting as he is there repreſented ; but it 
new, hearing him talk of the will and codicil that coi 
not be rebuked, inſtead of revoked, he was convinced 
of the truth of what he had read, and confirmed in the 


opinion oft his being one ot the ot tolemn {mpletons of 


the preſent age; laying, within himtelt, two ſuch Made 
men as the maiter and his ſquire are not to be parallcicd 
upon earth, In tine, Don Quixote and Sancho were 1e- 
conciled, and emoraced each other z and, in conf: qucuce 
of the opinion and aſſent of the greut Carraſco, whom 
they looked upon as an oracle, it was determined that 
my ſhould depart in three days, during which the, 
Would 
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would have time to provide themſelves with neceſſaries 
for the journey, and find a complete helmet for the 
knight, who inſiſted upon carrying one along with him 
into the field. Sampſon, accordingly, undertook to ac- 
commodate him, ſaying he could command an helmet 
that was in the poſſeſſion of a triend of his; though the 
brightneſs of the metal was not a little obſcured by the 
ruſt and mould which it had contracted. | 

Innumerable were the curſes which were vented 
againſt the batchelor by the houſekeeper and niece, who 
tore their hair, and ſcratched their faces; and, like the 
hired mourners, formerly in ule, lamented the depar— 
ture as if it had been the death of their maſter. But 
Sampſon's view in perſuading him to another ſally, was 
to execute a deſign which he had concerted with the cu- 
rate and barber, as will appear in the ſequel. In ſhort, 
during thoſe three days, Don Quixote and Sancho fur- 
niſhed themſelves with every thing they thought they 
ſhould have occaſion for; the ſquire pacified his wife, the 
knight appealed his niece and houſekeeper 3 and on the 
evening of the fourth day, without being perceived by 
any living ſoul but the Batchelor, who inſiſted upon ac- 
companying them halt a league out of town, they ſet 
out, and took the road to Toboſo; Don Quixote mounted 
on his truſty Rozinante, and Sancho throned upon his old 
triend Dapple, with a pair of bags weil lined with belly- 
timber, and a purſe of money, which bis maſter depo- 
ſited in his hands, in caſe of accidents in their expe- 
dition. 

Sampſon, embracing the knight, entreated him to 
write an account of his good or evil fortune, that he 
might congratulate or {ympathize with him, as the laws 
of friendſhip require. Don Quixote aſſuring him he 
would comply with his requeſt ; the Batchelor returned 
to the village, and the other two purſued their way to- 
wards the great city of Loboſo. 

R 3 CHAP, 
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CHA F: Vik 
An Account of what happened to Don Quixote in hi; 
Journey to wijit his Hiſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
PREESSED be the Almighty Ala, faith Cid Hamet 
Benengeli, in the beginning of this chapter; and 
this benedictſon he repeats three times, in confequence 
of finding Don Quixote and Sancho in tie field again; 
oblerving, that the readers of this agreeable hiltory 
may aſſure themſelves that, from this period, the ex- 
ploits of the knight and his ſquire begin. Hetheretore 
perſuades them to forget the former adventures of our 
ſage hero, and fix their attention upon thote which are t 
come; and which now begin in the road to Toboto, as 
the others took their origin in the field of Montiel; and 
truely his demand is but reaſonable, conſidering the fair 
promiſe he makes, Thus, theretore, he Proceeds. 

Scarce hal Sampſon left Don Quixote and Saucho by 
themſelves, when Rozinante began to neigh, and Dap- 
ple to bray molt melodiouſly; a circumitance which 
was looked upon by both our adventurers as a forcunate 
lignal and moſt happy omen; though, to deal candidly 
with the reader, the brayings of "the als exceeded in 
number the neighings of the horſe ; ; trom whence Sancho 
concluded, his fortune would ſurmount and overtop that 
of his matter. But wh<ther or not he founded his belict 
on his knowledge in judicial aſtrology, ] cannot dete;- 
mine, the hittory being tient on that lubject ; yet certain 
it is he had been heard to lay, when he tumbled or fell, 
that he wiſhed he had not ſtirred over his own threſhuld ; 
for nothing was to be got by a {tumble or fall but a tory 
ſhoe or broken bone; and truly, fintple as he was, ts 
had {ome reaton for making that oblervation. 

Friend Sancho,” ſaid Don Quixote, „the night is 
ſo far advanced, that we ſhall not be able to react 
Tobolo by day light; yet thither I am determined 
go, before I engage in any other adventure, that I 1 1ay 
receive the benediction and good leave of the peeric 
Dulcinca, by the help of which I hall abs ate 

Chieve; 


that 
not. 
cale 
as I 
her, 

cl 
thin 
Dy] 
of © 
rank 
and 
tanc 
cho 


DON QUIXOTE, 191 
chieve, and happily perform, the moſt perilous exp loits; 
for nothing 1 in this life exalts the valour of! - nights= 
errant ſo much as the favour of their miſtrelſes.“ © I 
am of the fame way of thinking,” replied the t: juire z 
© but I believe your worſhip will find tome difficulty in 
ſeeing her in a proper place tor courtſhip, or indeed for 
receiving her bleiling, unlets the throws it Over tlie pales 
of the yard through which I ſaw her for the firtt time, 
when I carried the letter that gave an account of the 
folly and mad pranks J left your worſhip committing in 
the heart of the brown mountam.“ « Didſt thou then 
actually 1 imagine, laid Don Quixote, that thc were 
the pales of a yard, over or thr. ugh which thou 1aweſt 
that paragon of gentleneſs and beauty? Certainly they 
could be no other than galleries, arcades, or corridores, 
ſuch as belong to rich and royal paizces.* It may be 
ſo, an{wered Sancho; © but either my memory fails me 
very much, or to me they {ecmed no better than the pales 
of a farmer's yard,” « Be that as it will, reſuined 
Don Quixote, * thither we wil go, and at any rate get 
light of her: for he it through pales, windows, cran- 
nies, or the rails of 2 garden, ſo the leaſt ray of that 
ſun of beauty reach mine cycs, it will enlighten iny wn. 
derſtanding, and fortify my heart in tuch à manner, 
that I ſhall remain the uneg 22tled plicenix of valour and 
diicretion.? * Truly, Sir,“ mid the ſquire, When I ſaw 
that fame tun of my lady Dulcinea del Tobolo, it was 
not ſo bright as to fend forth any rays at all; but the 
cale was, the wheat that her lad „i was winnowing, 
as I told you before, railed tuch a cloud of dutt ab, out 
her, as quite darkened her countenance.“ © Wilt thou 
{till periit, Sancho, replied the knight, „in laying, 
thinking, believing, and athrming, that my miltreis 
Dulcinea was employed in ſuch a mean office, to wide 
of ali that is or ought to be practued by perions of 
rank, who are created and reſerved for other exctciles 
and amufements, that denote their quality at the dil- 
tance of a bow-ſhot ? Thou ſcemeſt to forget, O San- 
cho! thoſe veries of our port, in which he paints the 
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labours that in the chryſtal bowers engroſſed the fon 
nymphs, who, raißing their heads above the waves 
their beloved Tagus, fat down to work in the verdant 
meadow thoſe rich and filken webs, which, as the in- 
genious poet dricribes, were with gold and pearls adorn. 
ed and interweaved, In this manner my miſtreſs mutt 
have been employed when thou ſaweſt her; but ſome 
wicked enchanter, envious of my happineſs and fame, 
converts and perverts every thing that yields me p'ca- 
ſure, into ſhapes and figures different from its real ap- 
pearance z and in that hiſtory of my atchievements 
which they ſay is printed, if the author be ſome {age 
who is an enemy to my ſucceſs, I am afraid he hath 
confounded one thing with another, and cloęꝑ ged every 
fact with a thouſand falſhoods; ſtraying from his ſub. 
ject, to recount actions quite foreign to the ſkilful de- 
tail of a true hiſtory! O envy! thou root of intinite 
miſchief, and canker-worm of virtue! The commil- 
ſion of all other vices, Sancho, is attended with ſome 
ſort of delight ; but envy produces nothing in the heart 
that harbours it but rage, rancour, and ditguſt,* * $0 
ſay I, maſter, anſwered Sancho: * and I ſuppoſe, in 
this legend or hiſtory of us, which Batchelor Carraico 
ſays he has ſeen, my reputation goes like a jolting hack- 
ney-coach, and is toſſed above, as the ſaying is, like a 
tennis-ball ; though, in good faith, I never {poke an i! 
word of any enchanter whatiomever;z nor am 1 rich 
enough to ſtir up envy in any living foul: true it is [ 
am a little waggiſh, and have a ſmall ſpice of knavery, 
at bottom; but all this is crowned and covered with the 
broad cloak of my ſimplicity, which is always natural, 
and never affected; and if there was nothing elle but 
my bel eving, as I always do firmly and ſincerely, in 
God, as well as in all that is owned and believed by the 
holy Roman catholic church, and my being a mortal 
enemy, as I certainly am, to the Jews, the hiſtorians 
ought to have mercy upon me, and ule me tenderly 
their writings : but let them ſay what they will, I na- 
ked was born, and naked remain; and if I loſe nothing, 
| 4 


DON QUIXOTF». 193 
as little T gain: though, provided I fee myſelf men- 
tioned in a book, and circulate through the world from 


hand to hand, I don't valu: what they lay to me a fig's 


end.” 

« 'T hat obſervation,* ſaid Don Quixote, puts me in 
mind of wat happened to a fanous poet of this age, who 
having compoled a ſevere ſatire agauitt the court iadies, 
omitted to intert one in particular, by name, lo that it 
was doubtful whether or not the was implied in any 
part of the performance, The lady, thus neglected, 

complained to the poet, a! king what he had fren in her 
character unworthy of being "deicribed among the reit, 

and detired him to enlarge the latire, that ſhe might be 
included in the ſupplement, or look to himielft. The 
author complicd with her requeſt, lathing her in terms 
not fit to be named; and ſhe was perfectly tatisficd with 
the fame ot being infamous. Of a piece with this am- 
bition was that reported of the thepherd, who ſet tive to 
the celebrated temple of Diana, reckoned one of the 
vonders of the world, with no other vicw than to ren» 
der his name immortal; and although there was a jevere 
edict, prolubiting all perſons whatever from making 

mention of his name, either by word or writing, chas 
he migh it not accompliſh his aim, it is very well known 
at this day, that bis name was Eroſtratus. This likes. 
wile bears an altnity to that occurrence which paſſed at 
Rome, between that great emperor Charles the Fifth 
and a certain knight. The emperor went to viſit the 
tamous temple of the Rotunda, which was of old called 
the Pantheon, but is now more happily named the 
Church oi All-Saints, the mott entire edifice that re- 
mains in heathen Rome, and which molt of all evinces 
the grandeur and magnificence of its founders. It is 
built in the ſhape of halt an orange, of a vait extent, 
and very well lighted, though it has but one window, 
or rather a round lanthorn at its top, from whence the 
emperor conlidere the iniide of the ttructure, being at- 
tended by a Roman night, who deſcribed the excellence 
and ingenious centrivance of that valt and memorable 


work; 


194 DON QUIXOTE. 
work; and, after they had deſcended, ſaid to him, 83. 
cred Sir, a thouſand times was I ſeized with an incli. 
nation to claſp your majeſty in my arms, and throw 
myſelf down from the lanthorn, in order to cternize my 
name.“ „ thank you,“ replied the emperor, “ tor 
having reſiſted ſuch a wicked ſuggeſtion, and hencetor. 
ward will never give you an opportunity of repeating 
ſuch a proof of your loyalty : avoid my preſence, an 
never preſume to ſpeak to me again.“ But, notwith- 
ſtanding this ſevere command, he conferred upon him 
ſome extraordinary favour. My meaning, Sancho, 1s, 
that the deſire of fame is a molt active principle in the 
human breatt. What doſt thou imagine was the mo- 
tive that prevailed on Horatius to throw himſelf from 
the bridge, armed at all points, into the depth of 
the river Tyber? what induced Mutius to burn his 
hand and arm? what impelled Curtius to dart himſelf 
into the flaming gulph which opened in the midſt of 
Rome? what prompted Cæſar to paſs the Rubicon, 
in ſpite of all the unfavourable omens that appeared ? 
and, to give you a more modern inſtance, what conſider- 
ation bore the ſhips, and left on ſhore, encompaſſed with 
enemies, thoſe valiant Spaniards in the new world, un- 
der the conduct of the courteous Cortez? All theſe, and 
many other great and various exploits, are, were, and 
ſhall be performed, in conſequencè of that deſire of fame, 
which flatters mortals with a ſhare of that immortality 
which they deem the merited reward of their renowned 
atchievements: although we catholick Chriſtian knights- 
errant ought to pay greater attention to that glory which 
is to come, and eternally ſurvives within the etheria 
and celeſtial manſions, than to the vanity of that fame, 
which is obtained in this preſent perithable ſtate, and 
which, conſidered in its longeſt duration, mult end at 
length with the world itſelf, which hath its appointed 
period. Wherefore, Sancho, our works muſt not exceed 
the limits preſcribed by the Chriſtian religion which 
we profeſs. We muſt, in ſlaying giants, extirpate 


pride; get the better of envy by beneyolence and * ; 
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reſiſt anger with patience and forbearance z conquer 
gluttony and floth by temperance and watchfulneſs ; 
luxury and lewdneſs by our fidelity to thoſe whom we 
conſtitute miſtreſſes of our inclination ; and idleneſs by 
travelling through all parts of the world in queſt of op- 
portunities to evince ourſelves not only Chriſtians, but, 
moreover, renowned knights. Thus, Sancho, thou 
ſeeſt the means of acquiring that {uperlative praiſe 
which produces fame 'and reputation.” 

© Ail that your worſhip bath hitherto faid,” replied 
the ſquire, © I underſtand pertectly well; but, for all 
that, I with you would diſſolve me one doubt, which 
hath this moment ſtruck me in the nodule. „Thy 
meaning is reſolve, Sancho, ſaid the knight: © in good 
time, out with it, and I will give thee ſatisfaction, as tar 


as my own knowledge extends.” Tell me, then, Sig- 


nior, proceeded Sancho, where now are all thoſe Julys 
and Auguſts, and adventureſome knights, who died to 
long ago ?* The Heathens, aniwered Don Quixote, 
tare doubtleſs in hell; and the Chriſtians, if they were 
good catholicks, either in purgatory or in heaven.” 
Right, ' ſaid the ſquire: let us next enquire, if the 
tombs that contain the bodies of that fort of gentry are 
lighted with ſilver lamps; or the walls of their chapels 
adorned with crutches, winding-theets, periwigs, legs, 
and eyes, made of wax; if not, pray in what manner 
are they adorned ?* To this queſtion Don Quixote an- 
wered, that the ſepulchres of the heathen heroes were, 
tor the moſt part, ſumptuous temples ; the aſhes of Ju- 
ius Cæſar were placed upon the top of a ſtone pyramid, 
f vait dimenſions, ſtill to be icen at Rome, under the 
ame of St. Peter's obeliſk ; the emperor Adrian's tomb 
as a building as large as a good village, former] 
alled Moles Adriani, but at preſent the Caſtle of St. 
Angelo; and Queen Artemia buried her huſband 
ſauſolus in a monument, that was accounted one of 
be ſeven wonders of the world; but none of theſe 
epulchres, nor any other belonging to the heathens, 
cre adorned with ſhrouds, Offerings, or marks, to de- 
5 | note 
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note the ſanctity of the perſons there buried. 80 7 

erceive,* ſaid Sancho; * and now tell me, whether it 
bh more meritorious to flay a giant, or raile up the dead 
The an{wer is plain,* replied the 
knight; it is more meritorious to re-animate the 


to life again?“ 


dead.* Ihen I have caught youu fairly,“ cried the 
ſquire; he who revives the dead, reſtores fight to the 
blind, firaightens the crooked, heals the ſick; before 
whoſe tomb the lamps continually burn, whole chapels 
arc filled with devout people, who adore his relicks upon 
their knees 3 I ſay, he hall have more fame in this 
world, and that which is to come, than all the heathen 
emperors and knights-errant that ever lived have left 
or will leave behind them.“ I am very ienhible of the 
truth ot what you alled: e,* anſwered the Knight. Now 
this tame, this grace, this prerogative, or what you call 
it, 1e{umcd the ſquire, * is veited in the bodies and 
relicks of the ſaints; and with the approbation and li- 
cence of our holy mether church, they have their lamps, 
tapers, Ihroucs, crutches, pictures, periwigs, eyes, and 
legs, whereby the devotion of the people is Increate, 
and their own Chriſtian fame promulgated ; the bodies 


and relicks of ſaints are carried upon the ſhoulders of 


kings, who kils the very fragments of their bones, 
with which they enrich and adern their moſt precious 
altars and oratories.* What wouldſt thou have nic in- 
fer trom all this?” ſaid Don Quixote. My meaning, 
replied Sancho, „is, that we mould turn ſaints inn. 
diately, ad lo with the greater diſpatch acquire that 
fame which we are in ſcarch of; and pray take notice 
Signior, it was but yeſterday, or t'other day, as one 
may lay in compariſon, that they canonized and beat 
fied two bare- footed iriars; and people now think it a great 
happincis to be allowed to touch and kits the iron chains 
with which they girded and tormented their poor boic: 
and which are of greater eſteem than the {word of Or 
lando, which, as the report goes, is kept in the armour) 
of our lord the king, whom God in Heaven bleis 
whereiore, dear matter, it is better to be an humble tri 
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of any order whatever, than the moſt valiant knight 
that ever breathed ; for, with God, two dozen of dil. 
ciplines will more avail than as many thouſand back- 
ſtrokes, whether they be beſtowed on giants, draguns, 
or hobgoblins. All this is very true,” anſwered Don 
Quixote; but we cannot all be friars; and various 
are the paths by which God conducts the good to 
Heaven, Chivalry itſelf is a religious order, and ſome 
that were knights are now ſaints in glory.“ «© True," 
reſumed the ſquire; © but I have often heard it obſerved, 
that there are more friars than knights in Heaven.“ 
The reaſon, ſaid the knight, is becauſe there is a 
greater number of monks than of the other order.“ 
And yet there are many knights-errant,* replied the 
ſquire. There is, indeed, a good number, aniwered 
Don Quixote; © but very few that deſerve the name.“ 
In this, and other ſuch diſcourte, they paſſed that 
night and the following day, without encountering any 
thing worthy of being mentioned ; a circumſtance that 
chagrined our knight not a little. Next day, however, 
in the twilight, they deſcried the great city of Toboſo; 
at fight of which Don Quixote's {pirits were exhilarated, 
and Sancho's depreſſed, becauſe he did not know where 
to find the houſe of Dulcinea, whom he had never ſeen; 
neither had his maſter ever beheld this peerleſs princeſs ; 
ſo that the one ſuffered perturbation trom the defire of 
keing her, and the other becauſe he had not ſcen her; 
and, indeed, Sancho could not contrive how to manage 
the affair, when his maſter ſhould tend him to Toboſo. 
In fine, Don Quixote reſolved to enter the city in the 
dark: and with this view they tarried in a grove of 
oaks, not far from the gate, till the night was advanced; 
then entered the town, where they met with things 


which amount to things indeed. 


CHAP. IX. 
IWhich contains what you will ſee in the peruſal of it. 
T was midnight, or thereabout, when Den Quixote 
and Sancho, leaving their covert, entered the city of 
Toboſo, which was then in profound ſilence, all it's in- 
Vol. III. 8 habitants 
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habitants being aſleep, and lying with outſtretched legs, 
as the ſaying is. The night was clear, though Sancho 
wiſhed it otherwiſe, that in the darkneſs he might find 
an excuſe for his impoſition; and nothing was bead 
in the whole town but the barking of dogs, which thun. 
dered in Don Quixote's ears, and very much diſturbed 
the heart of Sancho; yer, from time to time, they wer: 
ſaluted by the braying of afles, the grunting of hogs, 
and the mewing of cats; which difterent notes being 
augmented by the ſtillneſs of the night, were conſidered 
as i omens by the enamonred knight, who neverthele(: 
ſaid to his ſquire, Son Sancho, lead on to the palace ct 
DuJcinea, whom, perhaps, we ſhall find awake. © Body 
of the tun!* cried Sancho, * what palace ſhall I lead to? 
When I faw her highneſs ſhe was in a very ſmall cot. 
tage,” * Then ſhe muſt have been retired,” anſwered 
the knight, © to ſome ſmall apartment of her caſtle, to 
divert herlelf with her damſels, according to the ut 
and cuſtom of princeſſes and ladies of rank. Signior, 
ſaid the ſquire, * ſince your worſhip, in ſpite of al! 
that I can ſay, will have my lady Dulcinea's houſe to 
be a caſtle, is this an hour to find the gate open ? ard 
will it be decent tor us to throw the whole family into 
confuſion and uproar, by making a racket, and demand- 
ing entrance, at this time of night? Do you think we 
are going to a bawdy-houle, like your fornicators, who 
rap and knock, and enter at any hour of the four-and- 
twenty ?? * Furſt of all, let us fairly find the caſtle, 
replied the knight, © and then I will tell thee what is to 
be done; and take notice, Sancho, for either mine eye- 
ſight tails me, or that great ſhadowy building before us 
is the palace of Dulcinea.“ Advance then”, anſwerel 
Sancho; perhaps it may be ſo; and yet, though! 
ſhould ſec it with mine eyes, and touch it with my 
hands, I will believe it as much as I believe it twelre 
o'clock at noon. ' 

Den Quixote, however, proceeded ; and having gon: 
about two hundred paces, came up with the building 
that produced the ſhadow, and perceiving it 1 hig 
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ſteeple, found it was no caſtle, but in reality the prin- 
cipal church in town. We are arrived at the cathe- 
dral, Sancho, ſaid he. © So I perceive,” replied the ſquire, 
and God grant we be not arrived at our graves! tor 
it is no good ſign to be ſtrolling about church-yards at 
theſe hours; beſides, I have already told your worſhip 
(if my memory ſerves me right) that my lady's houſe 
ſtands in a blind alley. The curſe of God light on 
thee for a blockhead as thou art !* cried Don Quixote; 
« where didit thou ever hear of caſtles and royal palaces 
built in blind alleys?” Signior, anſwered Sancho, 
© every country has its own cuſtoms; and perhaps it is 
the cuſtom here, in Toboſo, to raiſe palaces and grand 
edifices in blind alleys; I therefore humbly beicech 
your worſhip to let me ſearch all the ſtreets and alleys I 
ſhall meet with; and who knows but in ſome corner JI 
may light on this ſame caſtle, which I wiſh the dogs 
had devoured before it had brought us to ſuch perplex- 
ity and contuſion ?? Talk reſpectfully, Sancho, of 
thoſe things that appertain to my miſtreſs,“ ſaid the 
knight; © let us ſpend our holiday in peace, and not 
throw the helve * 2 the hatchet.“ Well, I will be 
pacified, anſwered the ſquire; © though how can I en- 
dure your worſhip ſhould expect that I, who have fecn 
my lady's houſe but once, ſhould know it always, and 
even find it out in the middie of the night, when you 
yourſelf are at a loſs, though you muſt have {een it a 
thouſand times? © You dutratt me, Sancho,* ' cried 
Don Quixote. Hark ye, heretick, have not I told you 
a thouſand times, that, in all the days of my life, I ne- 
ver {aw the peerleſs Dulcinea, nor ever croſſed the threſ- 
hold of her palace, being only enamoured by hearlay, 
and the great reputation of her beauty and diſcretion?“ 
© I hear your worſhip lay to now, rephed Sancho; © and 
tell you in my turn, © that if you have not ſeen her, no 
more have 1.* That is impoſſible, reſumed the 
knight; at leaſt, you told me you had ſcen her win- 
nowing wheat, when you brought back an antwer to 
the letter with which I ſent you to her habitation. 
8 2 Truly, 
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Truly, Signior, you muſt not depend upon that, an. 
ſwered Sancho; for you muſt know, my ſeeing her, 
and bringing back the anſwer, was alſo upon hearſay ; 
and I am as incapable of giving any account of the 
Lady Dulcinea, as I am of pulling the moon by the 
noſe;* Sancho! Sancho!” ſaid Don Quixote, * there is 
a time for jeſting, and a time when jokes are very un. 
ſeaſonable : though I ſay I have never ſeen or ſpoke 
with the miſtreſs of my ſoul, there is no reaſon for thy 
making the ſame declaration, which thou knoweſt is 
ſo contrary to the truth.” 

While they thus converſed together, they perceived 
a perſon paſſing that way with a couple of mules; and 
by the noiſe of a plough-ſhare, which they drogged 
along, juſtly concluded that he was a peaſant who had 
riſen before day to go to labour: they were not miſ- 
taken; it was actually a labourer, who went along 
ſinging the ballad of Ronſcevalles “; which the knight 
no ſooner heard, than he exclaimed, Let me die, San- 
cho! if any thing lucky will befal us to night; don't 
you hear what that peaſant is ſinging ? © Yes,” ſaid San- 
cho; * but what has the defeat at Ronſcevalles to do 
with our affair? If he had ſung the ballad of Calaynos, 
it would have been the ſame thing with regard to cur 
good or evil fortune.“ | 

Don Quixote ſaid to the peaſant, who was by this 
time come up, © Can you tell me, honeſt friend, and the 
bleſſing of God attend yon, in what part of this city 
ſtands the palace of the peerleſs princeſs Donna Dulci- 
nea del Toboſo ?? * Signior, anſwered the young man, 
© I am a ftranger, and have been but a few days in 
town, in the ſervice of a rich farmer, whoſe land I till; 
but in that houſe that fronts you live the curate and 
ſexton of the pariſh, and either or both can give your 
worſhip an account of that ſame princeſs, for they keep 
a regiſter of all the inhabitants of Toboſo; though I 
believe there is no ſuch thing as a princeſs in the whole 


place : there are, indeed, many ladies of faſhion, and 
every 
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every one may be a princels in her own houſe.” * She 
whom I alk for mutt be one of thele,” ſaid the knight. 
«© It may be ſo, anſwered the peaſant; but I ſhall be 
overtaken by the morning.“ So ſay ing, he drove on his 
mules, without waiting for any more queſtions. 

Sancho, ſeeing his maſter in ſuſpence, and over and 
above diſſatisfied, * Signior,” ſaid he, * day begins to 
break, and it will not be altogether convenient to let 
the ſun find us here in the ſtreet: we had better quit 
the city, and look out for ſome wood in the neighbour- 
hood, where your worſhip may enjoy the cool ſhade 
and I will return by day, and ſearch every hole and 
cranny in Toboſo for this houſe, caitle, or palace of my 
lady, and it will be very unfortunate, indeed, if I can- 
not find it; and if I have the good luck to meet with 
her ladyſhip, I will tell her where and how I have left 
your worſhip, in expectation of her contriving ſome 
means whereby you may viſit her, without any preju- 
dice to her honour and reputation.* Sancho, cried 
Don Quixote, thou haſt uttered a thouſand ſentences 
within the compals of a few words ; the counſel thou 
haſt given me I reliſh, and moſt willingly receive. 
Come, my ſon, let us go in queſt of ſome thicket, 
where I may embower myſelf, while thou ſhalt return 
to ſeck, ſee, and talk with my miſtreſs, from whoſe 
courteſy and diſcretion I hope to receive more than mi- 
raculous favours. 

Sancho burned with impatience to ſee his maſter fair- 
oy out of town, that he might not detect the talſhood of 
the anſwer which he pretended to bring from Dulcinea, 
while he remained in the Brown Mountain : he there- 
fore preſſed him to depart, and about two miles from 
the city they found a thicket or wood, where Don 
Quixote took up his reſidence, while Sancho went back 
to commune with Dulcinea; and, in the courſe of his 
embaſſy, met with adventures that demand new credit 
and freſh attention. . CHAP. 
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CHAF.- X. 
Gives an Account of the Siratagem which Sancho praiſed, 
in order to inchant the Lady Dulcinea ; with other 
Circumſtances equally ludicrous and true. 


THE author of this ſtupendous hiſtory, when he 
comes to relate what is contained in this chapter, 
ſays, he would have willingly paſſed it over in ſilence, 
becauſe he was afraid that it would not be believed ; for 
here the madneſs ot Don Quixote ſoars to the higheſt 
pitch of extravagance that can be imagined, and even 
by two bow- ſhots, at leaſt, exceeds all credit and con- 
ception : yet, notwithſtanding this jealouly and appre- 
henſion, he has recounted it in the ſame manner as it 
happened, without adding to the hiſtory, or detracting 
one tittle from the truth, undervaluing the riſk he runs 
of being deemed apocryphal: and ſurely he was in the 
right; tor truth may bend, but it will never break, and 
always-ſurmounts falſhood, as oil floats above water, 
Wherefore he proceeds in the narrative, faying— 

Don Quixote having taken his ſtation in the foreſt, 
grove, or wood, near to the great city of Toboſo, or- 
dered Sancho to go back to town, and not return to his 
preſence before he ſhould have ſpoken to his miſtreſs; 
and begged, in his name, that ſhe would be pleaſed to 
grant an interview to her captive knight, and deign to 
beſtow upon him her bleſſing, through which he might 
expect the molt happy iſſue to all his attempts and en- 
ter prizes. | 

The ſquire, having undertaken to execute this com- 
mand, and to bring back as favourable an anſwer as 
he had brought the firſt time; Go, my ſon,* ſaid the 
knight, and be not confounded when you find your- 
ſelf heamcd upon by that reſplendent ſun of beauty, 
which is the object of your enquiry : happy thou, above 
all the {quires that ever lived! Be ſure to retain in thy 
memory every circumſtance of thy reception; obſerve 
if the charges colour, while thou art delivering my 
meſlage ; it ſhe is diſcompoſed, and under W of 

the 
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the mention of my name ; whether ſhe ſinks upon her 
cuſhion, or happens at the time to be ſeated under the 
rich canopy ot her authority if ſhe be ſtanding, take 
notice whether or not ſhe ſometimes ſupports herſelf on 
one toot, ſometimes on the other; and it ſhe repeats her 
anſwer more than once, changing it from kind to harſh, 
from ſour to amorous; and if the lifts up her hand to 
adjuſt her hair, although it be not diſordered : finally, 
ſon, mark all her geſtures and emotions; and if thou 
bringelt me an exact detail of them, I ſhall be able to 
divine her moſt abſtruſe ſentiments, touching the con- 
cerns of my paſſion : for know, Sancho, if thou art 
ſtill to learn, among lovers, the leaſt geſticulation in 
their external behaviour, while the converſation turns 
upon their amours, is, as it were, a meſſenger that brings 
a moſt certain account of what paſſes within the ſoul. 
Go, friend, and enjoy thy fate, ſo much more favour- 
able than thy maſter's; and return with much more 
ſucceis than that which I dread and expect in this cruel 
ſolitude, where I now remain.* I go,” replied San- 
cho, and will return in a twinkling; therefore, good 
your worſhip, do encourage that little heart of yours, 
which, at preſent, muſt be no bigger than a hazle- nut; 
and conſider, as the laying is, a ſtout heart flings mis- 
fortune; where you meet with no hooks, you need ex- 
pet no bacon and again, the *.are often ſtarts where 
the hunter leaſt expects her. This I oblerve, becauſe, 
though we did not find the palace and caltle of my lady 
in the night; now, that it is day, I hope to ſtumble 
upon it, when I leaſt expect to ſce it; and if ſo be I 
once catch it, let me alone with her.“ „Sancho, ſaid 
the knight, God grant me better fortune in my deſires 
than you have in the applicationot the proverbs you utter.“ 

This was no ſooner ſaid, than Sancho, ſwitching 
Dapple, quitted the knight, who remained on horſe- 
back, reſting his legs upon his ſtirrups, and leaning 
upon his lance, his imagination being engroſſed by the 
moſt melancholy ſuggeſtions. Here let us leave him, 
and proceed with Sancho Panza; who, parting 2 his 
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malter, in equal perplexity and confuſion, no ſooney 
found himſelf clear of the wood, than looking back, and 
perceiving that Don Quixote was not in tight, he alighted 


from his als, and fitting down at the root of a tree, e. 


gan to catechiſe himieli in theſe words: © Brother Han— 
cho, be ſo good as to let us know where your worſhip 
is going: are you in ſearch of ſome (tray beatt ?* „No, 
truly!“ What then is your errand ?* « Why, really, 
I am going in ſearch of a thing of nought, a princets, 
God wot! and in her, the {un and the whole heaven of 
beauty.“ And, pray, where may you expect to mect 
with this that you mention, Sancho? * Where, but in 
the great city of Toboſo.* Well, and by whole order 
are you going upon this enquiry ?* © By order of the 
renowned knight Don Quixote de La Mancha, the 
righter of wrongs, who gives thirſt to the hungry, and 
food to thoſe that are dry.“ All this is mighty well; 
but do you know the houle, Sancho ?* My matter lays, 
it muſt be ſome royal palace, or ſtately caſtle.“ * But 
have you never once ſeen this ſame princets ?* © Neither I 
nor he ever ſet eyes on her.“ And do you think it 
will be well beſtowed, if the inhabitants of Toboſo, 
getting notice that you are come with an intention to 
wheedle away their princeſſes, and difturb their dames, 
ſhould break every bone of your ſkin, and grind your 
ribs to a paſte, with pure cudgelling ?* © Verily they 
would not be much to blame, unleſs they conſidered, 
that I do nothing but execute my maſter's command, 
and being only a meſſenger, am not in fault.* * Never 
truſt to that, Sancho; for the Manchegans are as cho- 
leric as honourable, and will not ſuffer themſelves to be 
tickled by any perſon whatever. Ecod! if you are 
once ſmoaked, you will come but ſcurvily off.“ „Bo- 
dikins! ſince that be the caſe, why ſhould I plague 
myſelf, ſeeking a cat with three legs, for another man's 
pleaſure ?* © Beſides, you may as well ſeck for a mag- 
pye in Rabena, or a batchelor in Salamanca, as for 
Dulcinea in Toboſo.* The devil, and none but the 
devil, has ſent me on this fool's errand.“ The 
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The reſult of this ſoliloquy was another, that broke 
out in theſe words: There is a remedy for every thing 
but death, under whole yoke we mult all paſs, will we 
nill we, when this life is at an end. This maſter of 
mine, as I have perceived by a thouſand inſtances, is 
mad enough to be ſhackled among ſtraw; and truly I 
am not much behind him in folly ; nay, indeed, I am 
more mad than he, ſeeing I ſerve and follow him, if 
there be any truth in the proverb that ſays, tell me 
your company, and I will tell you your manners : and 
the other, not he with whom you was bred, but he 
by whom you are fed. Now he being, as he certainly 
is, a madman; aye, and ſo mad as for the moſt part to 
miſtake one thing for another, aihrming white to be 
black, and black to be white as plainly appeared when 
he took the windmills for giants, the mules of the triars 
for dromedaries, the flocks of ſheep for oppoſite armies, 
and a great many other things in the ſame ſtile ; I fay, 
it will be no difficult matter to make him believe the 
firſt country wench I ſhall meet with to be his miſtreſs 
Dulcinea; and if he boggles at ſwallowing the cheat, I 
will ſwear luſtily to the truth of what I affirm; and if 
he ſwears alſo, I will ſwear again; and it he is poſi- 
tive, I will be more poſitive; ſo that, come what will, 
my obſtinacy ſhall always exceed his. Perhaps, by 
this ſtubborn behaviour, I ſhall get rid of all ſuch 
troubleſome meſſages for the tuture, when he finds what 
diſagreeable anſwers I bring z or perhaps, which I rather 
believe, he will think that one of thoſe inchanters, who, 
he ſays, bears him a grudge, hath tranſmogrified her 
ſhape;-in order to vex and diſquiet him.“ 

Sancho having found out this expedient, was quite 
calm and ſatisfied in his mind; and thinking he had 
brought the buſineſs to a good bearing, remained where 
he was till the cvening, that Don Quixote might think 
he had ſufficient time to execute his orders, and return, 
Every thing ſucceeded ſo well to his wiſh, that when he 
got up to mount Dapple, he deſcried three country 
wenches riding from Toboſo, towards the place where 
he ſtood, upon three young he or ſhe aſſes, for the _— 
ogy. 
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does not declare their ſex; though in all likelihood they 
were of the female gender, as your village maidens 
commonly ride upon ſhe-aſles ; but this being a circum. 
ſtance of ſmall importance, we ſhall not give ourſelves 
any trouble to aſcertain it. 

In ſhort, Sancho no ſooner perceived the wenches, 
than he rode back at a round trot to his maſter, whom 
he found ſighing bitterly, and pouring forth a thouſand 
amorous complaints. The knight ſeeing him arrive, 
6 Well, friend Sancho,” faid he, © is this day to he 
marked with a white or black ſtone ?'— Your worſhip, 
anſwered the ſquire, had better mark it with red ochre, 
like the titles on a profeſſor's chair, that it may be ſcen 
the better by thoſe who look at it.“ At that rate, 
replied Don Quixote, thou bringeſt me good news.“ 
© So good, aniwered Sancho, that your worſhip has 
nothing to do but to mount Rozinante, and gallup into 
the plain, where you will ſee my Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo and two of her damſels coming this way to pay 
you a viſit.” «* Gracious God !' cried the knight, 
© what is that you ſay, friend Sancho? Take care how 
you deceive me! endeavouring, by teigned joy, to en- 
liven my real ſadneſs,” - What ſhould I get by de- 
ceiving your worſhip ?* ſaid the ſquire. * Belides, you 
can eaſily be fatished of the truth of what I lay, 
Make haſte, Signior; come and ſee our miſtreſs the 
princeſs, arrayed and adorned ; in ſhort, as the ought 
to be; her damſels and the are all one flame ot gold; 
all covered with pearls, diamonds, rubies, and brocade, 
more than ten hands deep; their hair flowing looſe 
about their ſhoulders, like ſo many ſun-beams waving 
with the wind; and moreover they are mounted on 
three pied belfreys, that it would do one's heart good 
to ſee them. Palfreys, you mean, Sancho, ſaid the 
knight. There is no great difference,“ aniwered the 


ſquire, © between palfreys and beltreys ; but, be that 
as it will, they are the fineſt creatures one would deſire 
to ſee, eſpecially my Lady Dulcinea, who is enough to 
Come, then, my ſon, re- 
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plied Don Quixote; © and, as a gratuity for bringing 
this piece of news, equally welcome and unexpected, I 
beſtow upon thee the ſpoils of the firſt adventure I ſhall 
atchieve ; and if thou art not ſatisfied with that re- 
compenſe, I will give unto thee the foals that ſhall this 
year be brought torth by my three mares, which thou 
knoweſt we left with young upon our town common.“ 
J ſtick to the foals,” cried the ſquire ; © tor as to the 
ſpoils of our firſt adyenture, I queſtion whether or not 
they will be worth accepting.” 

By this time they were clear of the wood, and in ſight 
of the three country-maidens z when the knight liſting 
up his cycs, and ſurveying the whole road to Toboſo, 
without ſceing any thing but them, began to be troubled 
in mind, and aſked Sancho if the ladies had got out of 
town when he left them. Out of town!” taid San- 
cho. What! are your worſhip's eyes in the nape of 
your neck, that you don't fee them coming towards us, 
glittering and ſhining like the ſun at noon?* © I fee 
nobody,” replied the knight, but three country wenches, 
riding upon afles.” * God deliver me from the devil !* 
cried the ſquire: is it poſſible that three belfreys, or 
how-d'ye-call-ums, white as the driven ſnow, thould 
appear no better than aſſes in your worſhip's eyes? By 
the Lord! F'li give you leave to pluck off every hair 
of my beard it that be the caſe.“ Then I tell thee, 
Sancho, ſaid his maſter, „they are as certainly he or 
ſhe aſſes as I am Don Quixote, and thou Sancho Panza 
at Jeait, ſo they ſcem to mc.“ © Hold your tongue, Sig- 
mor,” replied Sancho, „and never talk in that manner, 
but inuff your eyes, and go and make your reverence 
to the miſtreis of your heart, who is juſt at hand.“ 

So ſaying, he advanced towards the damſels, and 
alighting from Dapple, ſeized one of their beaſts, by the 
halter; then fell upon his knees before the rider, to 
whom he addreſſed himſelf in this manner: Queen, 
princeſz, and ducheſs of beauty, will your highneis and 
greatneis be pleaied to receive into grace and favour 
your captive knight, who ts there tupitied to ſtone, 
| utterly 
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utterly confounded and deprived of pulſe, at ſeeing 
himſelf in preſence of your magnificence. I am Sancho 
Panza his ſquire, and he is the perplexed and down 
trodden knight Don Quixote de La Mancha, alias the 
Knight of the Rueful Countenance.“ 

By this time Don Quixote having placed himſelf on 
his knees, by Sancho, gazing with ftaring eyes and 
troubled viſion, upon the object which the ſquire called 
queen and princeſs; and perceiving nothing but a 
country-wench's viſage, and that none of the moſt 
agreeable, for it was round and flat-noſed ; he remained 
in the utmoſt confuſion and ſurprize, without daring to 
open his lips. The other two damſels were equally 
aſtoniſhed at _ a couple of ſuch different figures 
kneeling before their companion, whom they had de- 
tained ; but ſhe, breaking ſilence, pronounced, in a moſt 
ungracious and reſentful manner, Get out of the 
way, and let us paſs, for we are in a hurry.* To this 
apoſtrophe Sancho replied, * O princeſs and univerſal 
Lady of Toboſo! do not your magnificent bowels 

earn, to ſee upon his marrow-bones before your ſub- 
limates preſence, the very pillar and prop of knight- 
errantry !* One of the other two hearing this pathetick 
remonſtrance, bawled aloud, Would I had the curry. 
ing that aſs's hide of thine: mind, forſooth, how your 
fmall gentry come and pals their gibes upon us country- 
folks ; as if we could not give them as good as they 
bring. Go about your bulineſs, friend, and leave us 
to mind our'n ; and fo God b'w'ye.? | 

Here the knight interpoſing, ſaid, * Riſe, Sancho: J 
can plainly perceive that fortune, not yet tired of per- 
ſecuting me, hath barred every avenue by which any 
comfort could arrive at the miſerable ſoul that this 
carcaſe contains: and thou! the eſſence of every thing 
that is deſirable in nature, thou ſum of human pertec- 
tion, and ſole remedy of this afflicted heart, by which 
thou art adored! although that malicious enchanter, 
my inveterate enemy, hath ſpread clouds and cataracts 
before mine eyes, to them and them only changing and 
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transforming thy unequalicd beauty into the appear- 
auce of a poor country-wen ch; it he hath not allo als 
tered my figure into that of fome irjghtiul ſpectre, hor- 
rid to thy view, deign to look upon me with compla- 
cency and love; becauſe thon mayeſt perceive, by this 
ſubmiſſive poſture I have affumed, even betcre thy per- 
jon thus diſguiſed, the humility with which my ſoul 
adores thy charms.* * You may go kiſs my grannam,* 
cried the damſel. © T am a fine madam, truly, to hear 
ſuch gibberiſh : we ſhoutd be more obliged to you if 
you would get out of our way, and let us go abut our 
own aitairs,” 

Sancho accordingly quitted his hold, leaving her free 
to go whither ſhe wouid, and highly pleated with the 
iſſue of his ſtratagan. The ſuppoſitious Dulcinea no 
looner found herlelf at liberty, than pricxing her pal- 
ſrey with a goad which was in the end of a ſtick ſhe 
had in her hand, the creature galloped acroſs the field 
with great 1pecd, and teeling the applic: ation more ſe— 
vere than uſual, began to plunge and kick in ſuch a 
manner, that my lady tell to the ground. Don Quixote 
perceiving this accident, ian with great cagerneſs to 
raiſe her up, and Sancho made haſte to adjuſt and gird 
on the pannel, which had got under the aſs's belly. 
This affair being tet to rights, the knight went to lift 
his enchanted miftrels in his arms, and piace her on 
her feat again; but ihe, ſtarting up trom the ground, 
faved him that trouble; tor, retreating a few paces 
backwards, the made a imall run, and "clapping both 
lands upon the crupper, leaped upen the pannel as 
nimble as a falcon, ſeating herteif attiride ike a man. 

© By St. Roque! cried Sancho, my lady miſtreſs 
is as light as a hawk, and can teach the moſt dextrous 
borieman to ride; at ene jump the has tprung into the 
ſaddle, and, without purs, made her paitrey fly like 
any zebra; and truly, her damſels are not a whit be- 
hind ; for they go {cou ring along as {witt as the wind.“ 
This. was actually true; for Dulcinea was no ſooner 
temounted than the ocner two trotted after her, and at 
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laſt diſappeared, after having gone more than half x 
league, at full ſpeed, without once looking behind 
them. 

Don Quixote followed them with his eyes until they 
vaniſhed ; then turning to his ſquire, Sancho, fab 
he, thou ſeelt how J am perſecuted by enchanters, and 
mayeit perceive how far the malice and grudge tlicy 
bear me extends; ſceing they have deprived me of the 
pleaſure I ſhould have enjoyed at the ſight of my 
miſtrets in her own beauteous form. Surely, I was 
born to be an example of miſery; the very mark and 
butt for all the arrows of misfortune: nav, thou art 
allo to obicrve, Sancho, that thoſe traitors were not 
contented with a ſimple metamorphoſis of my Dulcinea, 
but have translormed and changed her into the baſe and 
homely figure ot that country-wench ; robbing her, at 
the ſame time, of that which is fo peculiar to ladies of 
faſhion, I mean, that ſweet ſcent which is the reſult ot 
their living among flowers and perfume; for know, my 
friend, when I went to lift Dulcinea upon her paltrer, 
as thou ſayeſt it was, though to me it ſeemed neith-r 
more nor lets than a the als, I was almoſt ſuffocated art 
poiſoned with a whiff of undigeſted garlick !' 

O ye miſcreants l' cried Sancho, O ye malicious 
and miichievous enchanters! would to God, I could te 
you all ſtrung by the gills, like ſo many haddocks! 
much you know, much you can, and much more will 
you ſtill be doing. Was it not enough, ye knaves, to 
change the pcarls of my lady's eyes into a couple of 
cork-tree galls, and her hair of ſhining gold into the 
briſtles of a red cow's tail; and, in ſhort, fo tranſmo- 
graphy every feature of her countenance z without your 
meddling with the ſweetneſs of her breath, by which they 
might have diſgovered what was concealed beneath that 
bark of homelineſs? Though, to tell the truth, I ſaw 
not her homelineſs, but beauty, which was exceedingly 
increaſed by a mole upon her upper lip, ſomething like 
a whiſker, conſiſting of ſeven or eight red hairs, like 
threads of gold, as long as my hand.“ According 
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to the correſpondence which the moles of the face have 
with thoſe of the body,” ſaid Don Quixote, Dulcinea 
muſt have juſt ſuch another on the brawney part of her 
thigh, of the ſame ſide ; but hairs of ſuch a length are, 
methinks, rather too long for molcs.” I do aſſure 
your worſhip,” anſwered Sancho, they ſeemed as if 
they had come into the world with her.* © I very well 
believe what you ſay, my friend,” replied the knight; 
for nature hath beſtowed nothing on Dulcinea but 
what is perfectly finiſhed ; wherefore, if thou hadſt 
ſeen an hundred ſuch moles, in her would they be ſo 
many moons and reſplendent ſtars: but tell me, Sancho, 
that which you adjuſted, and which to me ſeemed a 
pannel, was it a plain pad or a ſide-faddle ?'——* It was 
a great ſide- ſaddle, anſwered the ſquire, * fo rich that 
halt the kingdom would not buy it.'—* And why 
could not 1 tee all this!* faid the knight. I fay 
again, Sancho, and will repeat it a thouſand times, 
that I am the moſt unfortunate of men.” 

The rogue Sancho, finding his maſter ſo dextrouſly 
gulled, and hearing him talk in this mad ſtrain, could 
icarce refrain trom laughing in his face : in fine, a great 
deal more of this fort of converſation having paſſed be- 
tween them, they remounted their beaſts, and took the 
road to Saragoſſa, where they expected to arrive time 
enough to be preſent at the ſolemn feſtival yearly cele- 
brated in that famous city; but, before they accome 
pliſhed their journey, they met with adventures, which, 
tor their variety, novelty, and greatneſs, deſerve to be 
read and recorded, as in the ſequel. 


CHAP. A. 
Of the ſtrange Adventures <vhich befel the valiant Don 
Quixote, with the Cart or Waoggon containing 
the Parliament of Death. 


ON QUIXOTE jogged along exceedingly pen- 
ſive, his thoughts being engroſſed by the ſcurvy 
trick which the enchanters had played him, in trant- 
forming his miſtreſs Dulcinea into the diſagreeable figure 
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of a country wench; and he could not conceive what 
remedy he ſhould find for reſtoring her to her former 
ſhape. So much was he abſorbed in this reflection, that 
he inſenſibly dropped the reins upon the neck of Rozi- 
nante, who, being ſenſihle of the liberty he enjoyed, at 
every two ſteps turned alide to take a pluck at the in- 
viting paſture with which thoſe fields abounded. At 
length Sancho Panza routed him from this fit of muling, 
ſaying, * Signior, melancholy was not made for beats, 
but for men; and yet if men encourage melancholy toy 
much, they become no better than beaits : good your 
worthip, be contented, mind what you're about, ture 
hold of Rozinante's reins, rouze up, awake, and fhew 
that gaiety which all knights-errant ought to have, 
What the devil is the mcaning of all this faint-hearted- 
neſs? Sure you don't know whether we are here or in 
France! Let Satan rather run away with all the Dulci- 
neas upon earth ; for the health of one fingle knight 1s 
of more value than all the enchanted perſons or trant- 
formations that ever were known.*—* Peace, Sancho, 
cried Don Quixote, with a voice that was none of the 
fainteſt ; © Peace, I ſay; and utter not ſuch blaſphemics 
againſt that enchanted lady, of whole diſgrace and mit- 
fortune I am the ſole cauie : for, from the envy of my 
wicked toes her miſchance hath ſprung.*—* So I ſay, 
ani{wered Sancho; for, He that hath ſeen her before, 
let him look at her now, and her fortune deplore.— 
© Well mayeſt thou make that obſervation, Sancho,“ 
{aid the knight, ſceing that thou ſaweſt her in the full 
perfection of her beauty; as the enchantment did not 
extend fo far as to diſtmib thy viſion, or conceal her 
charms from thy view. No! again{t me alone, and my 
longing eyes, was the force of its poiſon directed! Vet, 
nevertheleſs, Sancho, I cannot help obſerving, that you 
made but an indifferent picture of her beauty; for, it 
I rightly remember, you likened her eyes to pearls : 
now, eyes reſembling pearls are more peculiar to dead 
whitings than to living beauties; and, in my conjec- 
ture, Dulcinea's mult be rather like green emeralds, 
u ched 
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arched over with two celeſtial rainbows : thoſe pearls, 
theretore, mult be compared to her teeth, which, with- 
out doubt, you have miſtaken tor her eyes.” — Nothing 
more likely, anſwered the ſquire; for I was as much 
confounded by her beauty, as your worthip by her ugli- 
neſs: but let us recommend this whole buſineſs to God, 
who fore-ordains every thing that is to happen in this 
vale of tears, in this evil worid of ours, where ſcarce 
any thing is to be had without a mixture of falibood, 
knavery, and fin. One thing, dear Sir, of all others, 
gives me the greateſt pain; and that is, to think what 
method is to be fallen upon, when your worſhip, after 
having vanquiſhed ſome giant or knight, ſhall command 
him to go and preſent himlclt before the beauty of the 
Lady Dulcinea, where will this poor giant, or this poor 
miſerable object of a vanquiſhed knight, find out the 

erſon to whom he is {nt ? Methinks I fee them ſtrol- 
ling un and down, and gaping about through the 
ſtreets of Toboſo, in queſt of my Lady Duleince i and 
if they ſhouid ſtumble upon her in their way, they 
would no more know her than they would know my fa- 
ther. —“ Sancho, reſumed Don Quixote, * perhaps the 
enchantment will not extend ſo far as to diſguiſe Dul- 
cinea to the cyes of thoſe vanquiſhed giants and knights 
who ſhall preſent themſelves before her; and in one or 
two of the firſt whom I ſhall conquer and ſend thither, 
we will make the experiment, commanding them to re- 
turn, and give me an account of what mall happen to 
them with regard to that affair. —“ Truly, Signior," 
ſaid Sancho, * I heartily approve of your worthip? 8 
ſcheme; becauſe, by this artifice, we ſhall ſoon learn 
what we want to know; and if ſo be that ſhe is only 
concealed from your worſhip, you are the molt unfor- 
tunate perſon of the two; for as my Lady Dulcinea en- 
joys good health and ſatisfaction, we will comfort our- 
ſelves, and make the beſt of a bad bargain, going about 
in queſt of adventures, and leaving the reſt to time, who 
is the bet phyſician for theſe and other greater cala- 
mit ies.“ Don 
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Don Quixote would have replied, but was prevented 
by the appearance of a fort ot waggon that crolled the 
road, full of the ſtrangeſt figures that can be imagined, 
and conducted by a trighttul demon that drove the 
muies. The cart being altogether open, without tilt 
or cover, the firit figure that {truck the eyes of Don 
Quixote, was Death itielf in human ſhape; next to 
which appeared an angel with broad painted wings: on 
one fide ſtood an emperor with a crown (ſeemingly) of 
gold upon his head; and hard by Death, was the god 
Cupid, with his bow, quiver, and arrows, but with- 
out the bandage on his eyes: there was likewiſe a 
knight armed cap-a pee, except that he wore neither 
helmet nor head-piece, but a hat adorned with a plume 
of variegated feathers. Belides theſe, there were other 
perſonages of different countenance and dreſs ; fo thut 
the whole groupe appearing of a ſudden, diſcompoſed 
our hero a little, and filled the heart of Sancho with 
fear; but Don Quixote ſoon recollected himſelt, and re- 
Joiced, becauſe he looked upon it as ſome new aud pe- 
rilous adventure. On this ſuppoſit ion, and with an ct- 
fort of courage capable of encountering the greateſt 
danger, he placed himſelf before the wain, and, with a 
loud and threatening voice, pronounced, Driver, 
coachman, devil, or what!ioever thou art, tell me 
ſtraight whither thou art going, and who thoſe people 
are whom thou driveſt in that carriage, which looks 
more like Charon's bark than any modern vehicle. 
The devil, ſtopping his waggon, very courteoully re- 
plied, © Signior, we are players belonging to the com- 
pany of Angulo el Malo, and have, this morning, 
which is the octave of Corpus Chriſti, been repreſent- 
ing, in a village on the other ſide of yon hill, the piece 
called 'The Parliament of Death, which we are going 
to at over again this very evening, in that other village 
now in tight; we therefore travel in our habits, to iave 
ourlelves the trouble of undreſſing and drefling anew. 
This young man plays the part of Death; that other 1c- 
prelents an angel; the woman, who is the author's 
| wile, 


DON QUINOTPF, 215 
wife, acts the queen; he with the plume of feathers is 
our hero; the emperor you may diſtinguiſh by his gild- 
ed crown; and I am the devil, which 1s one of the belt 
characters in the pertormance, for I mytelf am the chief 
actor of this company. If your worſhip is defirous of 
knowing any thing elle concerning our affairs, queſtion 
me freely, and I will anſwer with the utmoſt punctuality ; 
tor being a devil, I underſtand every thing.” 

By the faith of a knight-errant!* ſaid Don Quixote, 
* when I firit deſcried the waggon, I thought mylelf on 
the eve of ſome great adventure z and now I atirm, that 
a man cught to examine things with more fentes than 
one, betore he can be aſſured of the truth. Proceed, my 
honeſt friends, a God's name, in order to exhibit your 
entertaimnent z and if I can terve you in any reſpect, 
you way command my endeavours, which ſhall be hear- 
tily and freely exerted for your advantage; for, from my 
childhood, I have been a gieat lover of matques and 
theatrical repreſentations.” 

While this converſation paſſed between them, they 
chanced to be overtaken by one of the company, dreſſed 
in motley, hung round with a number of morrice bells, 
with a pole in his hand, to the end of which were tied 
three blown ox bladders. This merry-andrew advan- 
cing to Non Quixote, began to fence with his pole, 
beating the ground with his bladders, and ſkipping 
about, ſo that his bells rung continually ; till at length 
Rozinante, being diſtubed at the uncommon appart- 
tion, took the bridle between his teeth; and the knight, 
being unable to reſtrain him, began to gallop acrols the 
plain with more nimbleneſs than could have been expect- 
ed trom the bones of his anatomy. Sancho, ſeeing his 
maſter in danger” of falling, leaped from Dapple, and 
ran with all ditpatch te give him all poſſible alliſtance; 
but bctore he came up, the knight was overthrown cloſe 
by Rozinante, who had come to the ground with his 
lord; and this was the utual end and contequence of all 
his trolick fome adventures. Scarce had Sancho quitted 
his beaſt, 2 0-1un to the aſſiſtance oi his water, when 
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the bladder-ſhaking devil jumped upon Dapple, and be- 
gan to belabour him with his rattle; ſo that being 
trightened at the noiſe, rather than with the ſmart of the 
application, he took to his heels, and flew towards the 
village where they intended to perform. Sancho ſeeing, 
at the {ame time, the career of Dapple, and his maſter's 
fall, ſcarce knew which of theie misfortunes he ought 
firſt to remedy ; but at length, as became a loyal {er- 
vant and truſty ſquire, his love for his maſter prevailed 
over his tenderne!s for the beaſt; though every time he 
ſaw the bladders raiſed aloit, and diſcharged upon 
Dapple's buttocks, he felt the pangs and tortures of 
death, and would rather have received every thwack up- 
on the apple of his own eye, than have ſcen it tall upon 
the leaſt hair of his aſs's tail. 

In this ſtate of perplexity and tribulation, he arrived 
at the place where Don Quixote lay in a very indifferent 
plight, and helping him to mount Rezinante, * Signior,? 
laid he, the devil has run away with Dapple.'— 
Which devil?“ cried the knight, * He with the blad- 
ders,“ anſwered the ſquire. * I will retrieve him,“ re- 
plied Don Quixote, even if he ſhould conceal him in 
the darkeſt and deepeſt dungeon in hell. Fellow me, 
Sancho; the waggon moves flowly, and the mules ſhall 
atone for the lois of Dapple.” 

There is no occaſion for putting ourſelves to that 
trouble,” ſaid the ſquire: good your worſhip, be pa- 
cifted ! for I ſee the devil has quitted my aſs, and re- 
turned to the reſt of his crew.” | 

This obſervation was actually true; Dapple and hjs 
new rider had come to the ground, in imitation of the 
knight and Rozinante; upon which the devil trudged 
on foot to the village, and the aſs returned to his right 
owner, For all that, ſaid Don Quixote, it will not 
be amils to puniſh the troop for that devil's incivility, 
though it ſhould be in tlie perſon of the emperor him- 
ſelf.—“ I hope your worſhip's imagination will har- 
bour no ſuch thoughts,” antwered Sancho; © take my 
advice, and never meddle with players, who are a et 
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of people in ſuch high favour with the public, that T 
have known an actor taken up for two murders, and 
yet ſcape ſcot- free: your worthip muſt know, that be- 
ing the miniſters of mirth and pleaſure, they are fa— 
voured, protected, aſſiſted, and eſteemed, by every body; 
eſpecially if they belong to the king's company, or to 
lome grandee; in which caſe all, or moſt of them, look 
like princes in their manners and dels. —“ Neverthe- 
lels, replied the knight, © that tarcical devil fhall not 
elcape unpuniſhed, or applaud himfelf for what he has 
done, though all mankind ſhould appear in his favour.” 
So laying, he rode towards the waggon, which was 
by this time pretty near the village, and called aloud, 
c Stay, my meriy men; halt a little, and I will teach 
you huw co tica the atles and cattle belonging to the 
{quires of Kritghts- erant.'—Don Quixote hallooed to 
loud as to be heard and underttood by the people in the 
wag gon, who judging, by his words, the intention of 
the ſpeaker, Death inftar tly jumped out of the cart, 
and was follewed by the Emperor, tac Devil-driver, and 
the Angel, with the Queen and Cupid in their train: 
in ſhort, the whole company armed themſelves with 
ſtones, and, drawing up in order of battle, ftood with- 
out flinching, to receive the atlailant at point of pebble, 
The knig] ht perceiving them arranged in ſuch a for- 
midable {quadron, their arms lifted up in a poſture that 
threatened a powerful diſcharge of Rones, checked Ro- 
zinante, and began to conſider in what manner he ſhould 
attack them wich leaſt hazard to his perſon. During 
this pauſe, Sancho came up, and ſeeing him bent upon 
aſlaulting ſuch a well compacied brigade, „It will be 
the height of madneſs,” taid he, © to Attempt auy luch 
adventure. Conſider, dear Sir, that there is no kicking 
againſt the pricks; and that there is no armcur upon 
earth tuihcient to deiend your, body lrom ſuch a ihowery 
unleſs your worthip co ld creep into a bell of brais; 
you cught alio to remember, that it {avours more of 
raſhnets than of true val: gur, for one man to attack a 
Whole army, in which Death and Emperors fight in 
perlong 
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perſon, being aided and aſſiſted both by good and evY 
angels; and if that conſideration will not prevail upon 
you to be quiet, you ought to be diverted from your 
purpoſe, by knowing certainly, that, among all thole 
enemies in the appearances of kings, princes, and em- 
perors, there is not ſo much as one ſingle knight-errant,” 
© Now, indeed,” cried Don Quixote, thou haſt hit 
upon the ſole reaſon that can and ought to diſſuade me 
from my determined deſign; I neither can nor ought to 
draw my {word (as I have told thee on many other oc- 
caſions) againſt any perſon who hath not received the 
honour of knighthood : to the, Sancho, it belongs if 
ſo thou art inclined, to take vengeance for the injury 
done to Dapple, while I from hence will aſſiſt and en- 
courage thee with ſalutary advice.“ Signtor,* anſwered 
the ſquire, there is no occaſion to take vengeance of 
any perſon whatever; tor it is not the part of a good 
Chriſtian to revenge the wrongs he hath iuſlered ; be- 
ſides, I will prevail upon my als to leave the affair to 
my inclination, which is to live peaceably all the days 
that Heaven ſhall grant me in this life. —“ Since that 
is thy determination,” replied the knight, honeſt San- 
cho, diſcreet Sancho, chriſtian and fincere Sancho, let 
us leave thele phantoms, and go in queſt of adventures 
more dignified and ſubſtantial; for this country ſeems 
to promile a great many, and thole very extraordinary 
too. 

He accordingly turned his horſe; and Sancho went to 
catch Dapple; while Death, with his whole fly ing ſqua- 
dron, returned to their waggon, and proceeded on their 
journey. Thus was the diſmal adventure of the wag- 
gon of Death happily terminated by the wholeſome ad- 
vice which Sancho Panza gave to his maſter ; who next 
day met with another equally ſurpriſing, in the perion 
of an enamoured knight-errant. CHAP. 
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C-M:A FP. XIE 
Of the firanne Adventure that happened to the valiant 
Lon Quixote, in his Encounter with the 
Knight of the Wirrours, 


FHE night that followed the rencounter with Death, 
Don Quixote and his ſquire paſſed among ſome tall 

and ſhady trees: the knight, by Sancho's perſuaſion, 
having eaten of what was tound in the ſtore that Dapple 
carried, During this meal; Sancho ſaid to his matter, 
What a tool ſhould I have been, Signior, if I had 
choſen, by way of gratification, the ſpoils of your 
worſhip's firſt adventure, inſtead of the three foals? 
Veiily, verily, a bird in hand is worth two in the buſh,” 
© But, tor all that,“ anſwered Don Quixote, © hadſt thou 
ſuffered me to attack them, as I intended, thou wouldit 
have enjoyed among the ſpoils the emperor's golden 
crown, with Cupid's painted wings, which I would 
have {tripped oft againſt the grain, and put into thy 
poſſeſſion.” The ſceptres and crowns of your ſtage 
emperors are never made of pure gold, but of tin or 
tin:el,” replied the ſquire. * True,* ſaid the knight, 
the ornaments of comedy ought not to be rich and 
real, but tcigned and artificial, like the drama itſelf, 
which I would have thee reſpect, Sancho, and receive 
into favour, together with thoſe who repreſent and com- 
poſe it; for they are all inſtruments of great benefit to 
tae commonwealth, holding, as it were, a looking-glaſs 
always before us, in which we ſee naturally delineated 
all the actions of life; and no other compariſon what- 
ever repreſents to us more lively what we are, and what 
we ought to be, than comedy and her attendants: for 
cxample, haſt thou never ſeen a play ated, in which 
kings, emperors, popes, knights, Jadies, and many other 
charadters, were introduced? One acts the rutian, ano» 
ther the ſharper, a third the merchant, a fourth the ſol- 
dier, a fifth the defigning fool, and a ſixth the imple 
lever; but the play being ended, and the dreſſes laid 
| aſide, 
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aſide, all the actors remain upon an equal footing." 

«© Yes, 1 have {cen all this,“ aniwered Sancho. Then 

the very fame thing,” ſaid the knight, © happens in tl 

comedy and commerce of this world, where one meet; 

with ſeme people playing the parts of emperors, othes, 

in the characters of popes ; and, finally, all the different 
perſonages that can be introduced in a comedy; bu; 

when the play is done, that is, when life is at an end, 
Death ſtrips them of the robes that diſtinguiſhed thei; 
ſtations, and they become all equal in the grave.“ A 
brave ccmpariton !* cried Sancho, * though not fo new 
but I have heard it made on divers and ſundry occaſions 
as well as that of the game of chets, during which 
every piece maintains a particular ſtation and character; 
and when the game is over, they are ail mixed, jumblc}, 
and thaken together in a bag, like mortals in the grave. 
© Sancho,” reſumed the knight, every day you become 
leſs ſimple and more diſcreet. Ves,“ {aid the ſ{quu:, 
© {ome {mall portion of your worſhip's diſcretion mutt 
needs ſtick to me; as lands which are, in their owa 
nature, ſapleſs and barren, being well dunged and cul— 
tivated, come to yield excellent fruit. My meaning is, 
that your worſhip's converſation hath fallen like dung 
upon the barren delart of my undciſtanding, which 
being cultivated by the time of my ſervice and comimi!- 
nication, will, I hope, produce blefted fruit, ſuch as 
ſhall not diſgrace nor ſtray from the path of that good 
breeding which your worſhip hath beſtowed on my 
narrow capacity.” 

Don Quixote could not help ſmiling at the affe&e:! 
terms with which Sancho delivered himſelf, though 
what he ſaid of his own improvement was actually truc : 
for at certain times he talked to admiration; and yet, 
when he attempted to argue, or ſpeak in a polite ſtile, 
his efforts always, or for the molt part, ended in pre 
cipitating himſelf from the pinnacle of ſimplicity to the 
depth of ignorance ; his chief talent laying in his me— 
mory, which never failed to furniſh hun with proverbs 
that he lugged into his difcourte, whether they were pa- 
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to the purpoſe or not, as may be ſeen and obſerved 
through the whole courſe of this hiſtory. 

In this, and other ſuch converſation, the greateſt part 
of the night elapſed, when Sancho began to be inclined 
to let fall the portcullices of his eyes, as he termed it, 
when he wanted to go to ſleep : he therefore unpannelled 
Dapple, to let him graze among the rich paſture with 
which the place abounded ; but Rozinante's ſaddle he 
would not remove, in conſequence of his maſter's ex- 
preſs order, which was never to unſaddle his ſteed while 
they were in the field, or did not ſleep under cover; 
being an ancient eſtabliſhed cuſtom, obſerved by all 
knights-errant, in theſe caſes, to take the bridle out of 
the horſe's mouth, and hang it upon the pummel of the 
ſadd le, but to leave the ſaddle itlelf untouched. This 
expedient was accordingly performed by Sancho, who 
turned Rozinante looſe with Dapple; and between theſe 
two animals ſuch a ftrict reciprocal friendſhip ſubſiſted, 
that, according to tradition from father to ton, the 
author of this true hiſtory wrote particular chapters on 
this very ſubject ; but, in order to preſerve the decency 
and decorum which belongs to ſuch an heroick compo- 
lition, omitted them; though ſometimes he ſeems to neg- 
le&t this precaution, and writes, that theſe two friends 
uſed to approach and fcrub each other molt lovingly; 
and after they had reſted and refreſhed themſelves, Ro- 
zinante would ſtretch his head more than half a yard 
over Dapple's neck, while the two were wont to ſtand 
in this poſture, with their eyes fixed upon the ground, 
three whole days together; at leaſt, till they were 
parted, or compelled by hunger to go in queſt of ſuſ- 
tenance : nay, it is confidently reported, that the author 
ad compared their mutual attachment to the friendſhi 
of Niſus or Euryalus, or that which ſubſiſted between 

ylades and Oreſtes. If this be the caſe, we may with 
dmiratiun conceive how firm the fellowſhip of thole 
wo pacific animals muſt have been; to the utter con- 
uſion of mankind, who little regard the laws of 

iendſhip and ſociety, according to the cemmon ſaying, 
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© there is no truſt in profeſſion; the ſtaff will turn into 
a ſpear “; and, as the ſong goes, the modes of the 
court ſo common are grown, that a true friend can 
hardly be met. Let no man imagine the author went 
out of his road, in comparing the friendſhip of brutes 
with that of the human ſpecies; for men have received 
valuable hints, and learned many things of importance, 
from beaſts; ſuch as the clyſter from ftorks, gratitude 
and the uſe of vomits from dogs, vigilance from the 
crane, foreſight and frugality from the ant, honeſty 
from the elephant, and loyalty from the horſe. 

In fine, Sancho went to ſleep at the root of a cork- 
tree, and Don Quixote began to ſlumber under an oak; 
but being in a very little time awaked by a noiſe behind 
him, he ſtarted up, and employing both eyes and ears 
to diſtinguiſh whence it proceeded, he perceived two men 
on horleback, one of whom, letting himſelf drop, as 
it were, from the ſaddle, ſaid to the other, © Alight, 
my friend, and unbit the horſes ; for this place ſeems to 
abound with paiture tor them, and with filence and ſo- 
litude, which are the neceſſary food of my amorous 
thoughts.* He had no ſooner pronounced theſe words, 
than he threw him{eif upon the ground, and his armour 
rattled as he fell, furniſhing Don Quixote with a manitet 
proof of his being a knight-errant : he therefore approach- 
ed Sancho, who was aſleep, and ſhaking him by the arm, 
with no ſmall difficulty brought him to himſelt ; faying; 
in a low voice, Brother Sancho, here is an adventure.“ 
© God grant it may be a good one, anfwered the ſquire; 
© and pray, Signior, whereabouts may her ladyſhip be?“ 
6 Where?” ſaid Don Quixote: * turn thine eyes this 
way, and behold lying upon the graſs a knight.errant, 
who, by what I have alieady obſerved, cannot be over 
and above eaſy in his mind; for I ſaw bim throw him- 
ſelf upon the ground with evident marks of vexativ!, 
and heard his armour clatter in his fall.“ But how 

has 

* As the original quotation is a fragment that will ns 


complete the ſenſe, I have taken the liberty to make it? 
alluſion altogether Engliſh, 
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has your worſhip found that this is an adventure?” re- 
plied the ſquie. I will not poſitively ſay that it is al- 
together an adventure, an{wered the knight, but 
rather the beginning ot one; for thus they uſually com- 
mence: but hark! he ſeems to tune a Jute or rebeck, 
and, by his hawking and hemming, I ſuppoſe he is 
going to ſing.“ In good faith, it is even fo,” faid 
Sancho, * and he muſt be ſome knight-errant in love.“ 
All knights errant are ſo,“ reſumed Don Quixote; © but 
let us liſten, and, by the thread of his ſong, dilcover the 
clue of his thoughts; for, from the abundance of the 
heart the tongue ipeaketh.” 


| Sancho would have made ſome reply, but was pre- 7 
uvented by the voice of the Knight of the Wood, which 10 
vas neither very ſweet nor diſagreeable; and, liſtening 100 
MW with ſurprize, they heard him ſing the following ſong: 

N Refs 

- s QUBJECTED to thy ſov'reign will, 

l * Ah, cruel maid ! my fate decree; 

3 © The ſentence, tho' inhuman, ill 

'y * Shall never be declin'd by me. 14 
i" | 

ir II. 

. Say, that my death thy joy would move, 

1, My breath with freedom I' refign— 

| c 


Or wouldſt thou liſten to my love, 
The God himſelt thall whilper mine. 


4 III. 
© This heart, thy vailal whilſt I live, 

© Like ductile wax, and di' mond hard, 
6 © Thy ftamp will yieldingly receive, 
And keep th? impreſſion unimpair'd.“ 


OA The Knight of the Wood finiſhed this complaint 
vl with an © Ah!” that ſeemed to be heaved from the 
bottom of his ſoul, and ſoon after exclaimed, in a for- 
rowful tone, „O thou molt beautiful and ungratetul 


io} woman upon earth! is it poſſible that the molt terene 
U 2 Caſildea 
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224 DON QUIXOTE, 

Caſildea de Vandalia has doomed this her captive knight 
to conſume and exhauſt himieif in continual perigrina- 
tions, in harſh and rugged toils? Is it not enough that 
I have eftabliſhed the tame of thy beauty above all 
compariſon, by the extorted confeſſion of ail the knights 
of Navarre, Leon, Tarteſia, Caſtile, and finally of La 
Mancha?“ 

Not ſo, neither, cried Don Quixote, interpoſing ; 
for I, who am of La Mancha, never made any ſuch 
acknowledgment; neither could I, or ought I, to 
make a confeſſion ſo prejudicial to the beauty of my 
own miſtreſs: therefore, Sancho, this knight mult cer. 
tainly be diſordered in his judgment; but let us liiten, 
perhaps he will explain himtelf,” Ver) like,” anlwer- 
ed the ſquire; © he ſeems to be in the humour of com- 
plaining for a whole month.“ 

But this was not the caſe; for the Knight of the 
Wood, hearing people talk fo near him, proceeded no 
farther in his lamentation, but ſtarting up, called with a 
courteous and ſonorous voice, Who is there? Are you 
of the number of the happy or afflicted 7?—* Of the 
afflicted,” replied Don Quixote. Come hither, then," 
reſumed the ſtranger, and depend upon it you will find 
the very eſſence of ſorrow and affliction.” 

Don Quixote hearing him ſpeak in ſuch civil and pathe- 
tic terms, went towards him, with Sancho at his back, 
when the complaining knight took him by the hand, 
ſaying, Sit down, Sir Knight; for that you are one of 
thoſe who profeſs knight-errantry, I am convinced b 
finding you in this place, accompanied by ſolitude and 
the dews of night, which are the peculiar companions 
of thoſe who belong to our order.? 

To this addreſs Don Quixote replied, © I am a knight 
of that order you mention; and though melancholy, 
milct ance, and misfortune, have taken up their habita- 
tion in my ſoul, they have not been able to baniſh from 
it thet compaſſion which I feel for the unhappy. From 
the oliloquy you juſt now uttered, I gather that your 
Mis:ortynes are of the amorous kind; I mean, that 

they 
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they proceed from the paſſion you entertain for that 
beautiful ingrate whom you named in your complaint.“ 
While this converſation paſſed, they ſat down together 
upon the graſs, with all the marks of amity and good 
fellowſhip, as if at break of day they had not been 
dcomed to break each other's bead. Perchance, Sir 
Knight, ſaid the ſtranger, © you are in love?“ © By 
miſchance I am ſo,' anſwered Don Quixote; © though 
the vexation that proceeds from well-placed affection 
ought ratlier to be deemed a benefit than misfortune.” 
True, faid the Knight of the Wood, * if our judg- 
ment and reaſon are not diſturbed by diidain, which, if 
exerted ſeverely, ſcems a- kin to revenge.“ I never was 
dildained by my mittre(s,*” replied Don Quixote. No, 
indeed, (cried Sancho, who ſtood hard by,) * my lady 
is as meek as a lamb, and as ſott as butter.“ 

The ftranger knight aſked it that was his ſquire; 
and the other anſwering in the afhrmative, © I never 
ſaw a ſquire, ſaid he, that, like him, durſt intrude 
upon his maſter's converſation ; at leaſt, I can jay ſo 
much for mine, who, though as tall as his father, was 
never known to open his lips when I was engaged in 
diſcourſe.” * In good faith!* cried Sancho, I have 
ſpoke, and will ſpeak again, before as good a man ag— 
but let that reſt—the more you ſtir it, the more it 
Will——, 

Here the other ſquire took hold on Sancho by the 
arm, ſaying, * Let you and I go ſomewhere, and talk 
our bellies full, in our own way, and leave our maſters 
at liberty to recount their amours; for ſure I am, the 
night will be ſpent before they are done.“ With all 
my heart, we . Sancho; and I will tell your wor- 
ſhip who I am, that you may ſee whether or not I am 
qualified to be ranked among your talking ſquires.“ 
They accordingly retired together, and between them 
paſſed a convertation every bit as merry as that of their 
maſters was grave, CHAP, 

VU-3 


226 | DON QUIXOTE. 


HAF. XIII. 

In cohich is continued the Adventure of the Knight of 
the Mood; with a ſage, uncommon, and agreeable 
Dialogue that paſſed between the two Squires. 
PHE knights and their ſquires being thus parted, the 

firſt entertained each other with the ſtory of their 
loves, while the laſt indulged themſelves with a recipro- 
cal account of their own lives : but the hiſtory firſt of 
all records the converſation of the dometticks, and then 
proceeds to relate what paſſed between the maſters. 
The ſquires, therefore, having choſen a fituation at a 
convenient diſtance from the knights, he of the wood 
accoſted Sancho in theſe words: * Signior, this is a 
troubleſome life that we {quires to knights-errant lead; 
in good ſoothe, we earn our bread by the ſweat of our 
brows, which is one of the curſes that God denounce 
againſt our firſt parents.*—* It may alſo be ſaid," re- 
plied Sancho, * that we earn it with the froſt of our bo- 
dies ; for no creatures on earth ſuffer more heat and 
cold than the miſerable {quires of knight-errantry ; 
and even that would be more tolerable, if we had any 
thing good to eat; for, Hearty fare lightens care, as 


the ſaying is; but we often paſs a whole day, nay, 


ſometimes two, without ever breaking our faſt, except 
upon the winds of heaven.* * All this,” fad the other, 
may be endured, with the hope of reward: for it the 
knight-errant is not extremely unfortunate, his ſquire 
muit, in a very little time, fee himſelf recompenſed 
with the handſome government of ſome iſland, or with 
the poſſeſſion of a profitable earldom.” For my own 
part,* anſwered Sancho, © I have already told my maſter, 
that I ſhould be ſatisfied with the government of an 
iſland, which he has been ſo noble and generous as to 
promiſe me divers and ſundry times. — And I," ſaid 


the ſtranger, am contented with a canonſhip, which 


my malter has already beſpoke for me, on account of 

my faithful ſervices.” It ſeems, then, your maſter 

mult be an eccleſiaſtical Knight,” replied Sancho, ſeeing 
| be 
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he can provide for his ſquire in the church: but as for 
mine, he is a mere layman; though I remember that 
certain very wiſe perſons (and yet I believe not ve 
honeſt at bottom) adviſed him to procure for himſelf an 
archbiſhoprick; but he would be nothing but an em- 

ror: and I was then in a grievous quandary, for fear 

e ſhould take it in his head to be of the church; in 
which caſe, I ſhould not have been qualified to hold a 
benefice; for your worſhip muſt know, though I look 
like a man, I am no better than a beaſt at church mat- 
ters. © Verily,' ſaid he of the wood * your worſhip 
miſtakes the matter quite; your governments of iſlands 
are not at all deſirable; ſome are vexatious, ſome are 
beggarly, others attended with much melancholy and 
fatigue; in ſhort, the moſt creditable and orderly brings 
along with it a load of care and inconvenience, that lies 
heavy on the ſhoulders of the unhappy perlon whole lot 
it is to bear it: it would be abundantly better for us to 
forego this accurſed ſlavery, to return to our own 
homes, and there amuſe ourſelves with more agreeable 
paſtime ; ſuch, for example, as hunting or fiſhing ; for 
what ſquire is there on earth, ſo poor as to want a horſe, 
a couple of hounds, and a fiſhing rod; wherewith to 
entertain himſelf at his own habitation ?* 

For my own part,” anſwered Sancho, I want none of 
theſe conveniencies. True it is I have not a horſe, bur 
then I am in poſſeſſion of an als, which is worth my 
maſter's ſteed twice over. God let me never ſee a joy- 
ful Eaſter, if I would truck with him for four buſhels 
of barley to boot: you may laugh, if you will, at the 
price I ſet upon Dapple, (tor that is the colour of my 
beaſt :) then I ſhould never be in want of hounds ; for 
there are plenty, and to ſpare, in our town; and you 
know nothing is lo reliſhing as to hunt at another's ex- 
pence.” Really and truly, Signior Squire,“ reſumed 
the ftranger, © I am fully retolved and determined to quit 
theſe knights-errant, with all their crazy pranks, and 
betake myſelf to my own town, where I will bring up 
my children, for, thank God I haye three, like as 

many 
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many orienta] pearls.* * And I have a couple," ſaid 
Sancho, that may be preſented to the pope in perſon ; 
eſpecially my daughter, whom I breed up to be a coun. 
teſs, by the bleſſing of God, though it be contrary to 


her mother's inclination.* And of what age may this 


young lady be, whom you are breeding for a counteſs ?? 
faid the ſquire of the wood. Fitteen years, or there- 
abouts, anſwered Sancho; but ſhe is as tall as a 
ſpear, freſh as an April morn, and ſtrong as a porter." 
© Theſe are qualifications not only for a counteſs, but 
even for the nymph of the green-wood- tree,” ſaid the 
other: Ah, the whoreſon baggage! what a buxom 
jade ſhe muſt be. Sancho, nettled at this epithet, re- 
plied, © She is no whore, neither was her mother before 
her; nor ſhall either of them be ſo, an pleaſe God, 
whilſt I live: ſoI think you might talk more civilly: 
for, conſidering your worſhip has been bred among 
kuights-errant, who are, as it were, courteſy itſelf, me- 
thinks your words might be better choſen.* «© How 
little are you acquainted with the nature of commen- 
dation, Signior Squire !* anſwered he of the wood, 
« Don't you know, that when any cavalier, at a bull. 
feaſt, wounds the bull dexterouſly, or when any perſon 
behaves remarkably well, the people exclaim, © How 
cleverly the fon of a whore has done it!* and that 
which looks like reproach, is on ſuch occaſions a 
notable commendation. Take my word, Signior, you 
ought to renounce all children, it their behaviour does 
not entitle the parents to ſuch praiſe.* I do renounce 
them,” anſwered Sancho: at that rate, and for that 
reaſon, your worſhip may call my wite and daughter 
as many whores as you pleaſe; for both in word and 


deed, they richly deſerve the name; agd that I may 


ſce them again, I beſeech God to deliver me from this 
mortal fin, which will be the caſe, if he delivers me 
from this dangerous employment of ſquire, which J have 
incurred a ſecond time, being ſeduced and inticed by 
a purie of one hundred ducats, which I found one day 
in the midſt of the Brown Mountain; and the devil 
| _ continually 


OT" 


VL 


9 


DON QUIXOTE. 22 
continually ſets before mine eyes, here and there and 
every where, a bag full of doubloons, which at every 
ſtep, methinks I have faſt in my clutches, hugging it 
in my arms, and carrying it home to my own houſe, 
where I purchaſe mortgages and eſtates, and hve like 
any prince; and while I pleaſe myſelf with theſe no- 
tions, I bear, without murmuring, all the toils and fa- 
tigues I undergo, in the ſervice of the wiſeacre my ma- 
ſter, who, I know, is more of a madman than a knight.” 

do that, according to the proverb, replied the 
ſtranger, © Covetouſnels burits the bag. But if you 
talk of wiſeacres, there is not a greater in the univerſe 
than my maſter, who is one of thoſe concerning whom 
people ſay, He is burdened like an aſs with another 
man's load; for truly he is turned mad, that another 
knight may turn wiſe, and is going about in queit of 
that which, when he hath found it, may hit hum in the 
teeth.” And pray is he in love?” ſaid Sancho, 
© Yes,” replied the other; he is enamoured of one Ca- 
ſildea de Vandalia, the molt fickle dame that ever was 
ſeen ; but her cruelty it not the ſoot that he halts upon 
at preſent ; he has got other crotchets of greater im- 
portance grumbling in his gizzard, which ere long will 
more plainly appear.“ There is no road fo ſmooth,” 
reſumed Sancho, but you'll meet with rubs and hol- 
lows in it. Other people uſe beans, but I boil whole 
kettles full. Madneſs is always more accompanied 
and followed after than diſcretion : but if it be true, 
as it is commonly alledged, that company in affliction 
leſſens the weight of it, I ſhall comfort mylelt by re- 
flecting that your worſhip ſerves a maſter who is as 
diftradied as mine.“ Diſtracted, I grant you,” ſaid he 


of the wood, but valiant, and ſtill more miſchievous 


than valiant or diſtracted.“ „That is not the caſe 
with my maſter,” replied Sancho; © he has nothing at all 
milchievous about him; on the contrary, is as dull as 
a beetle, and knows not what it is to harm man, wo- 
man, or child, or to harbour the leaſt malice, but ſeeks 
to do good unto all mankind. A child may perſuade 
22 | him 
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him that it is night at noon ; and indeed, for that very 
ſimplicity, I love him as my own bowels, and cannot 
find in my heart to leave him, notwithſtanding all the 
mad pranks he is guilty of.” But for all that, Signior, 
and brother of mine,” {aid the ſtranger, * if the blind 
kad the blind, they are both in danger of falling into 
the ditch. We had much better retire fair and ſoftly, 
and return to our own habitations; for they who go in 
ſearch of adventures do not always find them to their 
king.“ 

About this time Sancho began to hawk a kind of 
dry ſpitting ; which being oblerved by the charitable: 
ſquire of the weod, © Methinks,* ſaid he, we have 
talked till our tongues cleave to the roots of our mouths ; 
but I have got ſomething that will agreeably moiſten 
them at my jaddle-bow,* He accordingly got up, and 
going aſide to his horſe, ſoon returned with a large lea- 
thern bottle of wine, and a pye half a yard long : and 
this is really no exaggeration; tor it contained a whole ted 
rabbit, to large, that when Sancho felt it, he took it tor 
a whole goat, or a Jarge kid ar leaſt, crying, as ſoon as he 
perceived it, How! does your worſhip uſually carry 
ſuch proviſions as this about with you ?? What d'ye 
think ?? anſwered the other; * d'ye take me for a hack- 
ney ſquire “? I carry a better cupboard on my horſe's 
crupper than e'er a general on his march.“ 

Sancho fell to, without ſtaying for entreaty, and 
ſwallowed, in the dark, huge mouthtuls, with as much 
eaſe as if it had been flummery, ſaying between whiles, 


© Yes, indeed, your worſhip is a true and loyal ſquire, 


well dammed and griſted, as the ſaying is, grand and 
magnificent withal, as plainly appears from this ban- 
quet, which, it it did not come hither by the art of in- 
chantment, at leaſt ſeems fo to have done; this is not 

b the 


* Literally, © a ſquire of wool and water; an alluſion 
to a cuſtom among the Spaniards, who ſometimes have 
domeſticks to attend them to maſs, and ſprinkle them 
with holy water : theſe are generally ſhabby fellows, who 
have very poor appointments, | 
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the caſe with ſuch an unlucky poor devil as me, who 
carry nothing in my bags but a piece of cheele hard 
enough to knock out a giant's brains, accompanied by 
three or four dozen of carrobes, and as many hazle- 
nuts; thanks to the niggardlineſs and opinion of my 
maſter, and the rule he obſerves, by which knights- 
errant muſt maintain and ſupport themſclves with no- 
thing but dried fruits, and the herbs of the field.. © In 
good faith, brother !* reſumed he of the wood, my 
ſtomach was not made for your ſweet thiſtle, wild pear, 
and mountain roots; let our maſters pleaſe themlelves 
with their own opinions and rules of chivalry, and live 
according to their meagre commands; for my own part, 
I always carry ſome cold paſty. happen what will, and 
this bottle hanging to my ſaddle-bow, which I love ſo 
devoutly that I kiſs and embrace it almoſt every minute.” 
So laying, he handed it to Sancho, who lifting it up to his 
mouth, ſtood gazing at che ſtars a whole quarter of an 
hour; and when his draught was out, he hung his head 
on one fide, pronouncing with a long ſigh, © Ah, 
whoreſon ! how catholic it is!' © You lee now, ſaid 
he of the wood, hearing Sancho's whorelon, how you 
have praiſed the wine by giving it ſuch a title.“ „I 
am ſenſible, replied Sancho, „and confeſs that it is 
no diſparagement to any body to be called the ſon of 
a whore, When it is underſtood in the way of commen- 
dation: but tell me, Signior, by the life of what you 
beſt love, is not this wine from Cividad Real ?? 

© You have an excellent taſte,* anſwered he of the 
weod; © it comes from no other part, I'Il aſſure you; 
and has, moreover, ſome gcod years over its head.“ 
© Let me alone for that,* ſaid Sancho; * you'll never 
catch me tripping in the knowledge of wine, let it be 
never ſo diſticult to diltinguith ; is it not an extraordi- 
rary thing, Signior Squire, that I ſhould have ſuch a 
ſure and natural inſtinct in the knowledge of wine, that 
give me but a imell of any kind whatever, and 1 will 
tell you exactly its country, growth, and age, together 
with the changes it will undergo, and all other circum- 
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ſtances appertaining to the myſtery ? But this is not to 
be wondered at; for, by my father's fide, I had two 
kinſmen who were the molt excellent taſters that La 
Mancha hath known tor theſe many years; as a proof 
of which, I will tell you what once happened to them, 
A ſample of wine was preſented to them out of a hogſ- 
head, and their opinions aſked concerning the condition 
and quality; that is, the goodneſs or badneſs of the 
liquor to which it belonged ; one of them taſted it with 
the tip of his tongue, the other did no more than clap 
it to his noſe : the firſt ſaid the wine taſted of iron, the 
other - affirmed it had a twang of goat's leather: the 
owner proteſted that the pipe was clean, and the con- 
tents without any ſort of mixture that could give the 
liquor either the taſte of iron, or the ſmell of goat's 
leather: nevertheleſs, the two famous taſters ſtuck to 
the judgment they had given: time paſſed on, the wine 
was ſold, and when the pipe came to be cleaned, they 
found in it a ſmall key, tied to a leathern thong. By 
this your worſhip may perceive, whether or not one 
who is deſcended from ſuch a race may venture to give 
his opinion in caſes of this nature. —“ Therefore, I 
ſay,* replied the ſtranger, © that we ought to quit this 
trade of going in queſt of adventures, and be contented 
with our loaf, without longing for dainties : let us re- 
turn to our own cottages, where God will find us, if it 
be his bleſſed will.'*—* I will ſerve my maſter till he ar- 
rives at Saragoſſa, ſaid Sancho, and then we ſhall 
come to a right underſtanding.” 

In fine, the two honeſt ſquires talked and drank fo 
copiouſly, that ſleep was fain to tie up their tongues, 
and allay their drought, which it was impoſtible to re- 
move; each, therefore, graſping the bottle, which by 
this time was almoſt empty, tell aſleep, with the morſel 
half chewed in his mouth. In this ftuation we will 
leave them for the prelent, and relate what happened 
between the knight of the wood, and him of the rueful 
cocuntenance. ; CHAP, 


DON QUIXOTE. 233 


CHAP. XIV. 85 
herein the Adventure of the Knight of the Wood is 
continued. 


I the courſe of the converſation that paſſed between 
the two knights, the hiſtory relates, that he of the 
wood ſaid to Don Quixote, Finally, Sir Knight, you 
muſt know, my deſtiny, or rather my choice, led me to 
lace my affection on the peerleſs Caſildea de Vandalia, 
I call her peerleſs, becauſe ſhe has no equal, either in 
point of ſtature, quality, fortune, or beauty. Now 
this lady, in return for all my virtuous inclination and | 
amorous deſires, like the ſtepmother of Hercules, em- 
ploys me in many various toils and dangers, promiſing, | 
at the concluſion .of each, that with the next my cares | 
ſhall be finithed : but thus the goes on, ſtringing one la- | 
bour to another, without number, and I know not which | 
will be the laſt that is to produce the accompliſhment of 
my wiſhes. At one time ſhe commanded me to go and 
challenge that famous giantels of Seville, called Giral- 
da *, who is fo valiant and ſtrong, (her body being 
made of braſs,) and who, without thifting her ſtation, 
is the molt changeable and fickle female in the whole 
world. I came, law, and conquered ; fixing her mo- 
tionleſs to one point; for, during a whole week, the 
wind blew from the north. Another time, ſhe ordered 
me to weigh the ancient figures called the Valiant Bulls 
of Guiſando + ; an enterpriſe more ſuitable to porters 
than to knights: nay, ſhe even commanded me to throw 
myſelf headlong into the gulph of Cabra, an adventure 
equally new and dangerous, and bring to her a particu- 
lar account of what is contained in that dark and dee 
abyſs. I fixed the inconſtant Giralda, weighed the bulis 
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* A braſs ſtatue on a ſteeple at Seville, ſerving for a 
weathercock. 

+ Theſe are ſtone ſtatues of bulls, erected by the Ro- 
mans at Guiſando, a town in Caſtile : all the inſcriptions 


are effaced, except the name of A, Quintus Czcilius, 
Conſul II. 5 
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234 bon QUIXOTE. 
of Guiſando, precipitated myſelf into the gulph, and 
brought to light the ſecrets of its abyſs; and yet my 
hopes are dead: ah, how dead ! while her cruelty and 
diidain are (till alive; ah, how much alive! In ſhort, 
to conclute, ſhe ordered me to traverſe all the provinces 
of Spain, and compel every Kuight-errant in the king- 
dom to confels that the ts preferable, in p2int of beauty, 
to all the women upon earth; and that J am the moſt 
valiant and amorous knight in the world, In con- 
ſequence of this command, I have travelled over the 
greateſt part of Spain, and vanquiſhed many knights 
who have preſumed to contradict my attertion : but I 
value and applaud myielt chicfly tor having conquered, 
in ſingle combat, that ſo renowned knight Don Quixote 
de La Mancha, and made him conteis that iy Caſildea 
is more beautiful than his Dulcinea. Now, in that 
ſingle conqueſt, I deem myſelf ſuperior to all the knights 
in the univerſe; for that tame Don Quixote hath van- 
quiſhed all his cotemporarics; and I, in conquering 
him, have transferred and conveyed to my own perſon 
all his honour, glory, and reputation; the victor being 
always honoured in proportion to the fame of his van= 
uiſhed foe ; wheretore, the innumerable atchievements 
of the ſaid Don Quixote are placed to my credit, as if 
they were the effects of my own perſonal proweſs.” 
Don Quixote was aſtoniſhecd at hearing the knight of 
the wood talk in this manrer, and was a thouſand 
times tempted to give him the lye; nay, 4 You lye', 
was at the very tip of his tongue; but repreſſing his in- 
dignation as we!l as he could, that he might make the 
ſtranger's own tongue convict hun of faliehood, he re- 
plied very calmly, « That your worſhip, Sir Knight, 
may have vanquithed the greateſt part ot the knights 
errant in Spain, and even in the whole world, I do not 
pretend to queſtion; but that you have conquered Don 
1xo0te de La Mancha, I doubt very much; perhaps it 
might be anther who relembles him, though there are 
tew fuch.'—* How! not conquer him ?* cried he of 
the Wood; now, by yon canopy of Heaven, under 
5 which 
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DON QUIXOTE, 235 
which we ft, I engaged, overcame, and ſubjected that 
very individual Don Quixote: he 1s a tall, meagre, 
long-legged, lanthorn jawed, ftalking figure; his hair 
inclining to grey, his note hooked and aquiline, with 
long, ſtraight, black muſtachios: in his excurhons he 
allumes the name of the Knight of the Ruetul Counte- 
nance ; and is attended by a peaſant called Sancho Pan- 
za, who ſerves him in quality of ſquire; he preſſes the 
loins, and governs the reins, of a famous tteed light 
Rozinante ; and, in fine, he avows, as the miſtreis of 
his heart, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, formerly Known 
by the name of Aldonza Lorenzo: in like manner, my 
own miſtreſs, whoſe name is Calildea, being a native of 
Andalouſia, is now diſtinguiſhed by the appellation of 
Calildea de Vandalia. If all theſe proots are not fuit:- 
cient to evince my veracity, here is my ſword, which 
ſhall make a convert of incredulity itielt.? 

© Have a little patience, Sir Knight,“ ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, and give ear unto what I am going to lay. You 
muſt know, that lame Don Quixote, you mention, is the 
deareſt friend I have upon earth; fo that I may ſay, I 
love him as well as my own individual perſon: now 
your deſcription of him is ſo punctual and exact, that 
I ſhould never doubt but he is actually the perſon you 
have vanquiſhed, did I not ſee with my eyes, and, as it 
were, feel with my hands, the impoſſibility of the fact; 
and yet, as divers enchanters are his enemies, particu» 
larly one who periecutes him inceſſantly, ſome one 
among them may have aſſumed his figure, and allowed 
himielt to be overcome, in order to defraud the knight 
of that fame which his gallant exploits has collected 
and acquired through the whole known world: in con- 
firmation of this conjecture, I mult allo tell you, that 
about two days ago, thole perverſe enchanters trans- 
formed the hape and perſon of the beautiful Dulcinea 
del Toboſo into that of a mean and plebeian country» 
wench ; ſo that Don Quixote mult have alſo undergone 
a transformation. And if all this is not enough to aſ- 
certain the truth of what I ſay, here is Don Quixote 
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himſelf, who will maintain it by force of arms, on 
horſcback or on foot, or in any hape you pleaſe.” 

So ſaying, he ſtarted up, and graſping his ſword, 
ſtood waiting for the reſolution of the Knight of 
the Wood, who with great deliberation replied; * A 
good paymaſter needs no pawn, Signior Don Quixote: 
he who could vanquith you when you was transtormed, 
may well hope to reduce you in propria perſona ; but as 
it is unteemly for knights to perform their exploits 
in the dark, like robbers and ruthans, let us wait for 
day, that the fun may ſhine upon our works; and let 
this be the condition of our combat, that the vanquithed 
ſhall _—_ with the will of the victor, and do every 
thing that he ſhall deſire, provided his commands be 
ſuch as a knight-errant can decentiy obey.” 

Don Quixote aſſured him, that he was extremely 
well ſatisfied with the condition and proviſo; upon 
which they went in quelt of their tquires, who were 
found ſmoring in the very ſame attitudes in which flee 
had ſurprized them. They wakened, and ordered them 
to get their horſes ready; tor by {un-riſe they intended 
to engage in a moſt unparalleled and bloody ſingle com- 
bat. Sancho was altoniſhed and confounded at this 
picce of news; deſpairing ot his malter's ſafety, when 
he recollecied what the other ſquire had told him con- 
cerning the valour of the knight of the wood. The two 
ſquires, however, without pretending to make any 
words, went to look for their cattle, and found the 
three ſtecds, with Dapple, (tor they had imelled each 
other out, ) very ſociably met together. While they 
were thus employed, „Brother, 1aid he of the wood to 


Sancho, * you mult know that it is cuſtomary with 


your warriors of Andalouſia, when they are godfathers 
in any quarrel, not to ſtand idle, with their arms acroſs, 
while their godſens are engaged. This I hint, by way 
of apprizing you that, while our matters are at it, we 
muſt exchange a few dry blows too. —“ That cuſtom, 
Signior Squue, anſwered Sancho, may paſs current 
with thoſe ruffians and warriors you mention; but that 
| ic 
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it prevails among the ſquires of knights-errart, I can 
by no means believe; at leaſt, I have never heard ſuch a 


cuſtom mentioned by my maſter, who knows all the or- 


dinances of chivalry by rote. Beſides, granting it to be 
fact, and expreſsly ordained, that the {quires muſt go to 
loggerheads while their maſters are engaged; I will by 
no means comply with it, but pay the penalty incurred 
by peaceable ſquires, which I am lure cannot exceed a 
couple of pounds of wax; and that will not colt me fo 
much as the pence I ſhall expend in the cure of my 
head, which I thould lay my account with having ſplit 
and divided into two halves ; and moreover, it is impoſ- 
fible that I ſhould fight, becauſe I have got no ſword, 
and never wore one in my born days.*——< I know a very 
good remedy tor that inconvenience,* ſaid the ſtranger: 
© here are a couple of linen bags, of the ſame ſize; 
you ſhail take one, and I the other, and play away upon 
each other with equal arms.'—* With all my heart,” 
aniwered Sancho; that ſort of exerciſe will ſerve 
to duſt our jackets, without hurting our Kis. “ Not 
quite ſo neither,“ reſumed the other; * for that the bags 
may not flap in the air, we will clap into each half 
a dozen clear ſmooth pebbles, of equal weight and mag- 
nitude; ſo that we may thwack one another without 
hurt or damage. — Body of my father! cried Sancho, 
c mind what ſable furs and flakes of carded cotton he 
would line the bags withal, to prevent them from 
grinding cur ſkulls, and making a paſte of our bones! 
Hark ye, matter of mine, I'll have nothing to do with 
them, though they were ſtutfed with balls of filk : let 
our maſters fight as they ſhall think proper, but for our 
parts, let us drink and live quietly ; tor old father 


Fane will take care to rid us of our lives, without our 


ſeeking occaſions to throw them away before the ap- 
pointed ſcaſon, at which, being ripe, they drop off of 
their own accord.” 

© But, for ail that,* replied he of the wood, © we 


muſt have a bout, it it ſhould not laſt half an hour.*— 


6 By no means, © {aid Sancho: * I {hall not be ſo un- 
X 3 civil 
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civil and ungratetul as to have any difference, let it 
be never ſo imall, with a perſon at whoſe coſt I have 
both eaten and drank ; beſides, who the devil do you 
think can fight in cool blood, without any fort of anger 
or provocation? I know how to remove that objec- 
tion, reſumed the ſtranger: before we begin the bat- 
tle, I will come up tair and ſoſtly, and give your wor- 
ſhip two or three ſuch hearty boxes on the ear, as will 
lay you flat at my feet, and awaken your choler, though 
it ſhould ſleep ſounder than a. dormoule.*—* Againſt 
that expedient,” aniwered Sancho, * I know another 
twice as good: for I will lay hold on a good cudgel, 
and, betore your worſhip comes to awaken my choler, 
give your own ſuch a Juilaby of dry beating, that it 
ſnall never wake but in the next world, where you'll 
have reaſon to know that I am not a man who will tut- 
fer his noſe to be handled by any perion whatſomever 
wherefore, let every one look to his own affairs. 
Though it would be the wilelt courſe for every man to 
let his own choler lie {till and fleep : for nobody knows 
the heart of his neighbour, and ſome who go out for 
| wool, come home quite ſhorn. God himſelf beſtowed _ 

his bletfing upon peace, and curſe upon contention; for 
it a cat, that is confined, provoked, and periecuted, 
turns into a lion, the Lord knows what I, who am a 
man, may turn into: I therefore, Signior Squire, give 
your worſhip notice, that all the miſchief and damage 
which ſhall proceed from our quarrel, muſt be charged 
to your account. Mighty well,” replied the ſtranger ; 
c we ſhall fee what is to be done, when God tends us 
morning.” | | 
Now a thouſand kinds of painted birds began ta 
warble from the trees, and in their various and ſprightly 
notes ſeemed to welcome and ſalute the freſh ind joyous 
morn, which already, through the gates and balconies 
of the eaſt, diſcloſed her beauteous viſage; while from 
her hair diſtilled an infinite number of liquid pearls, in 
which delicious liquor the herbs being bathed, ſeemed 
to iprout and rain a ſhower of ſced pearl upon the 
earth, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 249 
earth. The willows ſhed ſavoury manna, the foun- 
tains laughed, the brooks murmured, the woods re- 
joiced, and the meadows adorned themſelves at her 
approach. 


But ſcarce had the light of day rendered objects diſ- | 


tinguiſhable, when the firſt thing that preſented itſelf 
to the eyes of Sancho Panza was the noſe of his brother 
{quire, which was ſo large as almoſt to over-ſhadow 
his whole body. It is actually ſaid to have been of ex- 
ceſſive magnitude, crooked in the middle, and ſtudded 
all over with warts of a mulberry colour, like the 
fruit called berengena; and it hung down two fingers 
breadth below his mouth, The ſize, colour, warts, 
and curvature of this feature, rendered the face fo 
frighttul and deformed, that Sancho no ſooner þeheld it 
than he began to ſhake in every limb, like a child 
troubled with convulſions z and reſolved in his heart, to 
endure two hundred buffettings, before his choler ſhould 
be awaked, ſo as to fight with ſuch a hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote ſurveying his antagoniſt, found his 
vizor already down, and cloſed in ſuch a manner as 
effectually concealed his face; but he perceived him to 
be a muſcular man, of a middling ſtature. Over his 
arms he wore a looſe coat or caſſock, to all appearance 
of the fineſt cloth of gold, powdered with a number of 
{mall moons formed ot the brighteſt looking-glaſs, which 
had a molt magnificent, gay, and ſhewy eftect, Over 
his helmet waved a great quantity of green, yellow, and 
white plumes ; and his lance, which leaned againſt a 
tree, was exceſſively long and large, armed with above 
a hand's breadth of pointed ſteel. All theſe particu- 
lars were obſerved and confidered by Don Quixote, who 
concluded, trom what he ſaw and oblerved, that the 
ſaid knight muſt be a perſon of Herculean ſtrength. 
Nevertheleſs, far from being afraid, like Sancho Panza, 
he, with the moſt gallant intrepidity, thus addreſſed 
himſelf to the Knight of the Mirrours: © I entreat 
you, by your courtely, Sir Knight, if your eager deſire 
of fighting hath not deltroyed that quality, to lift up 
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earth. The willows ſhed favoury manna, the foun— 
tains laughed, the brooks murmured, the woods re- 
iced, and the meadows adorned themielyes at her 
approach, 

But ſcarce had the light of day rendered objects diſ- 
tinguiſhable, when the firſt thing that prefentcd itielt 
to the eyes of Sancho Pama was the noſe of his brother 
jquire, which was to large as almoſt to over-ſhadow 
his whole body. It is actually ſaid to have been of ex- 
ceiſive magnitude, crooked in the middle, and ſtudded 
all over with warts of a mulberry colour, like the 
truit called herengena ; ard it hung down two fingers 
breadth below his mouth, The tize, colour, warts, 
and curvature of this feature, rendered the face fo 
trighttul and detormed, that Sancho no ſooner beheld it 
than he began to ſhake in every limb, like a child 
troubled with convulſions z and reſolved in his heart, to 
endure two hundred buffettings, before his choler ſhouid 
be awaked, ſo as to fight with ſuch a hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote turveying his antagoniſt, found his 
vizor already down, and cloſed in ſuch a manner as 
effectually concealed his face; but he perceived him to 
be a muicular man, of a middling ſtature. Over his 
arms he wore a loote coat or caſſock, to all appearance 
of the fineſt cloth of gold, powdered with a number of 
ſmall moons formed ot the br ighteſt Jooking-glaſs, which 
had a molt magnificent, gay, and fhewy efttect, Over 
his helmet waved a great quantity of green, yellow, and 
white plumes ; and his lance, which leaned againſt a 
tree, was exceſſively long and large, armed with above 
a hand's breadth of pointed ſteel. All thete particu- 
lars were bier ved and conſidered by Don Quixote, who 
concluded, trom what he ſaw and obſerved, that the 
ſaid knight muſt be a perton of Herculean ftrength, 
Nevertheleſs, tur from being afraid, like Sancho Panza, 
he, with the moſt galiant intrepidity, thus addreſſed 
himſelf to the K nicht of the Mirrours: © I entreat 
you, by your courtely, Sir Knight, it your eager deſire 
of fighting hath not deſtroyed that quality, to lift up 

you; 
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your heaver a little, that 1 may fee whether or not the 
grace of your countenance correſponds with the gal- 
lentry of vour demeanour.* * Signior cavalier," replied 
ke of the looking glaſſes, © whether you aie viftor or 
vanquiſhed m this enterprize, you will have time and 
opportunity more than ſufficient to conlider my vilage ; 
my realon for not latistying your deſire at preſent, is, 
that I ſhould deem it a notable injury to the beautiful 
Cahtldea de Vandalia, to ſpend ſo much time as it would 
take to lift up my beaver, betore I compel you to con- 
teis what you know I pretend to maintain.“ * Yet, 
while we mount our ſecs,” laid Don Quixote, * you 
may caſily tel} me it I am that lame Don Quixote whom 
you pretend to have overcome.“ To that queſtion I 
anſwer,” ſaid he of the mirrours, * that you are as like 
the knight I overcame as one egg is like another ; but 
as you lay you are perſecuted by inchanters, I will not 
venture to athrm whether or not you are the ſame per- 
ſon, That is enougi,* replied Don Quixote, * to 
convince me that you are miſtaken: nevertheleſs, to 
perſuade you bey ond all poiſibility of doubt, let us have 
recourie to our horſes, and in leis time than you — 
have taken to lift up your beaver, if God, my miſtreis 
and my arm avail me, I ſhall fee your face; and you 
will {ce I am not that conquered Don Quixote whom 
you [uppole me to be.” 

Thus breaking off the converſation, they maunted 
their horſes; and Don Quixote turned Kozinante, in 
order to take a luinciency of ground tor returning to 
encounter his antagoniſt, while he of the mirrours took 
the ſame precaution. But the firſt had not proceeded 
twenty paces when he was called back by the other, and 
the two me eting together half way, Take notice, Sir 
Kuight, laid he of "the lookin: —Slaſſcs, the condition 
of cur combat is, that the conqueret, as I nave already 
G&bierved, mui! be at the dijcretion of "=e conqueror,? 
3 Wes it, aniwered Don Quixcte, „provided the 
commands impoled upon the Acud be luch as do 
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not tranſgreſs the bounds of chivalry.* * So J under- 
ſtand the conditions,” an{wered he of the mirrours. 

At that inſtant the ſtrange note ot the ſquire preſented 
itſelt to the eyes of Don Quixote, who was no leſs aſto- 
niſhed than Sancho at the hglit ; inſomuch that he took 
him for ſome monſter, or new-taſhioned man, ſuch as 
are not commonly tound in this worid, Sancho, ſeeing 
his maſter tet out, in order to take his career, would 
not ſtay alone with nozzle, being atrzid, that one flirt of 
ſuch a ſnout in his tace would determine the quarrel, 
and lay him ſtretched along the ground, either through 
fear or the ſeverity ot the blow; he therefore ran atter 
his maſter, and laying hold of one of Kozinante's ſtir- 
rups, when he ſaw him ready to turn, I beleech your 
worſhip, dear maſter,” cried he, „before you turn to 
begin the combat, help me in climbing this cork-tree, 
from whence J may behold, more to my liking than 
from the ground, your worthip's gallant encounter with 
that ſame knight.* I rather believe, Sancho', ſaid 
Don Quixote, that thy motive for clambering up is 
to ſee tne bull- fight from a ſcaffold, without any danger 
to thyſelf.“ The truth is,“ anſwered Panza, the 
outrageous noſe of that ſquire fills me with ſuch aſto- 
niſhment and affright, that I dare not tarry along with 
him.“ It is ſuch indeed,” rephed the knight, „that 
were I any other than what I am, I ſhould be ſcared at 
its appearance: come, therefore, and I will help theg 
to aſcend to the place you mention.“ 

While Don Quixote ſtupped until Sancho ſhould get 
up into the cork tree, the Knight of the Mirrours took 
as much ground as he thought neceſſary ; and imagining 
that Don Quixote had done the ſame, without waiting 
for ſound ot trumpet, or other ſignal, he turned his 
horſe, which was not a whit ſuperior to Rozinante, 
either in flectnels or appearance, and at his full ſpeed, 
which was a middiing- trot, rode forwards to encounter 
his antagonilt ; but ſceing him buſy in the exaltation of 
Sancho, he pulled in the reins, and halted in the middle 
of his career; a circumſtance that gave infinite joy to 
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his ſteed, which was alrewiy ſo tired, that he could not 
move another itep. Don Quixote perceiving his enemy 
approach.ng with ſuch Peg, drove his ſpurs ſtoutly 
into the meagre flanks of Rozinante, and made him 
ſpring forwaids in ſuch a manner „that the hiſtory ſays, 
this was the only occation on which he was ever known 
to gallop; for, at all other times, his {wiftelt pace was 
no other than a downright trot; and with this hitherto 
unſeen fury ne arrived at the ſpot where the Knight of 
the Mirrours fat, thruſting his ſpurs rowel deep into the 
ſides of his horſe, without being able to move him one 
finger' e breadth from the place where he had made his 
halt. In this cunfulion and d:ilemnia Den Quixote 
found his antagoniſt embroiled with his horie, and em- 
barratſed with his lance, which, either through want of 
kiiowl-dge or of time, he had not as yet fixed in the 
reit. Our Manchegan, who never minded theſe incum— 
brances, lately, aud without the leaſt danger to his own 
perion, encountered him of the mirrours with tuch vi- 
gour as to bring him, very much againſt his inclination, 
to the ground, over the crupper of his horte, with ſuch 
a fail, that he lay without letue of motion, to all ap- 
pearance bereit of lite. 

Sancho no 10oner law him unho! ſed, than ſliding down 
from the cork tree, he ran down to his maiter, who 
having algnted jrom Rozinante, ityod over the Knight 
of the Mirrours, untying his helmet, in order to ice 
whether or not he as wetu⸗ iliy dead, and to give him 
air, in caic ne ſhuuld be alive. T in it was he ſaw, 
why can reiate wat he ftw, wit ont creating admira— 
tion, wonder; aud aftr.ight in thoic who hear it! He 
faw, javs the hittory, the very tace, the very figure, the 
very alpc{t, the very phyſiogn« ray, the very engt ies, the 
very peripe: ive of the batchelor, Samplon Carralco z 
and this he no iooner behcld, than raiſing his voice, be 
£riec!, © Come hither, Sancho, and behold what thou 
ſhait ſce, but not believe; quich, my child, and con— 
template the power of magic: here thuu wilt ee what 
thole wizzards and inchaaters can do.“ Sancho ac- 
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cordingly approached, and ſeeing the face of batchelor 
Carraico, began to crols and bleis himſelf a thouland 
times. 

Mean while, the overthrown knight, giving no ſigns 
of lite, Sancho ſaid to Don Qixote, in my opinion, 
maſter, right or wrong, your worſhip ſhould thrukt 
your {word through the jaws of this mifcreant, who 
ſeems to be the batchelor Sampion Carralco, and in 
him, perhaps, you may flay one of thoſe inchanters 
who are your enemies.“ That is no bad advice, faid 
the knight, for the fewer enemies the better.“ So 
ſay ing, he drew his ſword, in oder to put im execution 
the advice and counſcl of Sancho, when the Iquire be— 
longing to the Knight of the Mirrovrs came up without 
his frightful note, and cried aloud, „ Take care what 
you do, Signior Don Quixote: he who lies at your feet 
is your friend, the batchelor Sampton Carraſco, and I 
am his {quire.” 

Sancho ſceing him without his original deformity, 
And the note ?* faid he, I have it here,” rephed the 
other; who, putting his hand in his right fide- pocket, 
pulled out a patte-board noſe, covered with varnith, 
iuch as we have already deſcribed. Sancho having 
conſidered him more and more attentively, broke out 
into a loud exclamation of wonder, crying, * Bleſſed 
virgin, watch over me! Sure this is not my neighbour 
and goſſip Tommy Cectal ?? « The very fame,” an{wered 
the unſnouted ſguire. Thomas Cecial I am, your 
own triend and goſſip, Sancho Panza; and I will pre- 
ſently tell you by what round-about conduits, tricks, 
and miſchicvous ſtories, I have been brought hither : in 
the mean time, ſupplicate and beſcech your maſter's 
worſhip not to treat, maltreat, wound, or flay, the 
Knight of the Looking-glaties, who now lies at his 
feet ; for, without all doubt, he is no other than our 
towniman, the inconſiderate and ill- adviſed batcheior 
Sampion Carraſco.“ 

About this time the Knight of the Mirrours came 
to himſelf: and Don Cote perceiving he had re- 

covered 
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covered the uſe of his ſenſes, clapped the point of his 
naked ſword to his throat, ſaying, Knight, you are a 
dead man, it you do not inſtantly confeſs that the pcerleſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo excels your Caſildea de Vandalia in 
beauty; and in the next place, you muſt promile, (pro- 
vided you efcape with life from this contention and 
overthrow,) to go to the city of Toboſo, and preſent 
yourſeif before her, in my name, that ſhe may diſpoſe 
of you according to her good pleaſure; and if ſhe 
leaves you at your own diſpoſal, you thall return in 
queſt of me: for the tracks of my exploits will ſerve as 
a guide to conduct you to the place where I ſhall be, 
and give me an account of what hath paſſed between 
you; theſe conditions being contormable to what we 
agreed upon before the combat, and not deviating from 
the cuſtoms of knight-errantry.* * I contels,” ſaid the 
vanquiſhed kniglit, that the clouted dirty ſhoe of the 
Lady Dulcinea del Tobolo excels the diſhevelled 
though ſhining locks of Caſildea: I promiſe to go and 
return from her to your prelence, and give you a full 
and particular detail of what you demand.“ * You 
mult, in like manner, conte(s and believe,“ added Don 
Quixote, that the knight whom you overcame neither 
was nor could be Don Quixote de La Mancha, but 
ſome other who relembled him; as I contels and be- 
lieve, that although you appear to be the batchelor 
Sampſon Carraſco, you are not really he, but another 
cloathed in his appearance, with which my enemies 
have inveſted you, in order to arreſt my arm, and re- 
ſtrain the impetuoſity of my rage, ſo as that I may bear 
the glory of my conqueſt with moderation.* I con- 
feſs, judge, and perceive, in all reſpects, as you believe, 
judge, and perceive,” anſwered the diſcomfited knight; 
© and I beſeech you to allow me to rite, if the ſeverity 
of my fall, which hath put me in a miſerable plight, 
will permit me to get up.“ 

He was accordingly aſſiſted in riting by Don Quixote 
and his own ſquire Tommy Cecial, trom whole perion 
Sancho could not withdraw his eyes, while he atked a 
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thouſand queſtions; the aniwcrs to which manifeſtly 
ſnewed, that he was really and truly the individual 
Tommy Cecial, whom he pretended to be; but the 
apprehenſion which Sancho had conceived, from what 
his maſter ſaid touching the inchanters, w bo had mceta- 
morphoſed the Knight of the Mirrours into the Batche- 
lor Carraſco, hindered him trom giving credit to the 
truth of what he ſaw with his own eyes. Finally, both 
maſter and man remained under the influence of that 
Ceception, while he of the mirrours, with his {quire, 
in exceeding bad humour and evil plight, took his leave 
of Don Quixote and Sancho, to go in queſt cf ſome 

lace where he might beplaiſter and beſplinter his ribs, 
Don Quixote and Sancho returned to the proſecution of 
their journey; in which the history leaves them, to ex- 
plain the myſtery of the knight of the looking-glailes 
and his ſnouted ſquire. 


CHAP. XV; 
Which gives an Account and Information of the Knight of 
the Mirrours and his Squire. 


ON Quixote went on his way rejoicing ; he gloried, 
he triumphed, in the importance of his conqueſt, 
imagining the knight of the mirrours to he the moſt 
redoubtable of all } knights that had yet ever appeared z 
and what afforded him likewile g great Matter of comfort 
was, that this knight, having eng aged bimſelf by the 
ties of honour, from which he could not dev late, withe 
out forteiting his title to the order, he conceived hopes 
of hearing ſoon from Dulcinea, and of being certainly 
informed whether the inchantment of that princeſs ſtill 
continued; though, indeed, it happened, that he and 
the knight of the mirrours g zught, at that time, dif- 
ſerently upon this ſubject; inaimuch as the latter was 
ſolely intent upon thinking how he ſhouid repair the 
damage done to his carcaſę. 

And here the hiſtorian informs his readers, that when 
Sampſon Carraico auvited Don Quixote to reſume the 
prof flion of knight-crrantry, it was in conſequence of 
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mature conſultation between him, the curate, and the 
barber, when they deliberated upon the means of 
Keeping him in peace and quiet at home, ſo that his 
brains, for the future, ſhould not be diſturbed in pur- 
ſuit of thoſe wild extravagancies ; the reſult of which 
was, that the only way to cure the trenzy of this un- 
happy man, was at preſent not to check his ungovern- 
able obſtinacy, but to humour it, and encourage him to 
go out again, as they ſaw it was impoſſible to prevent 
him; that Sampſon ſhould arm himlelt, and take an 
opportunity of meeting and challenging him as a knight- 
errant; that he ſhould ſettle the terms with him, that 


the vanquiſhed ſhould be at the diſpoſal of the con- 


queror; that, in conſequence of this agreement, Don 
Quixote, when overcome, (which they looked upon as 
a matter of little doubt and difhculty,) ſhould be or- 
dered to return home, and not to pals the bounds of his 
own village for the ſpace of two years, without the 
good-will and permiſſion of the other; that, no doubt, 
this he would religiouſly comply with, as not daring to 
violate the laws of the order; and that there might be 
hopes, he would either in that ſpace of time be natu- 
rally cured of thoſe extravagant follies, or they might 
find out fome method of diverting his mind from the 
farther purſuit of them. Carraſco undertook the affair 


very readily; and this Thomas Cecial, an intimate 


friend and companion of Sancho, and a queer fort of 
fellow, proffered his ſervice to go upon the expedition, 
in the quality of ſquire. Sampſon got himſelf accoutred 
in the manner you have read, and Cecial appeared in 
the terrors of that tremendous palte- board nole, to diſ- 
guiſe himſelf from Sancho; and being thus equipped, 
they followed him fo cloſe, that they were very near 
coming up with him at the adventure of the waggon of 
Death; they met him however in the wood, where en- 
ſued what the attentive reader muſt already be ac- 
quainted with; and where, had it not been for Don 
Quixote's heated imagination, which hurried him into 
the belief that the batchelor was not the batchelor Sig- 
nior 
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nor Sampion C arratco, he would have been effectually 
itopped in the progreis of his unverity degrees, and 
would not even have found a wel where he expected a 
flight of jpariows, 

Thomas Cccial, finding the unhappy fuccels that at- 
tended their undertaking, aid, « Mr. Carralco, I cannot 
in my conicicnce lee why we ought to complain; it is one 
thing to undertake, but another thing to finzſ}i; we 
Woked upon Don Quixote as mad, and ourteives as 
hugely wite 3 but, bchvid the end! we take our march 
back again, both trom a rool's errand, and you moſt 
handſomely drubbes to hoot, while he purſues his jour- 
ney in tatety and triumph; and I thould really be 
curious to know which is the great tt fool, he who is 
made io by nature, or he who makes himſelf one!“ 

There is this difterence,* replica the batchelor, 4 be- 
tween a natural and a wilful fool; that the former will 
always remain ſo, but the latter may ceaſe to be fo when 
he has a mind.“ As that is the cate N * ſaid Thomas, © I 
think I have been a monttrous foul in coming here to 
attend You as your {quire and thorefores that I may 
be 10 no longer, I will this inſtant hie me to my own ha- 
bitation.' In that particular, you may do what ſcems 
good unto you," replied Sainpion z but as for me, I 
will not ſee the place of my dwelling, util I jhall have 
taken bodily vengeance upon Don Quizote : 'tis not 
now from motives of charity or beneys lence 3 no, tis 
revenge, and the anguz:y of my rivs, that prompt me 
to perievere in attempting the work of his retour mation,“ 

They entertained one another in this manner till 
they came to a village, where they had the good fortune 
to find a bote fetter, who put the bat chelor Ss ribs 
ſomewhat to rights; and Cecial took the route for his 
on village, Icaving Cairaſco Geep in his meditations, 
projectiug ichemes of revenge. In due time, the hiſtory 
will gam mention him; but, at prelen ty let us ſhare 
with Don a 405 in the traniports ot his joy. 
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